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ANGELINA. 


LETTER I. 
Sir Jauxs Monaco to Mrs. Dur non. 
South Clif, Hants. 


ATE ſeems averſe to. our m and 
nothing but calamity purſues our un- 
dertakings! My inquiries after Mr. Bel- 
mont have proved fruitleſs, he left Portſ- 
mouth three days fince ; his departure was 
. fo ſudden and -unexpedted, that even his 
ſurgeon was not appriſed of it. 5 
Lady Selina Wantworth, whoſe condo 

diſgraces the name of woman, is alſo gone! 
I dare not reflect, leſt I ſhould anticipate 
an event which would be prejudicial to 
them both, and fatal to Miſs Clarendon ! 
1 truſt, that Lady Selina has not fo far 


PpPiractiſed upon the credulity of Mr. Bel- 


mont as to make him the dupe of her arti- 
Vor. III. i B | face ; 
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fice :I know bim to be honourable; I be- 
lieve that he 4s attached to Miſs Claren- 

don moſt tenderly; yet, under the idea of 
her having acted unworthily, ſtung with 
jealouſy, and flattered by the attentions of 


aà woman ſo long accuſtomed to diflemble, 


reaſon, even powerful as Mr. Belmont's, 
may be miſled; and one raſh act may pro- 
duce à train of misfortunes, at *. bare 


| Ion: of which my ſoul udders! öl 


Two nights ſince, ſoon after my Ron 


at Portſmouth, being little inclined to reſt, 
and much to meditation, I ſtrolled towards 
the ramparts. The moon. ſhone-; clearly, 
and the ſea was more than uſually agi- 
tated. Let the ſcene was more melancholy 
than terrific, 1 ſtood for. a conſiderable 
time, contemplating the Ocean and liſten- 
ing to the ſucceſſive waves that rolling to- 
wards the n daſhed N een the for- 
treſs. 


The fleet — was viſible at Spithead 


| occaſioned a thouſand mournful reflections 
in my mind; I naturally thought on thoſe 
who had periſhed ; I fancied that I could 
hear their dying groans ; ce their deep 


_ wounds, 
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4 - wounds, and trage the torrents of blood, 
that, guſhing from them, ran in mingling 
ſtreams along the decks. I then ſtarted, 
as if rouſed by the thundering cannon; I 
almoſt believed that the air thickened with 
the clouds of ſulphur riſing from the float- 
ing bulwarks. My ideas then were an 
with the cries of helpleſs infants, left. 
bewail a gallant father. I ſaw, tin Mo, 
the deſpairing Widow, the aged parent, 
hoſts of kindred, weeping, raving, lament- 
ing, perhaps, their only hope]! While he, 
a mangled corpſe, was conſigned to the 
howling deep—ſinking fathoms down the 
terrible abyſs cold - inſenſible 
And for what was this miſerable war- 
fare firſt invented?“ ſaid J. While I 
aſked myſelf the queſtion I obſerved ſome- 
thing dart ſwiftly by me: it rouſed me from 
my reverie ; for the lateneſs of the hour, it 
being near midnight, rendered the IY as 
ſolitary as a deſert: , 

So ſuddenly did the figure glide before 
me, that I almoſt inſtantly loſt ſight of it: 
I was inclined to believe imagination had 
conju- d up that which was not real; and 


B 2 - that 
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that the deception or iginated j in my ſitua- 
tion, and the ſurrounding ſcenery. 
I procceded along the ramparts, and | in 
a few minutes again beheld the form, 
„ 5 which bad ſo ſtartled me, ſtanding e on the 
| | | point of one of the baſtions. 9 


| Curioſity made me haſten towards it. 
| When I came within a few yards of the 
| figure, 1 plainly perceived, that it was a 


female, elegantly formed, and of no mean 
| condition : her dreſs, which was white and 
1 | tranſparent, was .contraſted by her long 
dark hair, which floated i in the wind. She 
had placed herſelf in a ſituation ſo peri- 

lous, that the leaſt ſurpriſe, or the ſhorteſt 

ſep forward, would have hurled her head- 

long into the furious ocean! 

1560 liſtened for ſome moments, but the 

was filent. Indeed, had ſhe ſpoke, I could 

not have heard her, owing. to the unijed 
clamours of the contending elements. WR > 

; 1 began to fear that ſhe meditated ſelf- 
| definadion . and 1 reſolved to make ſome 
effort for her preſervation, « even at the riſk 
| on the worſt that Nen . 1 [ gole 
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her; the whiſtfing pf the wind prevented 
her hearing me; and her eyes were too 
intently fixed upon the ſea to obſerve any 
other object: fortunately I caught her in 
my arms before the was ſenſible of my ap- 
proach. She made no reſiſtance, but 
looked wiſtfully at me; — ſuch a counte- 
nance never did I behold; it had ſome- 
thing about it divine! Yet not fo placid 
as the conſciouſhels of blifs would have 
made it. It was melancholy, yet impa- 
tient and imploring. Her beautiful moutlr 
was twice preparing to ſpeak, and as often 
ſhe ſhook her head to indicate that the 
Powers of articulation failed. 
"The moon continued to throw a clear 
; light on the rampart where we ſtood. The 
forlorn wanderer Tooked like a ſtatue, 
Her eyes were {till bent on the ocean; ſhe 
ſmiled, but it was a ghaſtly ſmile; every 
feature bore the marks of unſpeakable af- 
fliction. Her face was pale as the whiteſt 
marble; ; and her countenance was render - 
ed doubly intereſting, by her having bound 
a white llandkerehiet round her forehead, 
B 3 beneath 
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beneath” which J ne Ju diſvern her 
dark and penetrating eyes: 
1 Was ſo completely Wippe in my Jar- 
tout, that it was impoſſible to recognize 
me. She en to og. 25h e 
her by the arm. N 

4 Gracious God! 10 exclaimed bs! cc are 
you mad DDV 1 HO e 
c Almoſt!“ ſaid they Spun 

I held her hand—it was cold as an 
icicle; the ſpray of the ſea had entirely 
wetted her thin vale 3 "OO: 4 ex- 
ceſſively. {al 2 03, 
"IP Whither do you wiſh to £0. ve I. 

„ Yonder,” replied ſhe; wildly. 
; Her extrlifitely white teeth * as 
ſhe ſpoke; her lip was pale as ſnow. 

«* You will endanger your -health, 
young lady; ſaid I. Suffer me to at- 
tend you to your home; you are not con- 
ſcious of the perils you are expoſed to 
here; every inſult is to be ee at 
this hour, in ſo retired à r 

She looked earneſtly at mie, and 0 


ſenſible of e . ſaid. 1 10} 0 f 
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3 Thot who are hoppy haye, ng, buſt- 
nel here!“ ſaid ſhe. er Ter 


* Surely this ſceng cannot conſole the 


N anſwered I. 1 6 
Von know me then 4 . the 
ſmiling. *< Do you not pity, ne?? 
bt Indeed do, moſt heartily ;” aid ks 
„but whither are you wandering ?; Jo 
% To find poor Belmont,“ er Tet 
% he is ſomewhere in this neighbourhood, 
and I am going to take my leave of him.“ 
- You will eaſily conceive, what 1 felt; I 
could ſcarcely credit my ſenſes ; however, 
F'had: preſence of mind ſufficient; to con- 
ceal my conſternation until I could lodge 
her in ſome place of ſaſety, for her words, 
her looks, her manner, convinced me. that 
the was wandering from reaſon. 


L will take you to him,” ſaid. I, , hut 


it muſt be to- morrow; let me lead you 


, c 7 
* 


e—lct me intreat you to place yourſelf 


under my-protection.” 
© You'll betray me to my * o 5 
| ſhe, Plaintively. 8 1835 A000 DAG 


Not for os tt anſwered, I, | 


would I be guilty of ſuch treachery.” 
B 4 (6 In- 
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« Indeed!” faid the ; 4. To vill yo 


"341 Ft; 


tell me where 1 may find Chace, Bel 
mont?” ? 4 0 
66 We'll talk of. it to-morrow 8. | an- 
ſwered . 0 You don't know that it is 
midnight ; you, muſt not remain in this 
cold air any longer.” 195 
I took her arm and placed it within 
mine; ſhe walked reluctantly, every mo- 
ment looking towards ms ſea, and fighing 
deeply. | 
' As we haſtened along I video to 
comfort her. © To-morrow you ſhall be 
77 ſaid I. A 
Ah! you only deceive me,” . 
Miſs Clarendon ; © perhaps when the ſun 
riſes to-morrow, poor, Belmont will not be 
alive to ſee it!” 
' She began to weep violently, and I en- 
tertained ſtrong hopes that her tears would 
relieve her. N | | 
| When we came to the inn, l requeſted. 
that a female ſervant might attend Miſs 
Clarer don to reſt, and ſleep in her cham- 
ber : with difficulty ſhe was perſuaded to 
take N nouriſhment, and I left her 
a”. ſome- 


— — — — , _ 
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ſomewhat more compoſed ; you may ima- 
gine that I patled a _ of e 
rumination. : 
In the morning, to my infinite 3 joy, ſhe 
appeared more tranquil, and talked rea- 
ſonably.—She did not know me until I in- 
formed her of my name. Since Miſs Cla- 
rendon's return from the Continent, ſhe 
has been ſeldom ſeen in public, and I only 
once remember to have met her: it was at 
Lady Arranford's. She was then ſur- 
rounded by a crowd, and in the very 
luſtre of beauty; a plenitude of health 
then animated her features, and her viva- 
city was, only equalled by the graces" of 
her. perſon ! ! You will be little ſurpriſed at 
my not recollecting her in her preſent dif- 
treſſed and melancholy ſtate. | 
With joy ſhe recogniſed me, and | 
with confidence 42 and tnnder, 1 my | 
proteaion. 
| 


; * Honoured with your - friendſhip," ſaid 
Miſs Clarendon, << ] ſhall have nothing 


to fear, and every thing to hope; 5 5 


5 


e me kom. 8 
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| She ſhuddered ut the ra 
Precbding nights adventure 
* Oh! God!“ continued ſhe;: W 
not look back without horror 
„Think no more of what has paſſed,” 
ſake) Iz but let us hope for happineſs to 
come your ſenſibility will deſtroy you; 
endeavour to be a philoſopher ; you do 
not want reſolution to brave the dangers 
of death; why do you ſhrink; before the 
caprices of fortune? 

She promiſed to exert all her fortitude: 
She then began to inquire after Mr, Bel- 
mont; I informed her that he had left 
Portfmouth; Her fears reſpecting Lady 
Selina were evident; ſhe aſked a thouſand 
queſtions, to not one of which was I 

enabled to give a ſatisfactory anſwer. 

If,“ ſaid ſhe,/ „Mr. Belmont is ca- 
pable of marrying ſuch a woman as ON = 

Selina Wantworth, he is not worthy of 
my affection; pride will ſuſtain me under 
the firſt ſhock of fuch a conviction, and 
reaſon" will ſoon teach me to deſpiſe him. 

I ſmiled at this heroic declaration: I 


knew that it Nn from a momentary 
reſent- 
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| reſentment, -, and that the next would | 


_ wholly efface it ſrom her memory. Par- 
don me, my dear madam, but your ami- 
able ſex are terrible vaim-boaſters when 
they feel inſulted ; and moſt relenting 
victors where they ſubdue a rebellious 
lover. Miſs Clarendon is, at at this mo- 
ment, armed with all her nin pride; but 
ſhould Mr. Belmont return to plead for 
pardon, her anger would inſtantly ſubſide, 
and his penitence only ſerve to attach her 
more ſtrongly than ever. 
If my father could be pense of 
2 innocence reſpecting Sir Clifford Wil- 
„* ſaid Miſs Clarendon, © I would in- 
portal return to my home, and bear my 
fate with patience.” | 


* Do not hazard. ſo raſh a fiep,” an- 
ſwered I. Perhaps you would repent 


when you had not the power to remedy 


your conduct. Mr. Belmont, in that caſe, 


might be driven, by offended pride, to 


marry Lady Selina. Take my counſel, 


remain quiet until ſome intelligence can 


be obtained reſpecting Mr. Belmont. Let 


e place you under the protection of a 


B6 female 


—— » 4 * 


1 
i 
\ 
* 
1 
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female friend, "whoſe reſidence is in this 
con, e a few miles diſtant. I trem- 
ple for your reputation, while you con- 
tinue to winder about in this forlorn ſtate; 
the name of Lady Arranford will defeat 
the machinations of flander; it is beneath 
her roof that you will be ſafe from een 
cution, and ſecure from calumny.“ 
Mliſs Clarendon readily acceded to this 
propoſition : 1] ordered ev ite! _ we 

ſet out immediately. 5 

On our arrival at South Cliff, I . 
the lovely fagitive' to Lady Arranford ; 1 
told her ſtory in a e a _ ved 
her protection. e $ 

11 don't dos Sir 1 James, cried ROY 
Arranford, ©* how far J am violating the 
las of decorum, by countenancing the 
difobedience of a daughter : my houſe is! 
a aß lum — the nen but not 
the criminal.” TOE FRIES GOrk 1, 

© Miſs — ſcewed much dae 
at the ſeverity of Lady TE 
mark: She contitued— 
„ ] Have heard a ſtrange wen" from 

ern di Selina Wantworth, and Hould have 
rather 


— 
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| AN ELINA. 19 
rather imagined» that Miſs Clarendon was 
under the protection of Sir Clifford Wil. 
mot, than Sir James Montagu.” 167 TORS 
5 Lady Arranford, you are deceived,” 
ſaid J. Lady Selina is a barbarons wo- 
man; but Miſs Clarendon's: virtues are 
beyond the reach of ſuch inveterate ma- 
lice, ſhe knows nothing of Sir Clifford 
Wilmot, ſhe never evinced the ſmalleſt 
attention to him beyond what was due to 
the gueſt of her father. She does not fear 
bringing her enemies to that proof which 
will preſent her ſpotleſs to the world.“ 
« If fo,” anſwered Lady Arranford, 
coldly, © Miſs Clarendon is welcome. I 
have a young. perſon already under my 
roof, whom I have taken almoſt upon 
charity, ſhe will be an excellent compa- 
nion rhein 
Miſs Clarendon 1 at me, as if the 
felt her humiliation; the expreſſion of her b 
countenance touched my heart, and I was 
half reſolved not to leave her; but the | 
rectitude of Lady Arranford's mind, and 
the rare purity. of her character, prevailed _ 
over my ſcruples, and I determined for a | 
few N 
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few days only to avail; myſelf of * pa- 
tronage. I owI I dreaded: taking her to 
London, until I could aſoertain the con- 2 
duct of Mr. Belmont; the inſtant 1 am 
ſatisfied on that head, Miſs Clarendon 
ſhall again crave your friendſhip, and 
make your houſe her aſy lum. 
I am really alarmed on account of her 
health, which is viſibly declining: the 
mild, yet cheerful manner which has al- 
ways ſo eminently diſtinguiſhed her, now 
ſhrinks beneath the ſhade of melancholy, 
and every gloomy feature ſeems marked 
with deſpondency ! 
Lady Arranford's turn of mind is rather 
too auſtere for the gentle offices of conſo- 
lation; yet, I truſt, that the talents and 
' , . amiable virtues of Mi Clarendon will 
| ſoſten her natural ſeverity of temper, and 
harmonize it into the exerciſe of every 
friendly attention. At any rate, her ſtate 
of probation will be ſhort; and, if ſhe is 
not amuſed at South Cliff, the will at Wat 
de ſaſe. 
I ſhall return to Portſmouth this even- 


ing in order to make farther inquiries re- 
ny 
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ſpecting Mr. Belmont; wlliether they 
prove ſatisfactory or not, I ſhall to- mor- 
Wie towards London. 
I have the honour to remain, 
Dear madam, 
Lour's faithfully, 
Janes MogTacv. 


SOPHIA CLARENDON 70 Mrs. DELMORE, 
South Cliff, Hants. 


CAN you, will you forgive me, my 
dear Madam, for the pain which I 
have been the occaſion of your ſuffering ? | 
Will you reflect on the ſtate of my mind 
when J left Londonę and ſuffer that to 
plead in extenuation of my conduct? — 

Alas! when I fled from your care, $ 
could not have been leſs than frantic; : 

moment's reflection will convince * 
that a thinking being would not volunta- 


rily fly from happineſs to miſery, from the 
moſt 
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moſt generous friendſhip to the moſt wa) 
miliating penance. | 

Friendſhip. is a calm, yet noble it ; 
it is at the lame moment temperate nh 
ſublime! firm 1 in its bafis, yet expoſed to 
all the varying conflicts of anxiety and 
hope: neglect alone can chill it; and ; 
that being who inadvertently throws away | 
the only balm that ſweetens life, may 
wander in ſearch of a ſubſtitute, but will a 
find none. LO 
| Senſible asI am of your Kobe ho- 
noured as T was with your eſteem, I trem- 

ble at the idea of no longer experiencing : 
the one, or meriting the other: write to | 
me, if I have not ' wholly forfeited your | 
good opinion. The admonitions of ſuch 
a mind will tranquillize my heart, Wea- 
ried and linking beneath inceſſant perſe- 
cution. . 

Sir James Montagu, whoſe ſentiments” 
ennoble humanity, will inform you of all 
that has paſſed fince I left you. He has 

| placed me under — Fog of Lady 
Atramford; The" is the very contfaſt of 
il yourſelf: 1 need — expatiate o her” 

cath mind, 


5 * by 
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1 Home 


mind, or e i 1 cannot fail to 1 
| comprehend my meaning. e 
1 find much conſolation i in. he ſbeiety 
of an amiable companion, who is an or- 
phan and reſident here, in a capacity ſome- 
what beneath that of a friend, though 
not abſolutely in that of a ſervant. When 

Lady Arranford has no company, Maria 
is permitted to fit in her preſence, to read 
to her, work for her, or, in ſhort, per- 
form any of the offices of an humble de- 
pendent. She is extremely accompliſhed, 
plays on ſeveral inſtruments, ſings, draws, 
ſpeaks Prench and Italian, and has the 
finiſhed manners of a well-bred woman. 
She is not more than nineteen years of 
age, and remarkably handſome: we ſleep 
in the ſame room; we are conſtantly to- 
gether—ſhe has a ſoul replete with ſym- 
pathy; ſhe knows my ſtory, and conſoles 
me with her attentions. 
Lord Arrantord is at preſent in Lon- 
don: he is expected here in a few days, 
and I have ſome reaſon to apprehend that 
- Lord Acreland will accompany him: I do 
| © not 
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not! fear 10 meet him now the name of 
Angelina will be my ſafe guard. 1 105. 
South Cliff caſtle was built many cen- 
turies ago: it is a vaſt and magnificent fa- 
priory, but conſiderably more extenſive 
den ANY ating I have ever ſeem of Shot 
"The right wing plc the aneſl foo- 
cimen of Gothic architecture; it contains 
the.chapel and ſome adjoining apartments, 
which are not inhabited, under a fooliſh. 
ſuppoſition that they are haunted. All 
the furniture of the caſtle is modern and 
ſplendid, except that which the chambers 
of the right wing contain: there the old- 
faſhioned, hangings are ſtill pendant from 
the; heavy. carved ceilings, as if deſtined 
hourly to moulder in loom ma Suite 
cence. Ser 3 8 7.9191 igt | 
From this 85 of apartments A, nd. 
ing ſtair-caſe leads to the firſt floor of the 
habitable part of the caſtle, and cloſes hy 
a ſtrong iron door, which, placed at the 
end of. the gallery, . looks, as if it Was an 
| entrancg 
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entrance to the infernal regions. The 
chapel is in fine preſervation, and son- 
veys a grand, though awful idea of feu- 
dal ſplendor: it is ornamented with 
ſome exquiſite paintings, adorned with 
ſtained glaſs windows of extraordinary 
beauty, and hung round with banners, 
which ruſtle at N breath of wind that 
moves them. 

In this lee building Maria and my- 
ſelf paſs many hours in the day; ſhe is 
fond of retirement, penſive, and full of 
ſentiment: her fituation with Lady Ar- 
ranford was the effect of neceſſity; yet, 
though ſhe has been ſcarcely three weeks 
in her humble occupation, ſhe is already 
determined to ſeek for one more congenial 
to her mind. She has, however, pro- 
miſed not to leave the Cliff while I re- 
main here, and whenever we part, our 
regret will be mutual. 

On the firſt night of my ſleeping here, 
Maria told me the ſtory of the haunted 
apartments: I thought it exceedingly in- 
tereſting, and therefore intrude — your 


leiſure, by relating it. 
On 


N 
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On the ſpot htte the caſtle! now ſtands, 
in he reign Near King John, there ſtood a 


lofty ande ſtrong tower, which ſerved at 
once for a landmark and a priſon : it had. 


been built ſhortly after William of Nor- 


mandy invaded Britain, and was almoſt 
inyulnerable. When John began to 
grow unpopular, and the ſturdy barons 
fell off in their allegiance, on account of 
Prince Arthur's murder, the king thought 
it a wiſe and political expedient to ſeize 
the perſon of the Princeſs Eleanor, ſiſter 


ts the ill-fated Arthur, and to hold her as 
an hoſtage for the obedience. of the ba- 


rons. 8 
This beautiful and innocent prise 


whom hiſtorians diſtinguiſh by the name 


of © The Damſel of Britanny, was ac- 


cordingly' conveyed, under a ſtrong e 
cort, to the tower of South Cliff, where 


ſhe endured ſuch ſeverities of fortune as 


rendered her brother's an enviable nr 


tr he. e- K 8 1 ap 


Previous to her impriſonment, her 


beauty had made a ſtrong impreſſion on 


the heart of the Earl of Pembroke, a 
nobleman 


ann "AP 


nobleman whoſe mental and perforalon- 

dowments had rendered him an ornament 

to the court of John; but he was not the 
favoured lover of Eleanor; the had long 
cheriſhed the, tendereſt paſſion for the ſon 
of William de Braouſe, a baron of the 
moſt gallant nature and en 
worth. 

Eleanor bad PUMA ns and con- 
verſed with young de Braouſe; and, ſen- 
fible of his felicity, for love is wonder- 
fully ſharp- ſighted, he had, more than 
once, ventured to declare his paſſion. 
The flame that warmed their boſoms 

Was vivid, yet pure; animated, yet con- 
ſtant! The captivity of the unhappy 
Princeſs was frequently alleviated by the 
midnight viſits of her faithful de Braouſe, 
who, with the ſoſteſt muſic and the moſt 
ſoothing, ſtrains, wandered beneath her 
grated window, to tell her how impoſlible 
it was for any change of fortune to tpake 
his fidelity. 

The Lord Pembroke, whoſe 1 5 
mind could not endure a rival, was at this 
time diſpatched. with a powerful force, in 

a order 
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orden to attack the Chateau Gaillard, on 

the banks of the Seine in Normandy. 
This fortreſs was then deſended by Roger 
de Laci, conſtable of Cheſter, a bold 
and warlike ſpirit. The expedition, ow- 
ing to contrary winds and other un- 


toward circumſtances, failed, and John, 


foiled in his hopes, grew more than ever 
diſſatisfied with ov conduct of the /ba- 
rons. 

bre py the hatte ery 5 5 
death of Arthur had excited, he de 
manded the ſons and neareſt relations of 


the nobles, as pledges of their future at- 
convenient for holding in bondage the 


ſon of William de Braouſe; but, when 


the king's commands arrived at his caſtle, 


the mother of the youth, a Woman of an 


illuſtrious mind, ſpurned the idea of ſub- 


jection, and ſent a meſſage to John, 
ſaying, that ſhe would not commit her 
ſon © to the mercy of a man whoſe con- 


ſcience was yet ſtained with the murder 


of his nephew.“ The king, enraged at 
this firm and heroic anſwer, vowed ven- 
geance 
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geance againſt de Braouſe and his Tamily. 
The venerable father, ſeeing tlie deftrue- 
tion that hovercd round him, eſcaped with 
his wife and ſon to Ireland. So ſudden 
was their departure, that the unhappy 
Eleanor could not be apprized of it. She 
was left to pine in captivity, and to la- 
ment the abſence of her exiled lover. 
Meantime, the young de Braouſe and 
his venerable parents kept themſelves 
concealed from every eye. The Baron 
knew the vindictive nature of his perſecu- 
tor, and relied on the increaſing diſcontent 
of the nobles for a day of reſtoration; 
but, alas! the lightning of revenge pene- 
trated his retirement; the unfortunate de 
Braouſe's wife and ſon, after experiencing 
the moſt inhuman inſults, were, by order 
of John, ſtarved in a dungeon! The 
Baron himſelf, driven to deſpair, with diſ- 
ficulty made his A and n fafe i in 


France. 


Dung the confinement of the young 
de Braouſe he bad frequently written to 
the object of his affections. The letters, 
by the vigilance of ſpies, were intercepted, 
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and inſtead of conveying conſolation to 
the captive Eleanor, they only ſerved to 
diſcover the retreat of the — fugi- 
tives. 

Eleanor, after ſome time had land, 
made her confeſſion to Langton, Arch- 
. biſhop of Canterbury. She told him all 
ſhe had ſuffered, and all ſhe feared for the 
young de Braouſe. How terrible was her 
. deſpair, when he informed her of his un- 
timely death! Unable to ſuſtain the an- 
guiſh which this intelligence inflicted, ſhe 
grieved for a ſhort time, and then ex- 
pired. | 
The Earl of Pembroke, firnck with the 
. melancholy fate of the beautiful Eleanor, 
- built a monaſtery on the ſpot, after eraſing 
the tower to the ground. There her aſhes 
were depoſited, and the grey ſiſters were 
. endowed with five hundred marks a year, 
to ſay maſſes for the ſouls of the unhappy 
lovers | 

At the period when Henry the Eighth 
attacked the arrogance of papal authority, 
and reſolved to humble the pride of monk- 
_ ſuperſtition, the monaſtery of South 
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Cliff, which had been a religious ſanctuary 
ever ſince its foundation, was wreſted from 
its poſſeſſors, and beſtowed on Geoffery 
de la Pole; this noble had engaged in a 


conſpiracy with Reginald, his brother, the 


Lord Montacute, and others, to ſhake the 


ſtability of the Crown. But Geoffery be- 


trayed his confederates: they were exe- 
cuted ; but he preſerved his life, and pur- 
chaſed the king's favour at the expenſe of 
blood, which poured from the hearts of 
his too credulous brothers ! 

The caſtle was built by Geoffery de la 
Pole. That part of the old monaſtery 
which was not decayed, was ſuffered to 
remain, and ſo ſtrongly repaired, that even 
now it mocks the encroachments of time, 
and the changes of the ſeaſons. The. 
chapel where . the duſt of the beautiful. 
Eleanor ſtill fleeps, has been ornamented 
by the architects of ſucceeding ages; they 
have all preſerved the ancient grandeur of 


the fabric, nor has any one ventured to 


deviate from its Wiki! order of archi- 
tecture. 


Vo“. III. 1 About 
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About the beginning of this century, 
on repairing the wall on the weſt ſide, 
which had been injured by its bleak vici- 
nity to the ocean, the workmen diſcovered 
an urn, which, unqueſtionably, contained 
the heart of Eleanor. It was hewn out of 
ſolid marble, and placed upon a tablet of 
the ſame ſtone, in a niche near the altar : 
a ſcreen of cemented clay was ſet before 
it, to ſhield the precious relic alike from 
the TAVAgEs of time, and the eye of curio- 
* 
On the tablet the ſtory of the Captive 
Lovers was told in uncouth characters; it 
was written in Latin, and, by the name 
ſubſcribed to it, was evidently the offering 
of a monk. The niche having always 
been cloied, the whole of this valuable 
relic was in high preſervation: Lady Ar- 
ranford had the inſcription firſt tranſlated, 
then written upon vellum, and it now 
hangs near the altar in the chapel, where 
the urn ſtands on a marble pedeſtal. 
The apartments which compoſe the 


right wing, and which belonged to the 
| | old 
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old monaſtery, were, until the diſcovery 
of the urn, inhabited in common with the 
reſt of the caſtle; being extremely ſpa- 
cious, the largeſt had the appearance of 
having been converted into an audience 
chamber, or hall of ſtate: a kind of 
throne, above which is attached a canopy 
of purple velvet, ſtands at the fartheſt 
end; in the front of which a large ſtar is 
embroidered with ſilver. The ground is 
paved with black and white marble ; near 
the walls are placed benches covered with 
ſcarlet cloth, and bordered with gold 
fringe, which time has rendered ſo black 
that it ſcarcely diſcovers its original value. 
One long window, perfectly Gothic, and 
darkened by cobwebs, ſheds a ſolemn and 
gloomy light through the apartment : it 
is ſcarcely poſſible, even in the day-time, 
to viſit this ſpot without feeling a ſort of 
tremor, which indicates the poſſibility of 
| ſeeing ſomething ſupernatural. The hiſ- 
tory of Eleanor has given riſe to many 
ſtrange and terrifying tales, both reſpect- 
ing this antique hall, and the adjoining 
chapel. Such as the tranſient ſounds of 
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midnight ſtrains, like thoſe that are 
chaunted in convents! Tapers, faintly 


pale, gleaming blue light upon the altar, 


then ſuddenly diſappearing | Deep fighs, 
and melancholy groans—the ghoſts of 
Eleanor and de Braouſe, gliding before 
the ſhrine—then ſhrieking as they vaniſh ! 
The creeking of the iron door is a con- 
ſtant theme of wonder—and the ruſtling 
of mingling unſeen crowds has been heard 
by every domeſtic in the family! You 
will ſmile when I ſay theſe ſtories are be- 
lieved, with many others equally unac- 
countable, horrid, and alarming ! 

I confeſs that the hiſtory of poor Eleanor 
has made a forcible impreſſion on my 
mind. It has awakened a thouſand re- 
flections on events of paſt ages, the ſuffer- 


ings of the innocent, and the tyranny of 


rulers. It ſhews the danger of authority 
when placed in the hands of minions, 
who, inſtead of being the protectors of 


the people, become the ſcourges of man- 


kind: it paints the hardy virtue of the 
barons, and evinces, that the reſiſtance of 

firm and patriotic ſpirits, may, at all times, 
n OP repel 
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repel the encroachments of arbitrary power, 
and reſcue the human race from the ſhackles 
of oppreſſion. 

When 1 behold the ſervile courtier 
fawning before the footſtool of ambition; 
when I hear men uttering commendations 
which, I know, they cannot feel; when I 


ſee pampered knaves and idiots, decked 


with the childiſh pageantry of diſtinction, 
ſcorning the complaints of unprotected 
merit, and mocking the claims of Hea- 
ven's beſt gift—immortal genius! when J 


compare the mean, the crouching, volun- 


tary ſlave, who hangs upon the ermined 
robe of ſtate, with him who in his hovel 
on the wild heath lives honeſtly a ſtranger 
to the artifice of courts, I ſhrink with ab- 
horrence from the one, while every ſenti- 
ment of my ſoul glories in admiration of 
the other! Tis not the whip, the dun- 
geon, or the chain, that conſtitutes the 
ſlave; freedom lives in the mind, warms 
the intellectual ſoul, lifts it above the 
reach of human power, and renders it tri- 
umphant over every ſublunary evil. 

C 3 Oh! 
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Oh! LI EEX TY! tranſcendent and ſublime! 
Born on the mountain's ſolitary creſt ; 
Nature thy nurſe, thy fire unconquer'd Time, 
Truth, the pure inmate of thy glowing breaſt! 
Oft doſt thou wander by the billowy deep, 
Scatt'ring the ſands that bind the level ſhore, 
Or, tow'ring, brave the deſolating roar | 
That bids the tyrant tempeſt laſh the ſteep ! 
'Tis thine, when ſanguinary demons low'r, 
Amidſt the thick'ning hoſts to force thy way; 
To quell the minions of oppxeſſive pow'r, 
And ſhame the vaunting nothings of a day ! 
Still ſhall the human mind thy name adore, | 
Till chaos 8 worlds ſhall be no more! 


You will, perhaps, be ſurpriſed when 
you ſee that I have not even once men- 
tioned the name of Mr. Belmont in this 
letter ;—the heart that is worthy of his 
eſteem, cannot condeſcend to the littleneſs 
of reproach, or ſo far forget its own claims, 
as to lament his perfidy! As long as I 
thought he loved me, there was no peril, 
no miſery, that I would not have encoun- 
tered for his ſake ; but I will not augment 
the triumphs of a rival by my complaints: 
it was the noble, generous, independent 
Belmont whom I adored ! I cannot ſtoop 
| | o 
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ſo far as to lament the lover of Lady Selina 
Wantworth. 
Adieu, my deareſt friend, 
Your's ever, 
SorHIA CLARENDON. 


n 


LETTER III. 


Sir GEORGE FAT RTORD % Lord AcRE- 
„ 


SPARE yourſelf the trouble of a journey, 
my Lord, it will now be uſeleſs. 
Mrs. Sydenham has left the mountains 


with her ſiſter; and, by this time, has 


crofled the ſea on her way to Switzerland. 
With infinite perſuaſion ſhe was prevailed 
on to quit her lonely dwelling, and ſhe 
only, at laſt, conſented, on condition that 
Mrs. Horton, and her huſband, would 
conduct her to ſome ſtill and remote part 
of the world, where ſhe might end her 
days in ſolitude and peace ! 
It gives me the moſt acute pain when I 
declare, that I really believe her ſorrows 
C4 will 
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will ſoon deſtroy her! I ſhall not preſume 
to inveſtigate the circumſtances more than 
you have already allowed me; yet, for- 
give me, if I ſay that I know enough to 


convince me how unjuſtly ſhe has been 


perſecuted, and how — you have 
acted towards her. 
Sweet ſufferer! ſhe is gone] and my 
warm fervent wiſhes will never ceaſe to 
follow her! A ſofter climate, and more 
tender natures, may yet reſtore her. She 
has been expoſed to all the ſtorms of af- 
fliction; I truſt ſhe is now ſafely ſheltered 
in the boſom of repoſe. 
Mrs. Sydenham has preſented her cot- 
tage, and all its decorations, to Miſs 
Lloyd ; whoſe virtues, and whoſe friend- 
ſhip, juſtly deſerved every requital.—Hor- 
ton made a ſplendid acknowledgment to 
ihe good curate's little family ; and I had, 
this morning, the happineſs of preſenting 
him a living in Herefordſhire, (of three 
hundred pounds annually,) through the 
intereſt of Lord Hartinfield. The worthy 


man 1s almoſt frantic with joy, and his 
family 
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family will depart for their new habita- 
tion in the courſe of a few days. 
I ſhall now purſue my journey; and 
ſhall fincerely lament that 1 had not power 
to inſure you that peace of mind which 
never fails to be the aſſociate of honour- : 
able retribution. Farewell, 
I remain, | 
Your Lordſhip's 
mamoſt faithful ſervant, 
0 SGkrORGE FAIRFORD. 


LETTER IV. 


- SorpHla CLARENDON, f Mrs. DELMORE. 
South Cliff, Hants, 


YESTERDAY noon, after I had diſ- 
patched my letter, Lord Arranford ar- 
rived here, accompanied by his friend Lord 
Acreland; and, in the evening, to my 
great indignation, we were alſo ſurpriſed 
by the preſence of the deteſted Lady Se- 
lina, 
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I was reading to Lady Arranford when 
her chaiſe ſtropped at the caſtle; you will 
imagine that I did not feel perfectly tran- 
quil ; but, thank Heaven, I had pride ſuf- 
ficient to check, or, at leaſt, to conceal the 
agitation I experienced. 

The amiable Maria was aſſiſting Lady 
Arranford in embroidering the family arms 
on a counterpane of white ſattin. But 
the arrival of her adored Lady Selina, put 
a period to our occupations, at leaſt, for 
that morning. 

«« Maria, you may retire child,” faid 
Lady Arranford. 

I roſe to follow her. — 

* I did not ſpeak to you Mits Claren- 
don,” cried Lady Arranford. 

« With your ladyſhip's permiſſion,” 
anſwered I, © we will Both retire,” 

I did not wait for a reply, but imme- 
diately left the room. 

I remained in Maria's little parlour till 
I was ſummoned to ſupper; I could not 
bear to leave my amiable friend, who was 
not permitted -to join the newly arrived 


ſociety at the caſtle; I therefore made my 
excuſes, 
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excuſes, pleaded indiſpoſition, and re- 
mained with Maria during the evening. 
She complained much of Lady Arran- 
ford's auſterity, yet more of her unac- 
countable jealouſy, which makes her de- 
teſt every woman who had the ſmalleſt 
ſhare of thoſe perſonal attractions, in 
which her ladyſhip is ſo ſtrikingly defi- 
_ cient. Lord Arranford, though between 
forty and fifty years of age, is, I think, 
remarkably well- looking; his counte- 
nance is manly and expreſſive, and his 
manner ſingularly pleaſing and attractive : 
he is lively and entertaining—Lady Arran- 
ford grave and ſententious. 
Maria, whoſe days paſs in a perpetual 
ſtate of ſubjection, frequently finds an 
advocate in Lord Arranford; but his in- 
terference produces the very worſt effect, 
and only tends to augment the ill-hu- 
mour of her patroneſs, who affords her 
an aſylum merely for the pleaſure of 
boaſting that humanity, which her actions 
contradict every moment of her life. 
After we had converſed on a variety of 
ſubjects, we again recurred to the ſtory of 
C 6 | 'the 
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the haunted chapel. Maria implicitly be- 


lieved all the terrible accounts ſhe had 
heard; but I own that my credulity was 


not ſo eaſily impoſed on. From my in- 
fancy, I have held all ſtories of ſuper- 
natural appearances in the utmoſt con- 
tempt ; and have ever confidered the be- 
lief of .them as the moſt unequivocal 
proof of a weak mind. 

We argued the point till bed-time ; yet 
neither of us had power to convince the 
other. Maria laughed at me as a filly 
boaſter, and did not credit my affertion, 


that I ſhould not fear to fleep alone in the 


very apartments which were ſuppoſed to be 
unquiet. At length, I fo far perſuaded 
her, that ſhe conſented to accompany me 
to the chapel as ſoon as the family ſhould 
be aſleep. The chamber where we are 
lodged 1s beyond a ſmall parlour on the 
ground-floor; it was the houſekeeper's 


room, till ſhe reſigned it to Maria. 


Lady Arranford's apartments are at the 
end of the gallery, and compoſe the left 
wing of the caſtle. The firſt bed-room 


by 
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by Lady Arranford ; then follows her la- 


dyſhip's dreſſing- room; beyond that is 
Lord Arranford's chamber, from thence a 
ſmall ſtair-caſe leads to his dreſſing- room 
and library below, which have no com- 
munication with the great hall, or the 
other lower rooms 1n the left wing. 

We ſupped together. On Lady Ar- 
ranford's ringing her dreſſing-room bell, 
which is the ſignal for the houſehold to 
retire to reſt, I looked earneſtly at Ma- 
ri. | 

«© Now have you the reſolution to go 
with me, or have you not?” ſaid I. 

«© O—yes—” anſwered ſhe, while her 
voice faultered, and her cheek whitened 
with fear. 

We lit the night-lamp, and, after 
placing it on the hearth of our bed-cham- 
ber, ſtood, with the parlour door ajar, 
liſtening until all was quiet. We ven- 
tured into the great hall: no being of 
any kind was ſtirring. 

© Twill take the light,” ſaid I; for, 


probably, your hand will not be ſteady.“ 


Ma- 
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Maria ſmiled. We proceeded up the 
great ſtair-caſe, and onwards to the iron 
door which led to the haunted apart- 
ments. — Maria held my arm; every limb 
fhook with apprehenſion. 

« Do not think of proceeding, if it 
alarms you,” ſaid I: © reflect a mo- 
ment, and endeavour to diveſt yourſelf 
of childiſh timidity ; but, above all, do 
not make the leaſt noiſe--you know how 
angry Lady Arranford would be, if we 
were diſcovered. Do you think your re- 
folution equal to the trial ?” 

« like it vaſily,” cried Maria. I 
have long wiſhed to make the experiment. 
Fm not in the leaſt degree alarmed— at 
the ſame moment fixing her eyes on the 
entrance of the apartments. 

The key always hangs in the gallery. 
Me took it down, and unlocked the iron 
door: we had ſome difficulty to accom- 
pliſh this part of the undertaking ; but as 
the ponderous portal was hung on ſwing- 
ing hinges, at laſt we ſet it open, and 
proceeded down the winding ftone ſteps, 

| | at 
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at the bottom of which the large folding 
doors of the audience chamber ſtood open 
before us. All within was dark, damp, 
and dreary as the entrance of a ſepulchre. 
We ſtopped a moment, looked fear- 
fully at each other, and then advanced a 
few paces within the apartment. 
& Are you frightened?” ſaid Maria. 
I made no anſwer, but I do not believe 
that I could have winked my eye-lids, 
had it been to ſave me from deſtruction. 
The wind whiſtled ſhrilly through the 
adjoining chapel, the cold air made '2 me 
ſhudder. 
] know you are alarmed,” ſaid Ma- 
ria. Why will you proceed?“ | 
I went on.—The light which I held 
in my hand only ſhone on the circle juſt 
where we ſtood; the fartheſt ends of the 
chamber were entirely dark ; our fteps 
echoed on the black and white marble 
pavement, the ſtar beneath the canopy - 
faintly gleamed amidſt the gloom that 
ſurrounded it, and the whole ſcene was 
horribly obſcure ! | 
| 4 You 
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6c You ſee, Maria, cried I, © this me- 
lancholy apartment has been dreadfully 
belied: all here is quiet; we behold no 
ſpectres, hear no ſounds, but the wind 
and our own voices; even imagination 
cannot nene up a ** object to 


alarm us. 
£« Will you venture into the chapel } * 


ſaid Maria. | 
Why not?“ ane I. % To me 
there is ſomething ſacredly awful in con- 
ſecrated haunts, that takes from my mind 
the very idea of fear. I always think 
that I am ſaſe in the ſanctuary. of the 
SUPREME !” 
Well,“ replied Maria, « don't talk, 
but go on.—How the wind whiſtles !” _ 
« Exactly as it does in our own — 
ber,” ſaid J. "Tis the ſolemnity of the 
ſcene that makes you remark it.“ 
We advanced towards the door of the 
chapel, which is on one fide of the ca- 


nopy. 
« Will you fit down, and recover 


your ſpirits ?” ſaid I. 8 8 


10 Not for hs: univerſe l anſwered 
Maria. 

We opened the door of the chapel—the 
ſudden guſt of wind nearly extinguiſhed 
our light—the flame revived—and we en- 
tered, 

The banners waved with the draft of 
air the armorial gilding ſhone dimly 

magnificent, 

„ Suppoſe the light ſhould go out; 

ſaid Maria. I ſhould certainly expire 
with horror; we uin 8 be able to 
find our way back again.“ | 
Not another ſyllable was uttered until 
we reached the altar. | 

6 There, ſaid I, „there it is that 
many a holy maid has knelt proſtrate be- 
fore the throne of the All Good I there 
knees have bent, at matins and at veſpers, 
that are now mouldered to duſt !” 

* Do you think that any of them were 
buried in this chapel “ ſaid Maria, ear- 
neſtly. 

« Unqueſtionably;” anſwered 1: «and 
here many a maſs has been ſaid for the 
releaſe of their ſouls from purgatory.” 


On 
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On one fide of the chapel, near the 
altar, ſtood the urn, upon a pedeſtal of 
white marble. *© There,” faid I, “there 
it is that the cold aſhes ſleep, which once 
compoſed the tender heart of Eleanor !” 
A ſtrange noiſe at this moment made 
me ſtart from my reverie !—it was unde- 
ſeribable. It was like the ruſtling of filk, 
or mingling whiſperings. The banners 
ſhook, and waved ! I confeſs, at that mo- 
ment I did not feel valiant. 
Dur light was waſting rapidly, owing 
to the great current of air paſling through 
the chupeT © 
Let us return 15 ſaid Maria. 
Again we heard the ruſtling—we ſaw 
nothing but, in an inſtant, ſomething 
ſtruck the light, and it fell from my hand! 
M,aria hung round me, but neither of 
us had courage to ſpeak. My blood ran 
cold within my boſom, and I began to re- 
pent of my temerity. We remained mo- 
tionleſs, at leaſt, five minutes; the win- 
dows rattled as though they were torn 
from their caſements ; we heard the me- 


lancholy 3 of the ſea! The clock 
ſtruck 
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firnck one, the ſound vibrated along the 
Gothic roof! 7 

Let us endeavour to find our way 
back ;” cried I, © I am almoſt petrified 
with the coldneſs of this place; take hold 
of my hand, n and I will 1 the 

way.“ 
I began to grope along cloſe by the 
wall, conceiving that it was the ſureſt 
method of finding the door. I had not 
trod three paces, when I claſped ſome- 
thing that chilled my boſom ; it was the 
urn that contained the heart of Eleanor ! 
I had not time to ſhudder at the touch of 
this awful relic, before we again heard the 
ruſtling, and I received a blow upon my 
arm that vanquifhed all my reſolution. 

% This is extraordinary indeed!“ faid 
I: « I cannot account for it.” 

I continued to feel my way along the 
wall, the length of which I thought im- 
meaſurable. 

* The door cannot be far off * mid I. 

While I ſpoke, a feeble gleam of light 

iſſued from the audience chamber! Maria 
| fhricked, and it inſtantly vaniſhed. 
— « If 


are. 
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LO 


farther.—I am as much alarmed as you 


A loud blow echoed through the build- 


ing; the cold drops bathed my forehead, 


and I thought that I ſhould fink upon the 
pavement. 

„% Why, why did you bring me hi- 
ther?“ whiſpered Maria. I told you 
what a dreadful place it was! Let us 
ſcream, and try to awaken the family.” 

It would be impoſſible to make them 


hear; anſwered IJ. Conſider how far 
diſtant we are from the left wing: and, if 


we could, I am ſure that Lady Arranford 
would never forgive us. Let us rely on 
the protecign of Heaven! and be pa- 
tient.” 

At laſt we reached the door of the au- 


dience chamber. I continued groping 


along by the hangings, as I had done by 
the walls of the chapel. I felt the damp 
velvet curtains of the canopy, crept round 


the ſteps of the throne, and was in hopes 
of 


« If you ſhrick again, Maria,” ſaid I, | 
% you will prevent my advancing a ſtep 
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of meeting no farther impediment—when 

I heard ſomething gliding near me 4 
Do you hear "ay king "a cried : 
Maria. 

“ Follow me, " anfoeredT; «and don't 
ſpeak.” 

I ftretched forth my right arm, my 
trembling companion ſtill graſped the left. 
An icy hand touched mine—and again [ 
heard footſteps near me ! After much ter- 
ror, and ſtill more perſeverance, we paſſed 
the ſecond door, and arrived at the bottom 
of the ſtone ſteps: we aſcended, and with- 

out thinking of the iron entrance, haſten- | 

ed to our chamber. The lamp was ſtill | 
burning on the hearth—we gazed at each [ 
other—never did the image of death ap- ' 
pear half ſo pale as Maria! 1 

Nan 16ok like a corple ! !” faid ſhe. | 

Me ſecured our chamber by a night- | 
bolt, and were beginning to undreſs our- 

| ſelves, when we heard the iron door creex- 
ing on its hinges. 

Thank God! we are ſafe!” exclaim- 
ed Maria, 


All 


2qꝙq?à7 ——— . — — 
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All the night did I ruminate on what 


tad paſſed! Imagination could not ſug- 


geſt any probable cauſe for ſuch extraor- 
dinary effects. At day break I fell aſleep, 


| 2 and when I awoke again, I was almoſt in- 
dlined to believe that the whole was a 


dream, until Maria bore witneſs to the 


reality. Having enjoined each other to 
ſecrecy, we breakfaſted together: Lady 
Arranford not being yet awake, I was re- 
lieved from the awkward neceſſity of 
making an apology for preferring Maria 8 


ſociety to her's. 
As ſoon as ſhe quitted her chamber ſhe 


ſent for me; on my entering the break- 
faſt- room, Lady Arranford fixed her eyes 


on my face with aſtoniſhment. 
% Heavens, child !” exclaimed ſhe; 

« why you look like a ſpectre !” 

Lady Selina did not condeſcend, in the 
ſmalleſt degree, to notice me. 

« Miſs Clarendon,” ſaid Laid Acre- 
land, © it really gives me pain to ſee you 
look ſo ill. I bope my preſence does not 


alarm you. I aſſure you, upon my ho- 
nour, 


1 
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nour, that my viſit was merely accidental; 
and if you command me to depart, I am 
ready to obey you.” 

My Lord, I have no right to com- 
mand ;” anſwered I. | 

« Tell me candidly, and without cere- 
mony, do you wiſh me to leave the 
caſtle ?” ſaid Lord Acreland. 

« By no means;” replied I. 

Lady Selina ſmiled contemptuouſly. 
I ſhould think it very extraordinary,” 
cried Lady Arranford, © if any one but 
myſelf preſumed to diſpute the arrange 
ments of my family.“ | 

« There is no part of it,” aid Lord 
Arranford, but what ſhall make them- 
ſelves agreeable to Miſs Clarendon ; and, 
if Acreland's preſence diſtreſſes her, I ſhall 
deſire him to vaniſh.“ 

Lord Acreland took my N with ten- 
derneſs and relpect. 

« Mits Clarendon may be aſſured,“ ſaid 
he, „ that I only hope for her friendſhip 
and eſteem ; and that it will ty my 
1 to deſerve them,” 

60 Vu 
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ee You do honour to your diſcernment," 
fad Lord Arranford. 
Lady Arranford's face reddened like 
Fearlet ; the ſarcaſtic Lady Selina roſe from 
Her chair and walked towards the window, 
paſſing by me with a ſmile of contempt. 
Lord Arranford continued.” © Indeed Miſs 
Clarendbn you do not look well; I truſt 
that you have no reaſon to diſlike any 
part of your reception here; we are ho- 
noured and happy in being of uſe to you. 
Here you are ſafe from perſecution; and 
as for Acreland, if he preſumes even to 
look. at you when you forbid him, 
he ſhall account for his conduct to me.” 
This was uttered in a good-humoured 
tone, that made Lord n mile as 
he anſwered. 

„ Alack, there lies more e in tr! eye, 
u, hwouly of your ford” | WEL edt 
Lady Selina took _ 2 book Ry re- 
ane her ſeate 

© But you muſt ons to be gay, 
— you muſt; ſaid Lord Arran- 
ford. 2 is —— to behold ſo much 

* beauty 
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heauty ſhrouded by the gloom of melan- 
choly; can any thing be done to amuſe 
you? Lady Arranford roſe from her 
6 | 

« I think Miſs Clarendon muſt be ſaf- 
ficiently amuſed in hearing you talk ſuch 
execrable nonſenſe :” ſaid the. 

« O, Miſs Clarendon is accuſtomed to 
flattery,” cried Lady Selina, and I muſt 
do her the juſtice to ſay, the bears her 
bluſhing honours' with a tolerable grace.“ 

c The honours which I receive from 
Lord Arranford's good opinion,” ſaid I, 
« will never give me cauſe to bluſh ; his 
Lordſhip's good ſenſe will prevent his act- 


ing inconſiſtently towards me, and I re- 


ſpect Lady Arranford too much, to receive 
improper attentions from her huſband.“ 

Lady Selina was overwhelmed with con- 
| fuſion, again ſhe roſe from her ſeat, and 

as ſhe paſſed me, I could juſt hear her 
exclaim, “* impertinent creature!“ 

Her inſolence provoked me; and I de- 
termined to make her ſhrink with the 
conviction of her own infamy. | 

Vor. III. ID: ; 7 ſhoMhe 
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The woman who, could make Lads 
Arranford jealous,” ſaid Lord Acreland, 
mould have every claim to pre-emi- 
nence; ſo far Miſs Clarendon is a dange- 
rous object.” wy 

O my Lord, 5 NE eie I, many 
women have the art of making conqueſis, 
whoſe perſonal attractions are of the hum- 
bleſt order; I do not; aſpire to the laurel 
of victory, where it can only ſerve to over- 
ſhadow the bluſhes of ſhame.'*. 

Lady Selina kept her eyes bent W 
her book; but her cheek was pale with 
rage; ſhe bit her lip, grew. reſtleſs, and 
evidently betrayed the moſt extreme agi- 
tation; I cauld not help ſiniling: —it was 
a moment of fair retaliation, and ſhe felt 
it the more, becauſe ſhe did not dare to 
make a reply. My regard for; the feel- 
ings of Lady Arranford prevented my con- 
tinuing the converſation: I leſt the room, 
and retired to Maria's apartment. 

Lord Acreland ſoon joined us ; and re- 
queſted that he might be allowed to attend 
us on the cliff, where it is our conſtant 
cuſtom to walk, at leaſt once a-day; we 

8 were 
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were juſt quitting the caſtle when Lord Ar- 
ranford inſiſted on being of our party, ao- 
cordingly we ſet out together. We ſtrolled 
till it was time to dreſs for dinner, and I 
propoſed haſtening home ſor that purpoſe; 
I remarked that Lord Arranford's atten- 
tions to Maria were of the moſt zealous 
nature : though not in the ſmalleſt degree 
encouraged by her ; he commended her 
virtues, extolled her beauty, and lamented 
that he had ever been ſo unfortunate as to 
ſee her! I thought this a ſtrange ſort of 
language from the huſband of Lady Ar- 
ranſord; and adviſed Maria, in his hear- 
ing, not to give him encouragement. 
When we returned to the caſtle, I im- 
mediately dreſſed myſelf, and repaired to 
Lady Arranford's room, where I found 
her in earneſt converſation with Lady Se- 
lina. They received me coldly;—indeed 
Lady Arranford was almoſt rude ; I was 
not much ſurprized at Lady Selina's treat- 
ment, tor I expected nothing but malice 
and impertinence from her; but I had not 
done any thing to offend Lady Arranford, 
and therefore was mortified at her con- 
D 2 duct. 
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duct. After a moment's heſitation, as if 
ſhe was not entirely decided, ſhe rang 
her dreſſing- room 00 a ſeryant came 
up. 
Mew Order Maria to come to me, ſaid 
Lady Arranford. ; 

In a few minutes Maria ropes the 
ſummons. | 
„Lou will do well to quit the caſtle, 
child,” ſaid Lady nen „ have no 
farther occaſion for you.“ 

Maria was evidently ſhocked at this 
abrupt diſmiſſal. I could ſcarcely con- 
ceal my indignation, which was not a lit- 
tle augmented by the exulting counte- 
nance of Lady Selina. 
Lou may ſtay till to-morrow—I don' t 
wiſh to turn you out in your preſent diſ- 
treſſed ſituation ;** continued Lady Arran- 
ford; ** leſt my Lord ſhould think that 
you required his protection.” 

Poor Maria burſt into tears. I led her 
to the door of the dreſſing- room. 
« My dear, friend,” ſaid I, “do not 


ſuffer ſuch illiberal conduct to afflict you; 
„ I 
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Iwill dine with. you in a tew minutes. Be 

comforted.” FT F 

"Varia left the room. | 

At leaſt,” cried Lady Selina, © you 
have cleared your houſe of one ſerpent,” 

* But not of /e one, who is molt likely 
to ſting her!” ſaid I. oe 
© Tam, of a different opinion; 5 replied 
Lady Selina. 

« Is it to your Ladyſhip, then,” ſaid I, 
“that this amiable girl is indebted for 
her baniſhment ? Are you the perſon 10 
zealous for the honour of the family?“ 

I hold no converſation with you, 
Miſs Clarendon,” anſwered Lady Selina. 
Our ſentiments are ſo oppoſite, that we 
ſhall never agree on, any ſubject.” Lord 
Arranford entered the room. Ry 

0 What i is the, matter now?“ cried his 
Lord 6c 1 met Maria in tears, who 
has inſulted her?” 

1 II ordering her to quit the caſile, 
can be called an inſult, I am the ,aggreſ- 
ſor,” cried Lady Arranford. * But I 
think there is no reaſon why I ſhould be 
accountable to any one for my actions.“ 


% 
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I am perfectly of your opinion,” ſaid 
Lady Selina. © The girl is evidently an 
artful, defigning wretch, and capable of 
diſturbing the domeſtic 5 of any fa- 


mily.“ 5 
Lady Selina miled like the fiend of 
miſchief. | Q 


« By heavens you wrong her!“ an- 
ſwered Lord Arranford ; * ſhe is as ami- 
.able as ſhe is lovely ! and nothing but the 
noſt rancorous envy could invent a ſingle 
charge againſt her,” 

« She ſhall depart to-night, ” faid Lady 
Arranford. When I ſuffered her to take 
ſhelter from diſtreſs under my roof, I did 
not inveſt her with the right to govern, 
but expected ſhe would be happy to obey; 
I did not ſelet a companion for my huſ- 
band's leiſure hours, but a dependent, 
whoſe duty it was to wait on mine.” 

Remember, ſaid Lord Arranford ; 
« for heaven' s ſake remember that ſhe 1s 
no being of an ordinary claſs : the daugh- 
ter of a man of honour, however fallen 
into poverty, claims the tendereſt pity 
from every feeling mind. There is no- 
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thing within my power which ſhe may 
not command ; not only on account of 
her own merit, but for the friendſhip 
which Il. owed her father. —Surely you are 
not jealous ?' | 

1 ſmiled, in my turn, at Lady Selina. 

« She has degraded her family by her 
conduct,” ſaid Lady Arranford. 

«« By being your ſervant, you mean ;” 
replied Lord Arranford ; “ for you have al- 
ways: treated her as ſuch, to your own 
eternal diſcredit.” 

We were informed that dinner was on 
the table. I requeſied that Lady Arran- 
ford would excuſe me, and haſtened to 
Maria : I found her in -an agony of grief. 
We dined together; Lord Arranford ſent 
us a delicious deſert; and Lord Acreland 
requeſted leave to drink coffee with us 
after dinner. Maria wiſhed to quit the 
caſtle-inſtantly, but I entreated her to ſtay 
for my ſake, and not to leave me at the 
mercy of Lady Sclina. 

1 muſt clote my packet, which I ſend 
under two covers; when I begin a letter 
to you, I can ſcarcely find reſolution to 

Drs end 
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end it. If I could be convinced that 
Lady Selina has not ſeen Mr. Belmont, 1 
ſhould inquire after his wound. 

IT muſt not venture to touch upon that 
ſubject; there is danger in every thing 
that appertains to Belmont. Yet, re- 
member—that—if—TI could but be con- 
vinced— - 5 
| | Adieu, adieu, 

SorhiA CLARENDON. 


eee EI 


LETTER V. 


Mes. DaacoRE ro Lach Salina Wanr- 
| WwoRTH  _ 


Audley Square, 


Te CONGRATULATE. you on your vic- 
tories } another wreath is added to your 
brow, Mr. Belmont is dying! he has been 
wounded by Sir Clifford Wilmot, and 
the demon of difcord is now triumphant ! 
I have this inſtant ſeen Sir Clifford, his 
chaiſe waited at my door to convey him 
out of England. His viſit to me was to 


requeſt that J would, without delay, in- 
| form 
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form Miſs Pengwynn of the unfortunate 
event. He moſt ſolemnly aſſerted Miſs 
Clarendon's innocence, blamed the intem- 
perate zeal of Mr. Belmont, but con- 
demned you, without mercy, as the cauſe 
of all that has happened. 

The ball is lodged in Mr. Belmont's 
ſhoulder, not far from his former wound ; 
it has not yet been extracted, and the ſur- 
geon is much alarmed for the ſafety of his 
patient. 

Are you now ſatisfied ?. Is your malice 
ſufficiently appeaſed ? What could ſuch 
unoffending beings have done to provoke 
your infatiable rancour? If you are not 
dead' to all the ſenſations of humanity, 
write to Mr. Belmont, and convince him 
that Miſs Clarendon is innocent. He is 
at an hotel in the Adelphi; if he dies, I 
apprehend conſequences, the moſt fatal, 
to Miſs Clarendon. I know her heart ; 
and know that it is devoted to Charles 
Belmont. Haſten, oh! haſten to do one 
act of juſtice if you with to preſerve your 
name from eternal deteſiation. 

0 CaAROLIXE DELMORE. 
5 LET- 
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LETTER VI. 


SoPHIA CLARENDON to Mrs. DzLaoxs. 
ESO 7a: | South Cliff, Hants. 


E paſſed an evening of the moſt ex- 
treme diſtreſs. The ſeverity of Lady 
Arranford would not have afflicted Maria, 
had not her reproaches conveyed ſuſpi- 
cions prejudicial to her honour, and ac- 
cuſations on the ſcore of ingratitude, that 
wounded her feelings flill more acutely. 
Lord Acreland, whoſe kindneſs has not 
only changed my opinion, but rendered 


him perfectly amiable, inſiſted on remain- 


ing with Maria and myſelf until the com- 
mon rules of civility ſhould demand his 
preſence at Lady Arranford's table. Lord 
Arranford did not dare join our little party, 
not through fear of offending his wife, 
but becauſe he is entirely | ra i, the 


artful Lady Selina. 


In the courſe of the evening, aſter ſo- 
lemnly enjoining Lord Acreland to ſecrecy, 
we ventured to tell him all that had hap. 


pened the preceding ni icht: he laughed 


3 exceſ- 
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exceſſively, and did not credit one half of 
what we repeated, attributing the marvel- 
lous circumſtance of the adventure entirely 
to our fears and the effect of imagination. 

« To-night,” ſaid he, I] will make a 
viſit to the ghoſt, and if I do not make 
you both aſhamed of your credulity, you 
hall E at me ſor the reſt of your 
S 

« Will you venture with Lord Acre- 
land, Maria ?* ſaid I.—“ I ſhould not 
bs afraid under his protection, and I con- 
feſs that I think even now, there was ſome 
deception, or ſome natural cauſe for all 
that alarmed us.' 5 


Maria conſented immediately, and as 


Lord Acreland ſleeps in the chamber ad- 


joining to our's, the plan was to be eaſily 


accompliſhed without diſturbing the reſt 


of the family. In the firſt place, we 


agreed to take a lantern, that our light 
might be ſecured ; and by our earneſt i in- 


treaties, we prevailed on Lord Acreland to 


carry piſtols alſo, in order to make the 


ghoſt (if formed: of penetrable tuff”) ſur- 
render. Every thing being arranged, 
D6 Lord 
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Lord Acreland and myſelf, at the particu- 
lar requeſt of Maria, obeyed Lady Arran- 
ford's ſummons to ſupper. 1 confeſs that 
my only motive for impoſing this diſa- 
greeable conſtraint upon my feelings was 
the idea of keeping Lady Selina's malice 
in ſubjection. I knew that in my pre- 
ſence ſhe would, at leaſt, be circumſpect, 
and I was not without hope, that Lady 
Arranford's reſentment would ſubſide ſo 
far as to make her aſhamed of her unkind- 
neſs to Maria. 

Lady Selina during the whole time we 
| fat at table, offered the moſt fulſome 
adulation to her „dear Lady Arranford,” 
for ſuch was her expreſſion on every occa- 
ſion; ſhe endeavoured to excuſe the vio- 
lence of Lady Arranford's conduct towards 
Maria, by calling her abſurd jealouſy, 
« the ſuſceptibility of her nature!“ ſhe 
intreated her to deſpiſe the artifice of 
Maria, and to compoſe her “ exquiſitely 
ſenfible heart!“ She even carried flattery 
ſo far, as to blame Lady Arranford for 
condeſcending to ſuppoſe that any woman 
had beauty ſufficient to riyal her, or cun- 
| ning 
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hing enough to impoſe upon her © ſupe- 
rior underſtanding!“ All theſe, with many 
more exprefſions, equally groſs, and equally 
ridiculous, were greedily accepted, and 
they had more effect in tranquillizing her 
ſpirits, than all the perſuaſions of Lord 
Acreland, or all the ſolemn aſſurances of 
the inſinuating Lord Arranford. 

As ſoon as ſupper was removed, I haſ- 
tened to Maria, I found her ill in tears; 
I was ſoon followed by Lord Acreland, 
who had made his excuſes under the pre- 
text of indiſpoſition, and we waited im- 
patiently for the ſound of Lady Arranford's 
bell; every moment ſeemed an age; at 
laſt we heard her quitting the ſaloon, but 
inſtead of paſſing along the hall, and up 
the ſtaircaſe, to our infinite confuſion ſhe 
entered the parlour, followed by Lady Se- 
Uns. 

Very decorous, upon my honour 1 
exclaimed Lady Selina; Acreland, you 
are . recovered fince you left 


« \ : ” 


ſurpriſed at any thing.” 


« Selina, 


— 


J 
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s Selina; you are perſectiy ridiculous,” 
unt Lord Acreland. 

4 As for you, child,” cried Lady "oY 
ranford, addrefling herſelf to Maria, I 
really lament the impropriety of your 
conduct; your walk with my Lord Arran- 


ford to-day, and your aſſignation with 
Lord ene d have confirmed 


my opinion.“ 
« My affignation !” ſaid Maria, © I 


do not comprehend your Ladyſhip ; I did 
not-invite my Lord Acreland hither, and 
he will do me the juſtice to own, that the 
attentions with which he has honoured 
me, have been entirely unſou 95 for on 


my part.” 
« Attentions !” repeated Lady Arran- 


ford, „you forget your ſituation in my 


family; when I took you under my pro- 
tection, I thought yon modeſt, humble, 


and deſerving; and though Lady Selina 


cautioned me not to credit your outward: 
appearance, I did not think it poſſible that 


human nature could fo far diffemble.” 


© ] know not in what inſtance I have 


* to forfeit Lady Selina 8 good 1 85 
nion, 
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nion,“ anſwered Maria; “ perhaps even 
my name offends her; ſhe ought to * 
der when ſhe hears it.“ a” 

c Don't addreis any of your excuſes ta 
me, child; you are entirely beneath my no- 
tice,” replied Lady Selina, Lord Acre- 
land is a much fitter perſon to be your 
advocate; perhaps he has obligations to 
you that claim his interference.” 

Maria attempted to ſpeak, but the ſe- 
verity of Lady Selina's remark entirely 
overwhelmed her, and ſhe fainted. 

Lord Arranford now entered the par- 
Jour. © Gracious God!“ exclaimed he, 
« what new inſult has been offered to this 
amiable girl?“ | 

«© Your defence is not abate to con- 
vince me of your partiality,” faid Lady 
Arranford. 

«© Don't agitate your *ſpirits,” cried 
Lady Selina, my dear Lady Arranford, 
indeed, ſhe is not worthy of your notice; 
I dare ſay ſhe can faint whenever ſhe finds 
it convenient to create an intereſt in her 


favour; ; let d us leave her to the care of Lord 
| Arranford, 
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Arranſord, his attentions will 1 probably re- 
vive her.“ 

I reſted Maria's head upon my but, 
ſhe looked extremely ill, and I was really 
alarmed. Lord Acreland aſſiſted me. to 


ſupport her. 
© This is too inhuman,” ſaid Lord Ar- 


ranford, Oh, God! is this fit treatment 


for the daughter of Major Montford?“ 
„Of Major Montford!“ exclaimed 
Lord Acreland, claſping his hands toge- 
ther, „is Maria the dene of Major 
. Montford ?” ?? | = 

He was almoſt frantiv ho eagerly 
caught Lady Selina's arm; © You never 
told me this,” ſaid he, ſternly. . - 

I thought you had heard the name 


quite often enough already, replied Lady 


Selina, ſmiling. 
Where is Major Montford be ned 
Lord Acreland. 

. Poor Maria, at this moment FeCOVErIng, 
Gael rephed—* in Heaven! 

«© Then he is with Henry, with his 
ſon!” cried Lord Acreland, “ 1 ſhudder at 


the ideas that crowd upon my mind; Selina, 
you 


ach. — — aw PIRIE"! * * 
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you had better retire to your chamber, I 
ſhould be ſorry to forget either the reſpect 
due to a woman, or the affection which a 
ſiſter ought to claim go, go, I conjure 
you. | ; 

% For what reaſon ?” ſaid Lady Selina, 
„ what am I to ſhrink from?“ 

“The voice of truth!“ replied Lord 
Acreland, ©& and the reproaches of an 
amiable girl whom you have groſslyy in- 
ſulted ;—the name of Montford ought to 
fill your ſoul with horror.“ 

Lady Selina's countenance betrayed a 
mixture of rage, mortified pride, and 
determined vengeance; the ſmile of ma- 
lice ſat on her cheek, vainly endeavouring 
to overpower the bluſh of conſcious ſhame, 
that roſe in ſpite of all her endeavours to 
ſubdue it. 

Lady Arranford reſenting the conduct 
of Lord Acrcland towards his ſiſter, re- 
proved him for his © acrimonious re- 
mark,” as ſhe called it, and taking Lady 
Selina's hand, was preparing to lead her 
out of the parlour, when Lord Acreland 
turning towards them, earneſtly aſked, if 

| + 10: thete 
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there was no little inſtance of attention 
due to Miſs Montford ? 3 
Can you, cried he, © can you fo far 
forget the laws of hoſpitality as to leave 
this amiable ſufterer in her preſent fitua- 
tion?“ 
She is in very 5 hands,” replicd 
Lady Selina, while her eyes darted their 
lightnings at Lord Arranford, who at that 
moment preſented a glaſs of water to Miſs 
Montford. 
Don't regard it, Lady Arranford,” 
continued Lady Selina, ſhe is beneath 
your reſentment; her own pride will at leaſt 
oblige. her to quit a ſituation where ſhe 
muſt be convined that her abtenee is de- 
ſirable.“ 

Lord Acreland's pation began * over- 
power his reaſon; he approached Lady 
Selina, and in a low but deep voice 
whiſpered, © remember ann be 
ſilent.“ 

At the name of Angelina, Miſs Mont- 
ford looked earneſtly at Lord Acreland— 
« Ah!” ſaid ſhe, poor Henry!“ he 
was the victim of calumny ! But I con- 


dure you not to let the unfortunate child of 
Major 
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Major Montſord occaſion any further do- 


meſtic uncaſfineſs—I can depart—I can 


ſeek an aſylum under ſome other roof, 
where I ſhall not be ſuſpeched of baſeneſs 
or ingratitude.“ 

«© You are not ſuſpected of either, Miſs 
Montford,” ſaid Lord Acreland, * except 


by the envious and malevolent ; you have 
too much beauty and too little guile to eſ- 


cape in this world of duplicity.” 
Lou ſee,” cried Lady Selina, addreſ- 


ſing herſelf to Lady Arranford, © we have 
little chance of prevailing againſt two ſuch 


powerful advocates ; Miſs Monttord has 
contrived, ſome how or other, to inſure 
the protection of Lord Arranford and my 
brother: we only waſte our time in at- 
tempting to make them hear reaſon.” 


* Your Ladyſhip now makes Miſs 
Montford's defence without being conſci- 
ous of it,” ſaid 1; © for by allowing that 
my Lord Arranford is zealous to defend 


her, you acquit her __ every impro- 
priety.” | 

„ I don't comprehend you, Miſs Cla- 
rendon,” replied Lady Selina; „you are 


an adept in every thing ambiguous, but 
ad 


| 
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as I am not fo deeply read in tlie pages of 
myſtery, I will trouble you” to ve alittle 
A URINE 1 HOT: 

„Then, Lady Selina,“ EA red 1 
gravely, you mult feel conſcious, that 
in this age of gallantry, a woman gene- 
rally forfeits the protection of her fobet, 
the moment ſhe honours him with unli- 
mited confidence; to ſecure the god opi- 
nion of the world, we ſhould endeavour 
to act with that open, ingenuous rectitude 
which will at all times mem us 0 e 
its flanders.” e 

Lady Selina made no reply; but again 
approached” the door; Lady Arranford 
was anxious to be gone, but the dread of 
leaving her huſband with Miſs Montford 
detained her. I perceived the awkward 
anxiety of her mind, and put a period to 
the converſation, by requeſting that Miſs 
Montford might be permitted to retire; we 
quitted the parlour, and the Owe _ 
perſed to their different apartments. 

This unlucky interru ption reines 
our intended viſit to the haunted-chapel, 
at. leaſt, for laſt night. We mean, not- 

 aproidiies ani yirrowithiiniding, 
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withſtanding, to take the carlieſt oppor- 
tunity for a further inveſtigation of the 
affair, and you ſhall have a minute ac- 
count of all the particulars attending our 
reſearches. 

I now begin to develope the character 
of Lady Arranford. She 1s one of thoſe 
| prejudiced beings who can forgive every 
error to which frail nature is liable, except 
a deviation from the paths of chaſtity. 
She makes no allowance for the weakneſs 
of our ſex, or the artifice of our aſſailants. 
The woman who has made what ſhe calls 
* a falſe ſtep,” the can never afterwards 
believe capable of any noble or meritorious 
action, On the other fide of the queſtion, 
ſhe confiders a woman of invulnerable 
chaſtity, as a paragon of excellence! All 
the baſe and infernal paſſions that can 
contaminate the foul, ſhe readily over- 
| looks, erroneouſly eſtabliſhing an inva- 
riable rule, that there can be no claim to 
perfection remaining, where one is loſt. 

Lady Selina is, in her opinion, perfect! 
though ſhe daily evinces all the little, 
SR mean, 
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mean, doping vices that can tear aſun- 
der the bonds of ſociety," and ftigmatize 
the name of woman. Even Lady Arran- 
ford, to whom ſhe profeſſes the pureſt 
attachment, over whoſe weak mind ſhe 
fawns, and whoſe vanity ſhe feeds' with 
fulſome adulation, is the dupe'of her in- 
fernal cunning! She knows that I can de- 
tect her; but ſhe relies on my humanity 
for her ſafety. The irritability of Lady 
Arranford's temper, the jealouſy, which 
is too often the companion of attachment, 
will make me ſuppreſs what T 'know re- 
ſpecting Lady Selina, rather than by dif: 
covering her fal ſhood, plant a qr in 
the boſom of her victim. 
- Miſs Montford ſlept but little, an this 
morning was ſo extremely indiſpoſed, that 
ſhe was incapable of quitting her chamber, 
J-have prevailed upon her to remain here 
one week longer, as I ſhall, by that time, 
expect ſome intelligence from Sir James 
Montagu; and we ſhall, moſt probably, 
leave the caſtle together. Lady Selina 
this evening ſets, out for London, Lord 
and 
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and Lady Arranford are gone to paſs a 


promiſed to remain here till their return: 


he has lately received letters which require 


his departure for Switzerland; they were 
ſent from his houſe in Cavendiſh Square; 
and, by what I can diſcover, they were 


written by Sir George Fairford. He talks 
of ſetting out in a week or ten On at 


ſartheſt. 

Miſs Montford thak told me ſome' cir- 
cumſtances reſpecting Lady Selina and 
her unfortunate brother, which convince 
me, more-than ever, that ſhe 1s the moſt 


abominable of women. And now, my 


— friend, 
| Adieu. 
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LETTER VII. 


Lady SELINA WANTwoRTH 70 CHARLES 
BELMONT. 


_ Cavendiſh Square. 


1 HAVE: called twice at your hotel, and 
pyou will not ſee me! Inſenſible as you 
are to the partiality which you ſo little 
merit, I cannot reſiſt the impulſe of my 
heart, which prompts me again to inquire 


'Believe me, I lament fincerely. that 1 
was the innocent cauſe of your rencontre 
with Sir Clifford Wilmot :. when 1 in- 
formed you of Miſs Clarendon's indiſcre- 
tion, I did it with the pureſt motive; I 
had ſome reaſon to bclieve, that your 
heart was enthralled by her pretended 
fondneſs, and the ſimplicity of mine be- 
trayed its own weakneſs, at the very mo- to 
ment when it endeavoured to fortiſy your's. Nye 

Miſs Clarendon was certainly created to Wc 


be the deſtroyer of my repoſe ! She not {Mice 
only enjoys s that affection which your pride 


ſhould 
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ſhould teach you to withhold, but ſhe alſo 


+| aims to tarniſh the honour of my family. 


Lord Acreland is again the object of her 


: machinations. _ He is now with her at 
| Lady Arranford's; and, I make not the 


leaſt doubt, but ſhe will again ſucceed ſo 


far, as to add his name to the liſt of dupes 
whom ſhe has already vanquiſhed. Not- 


withſtanding her paſt imprudent conduct 
I find that Sir James Montagu was the 
mediator; and Mits Clarendon was placed 
by him in her preſent aſylum. 

Jam not a little aſtoniſhed at the whole 
of my brother's proccedings ! He, who 
always knew my averſion to the Claren- 
don family, and who only wiſhed to form 
the alliance, becauſe her fortune would 
have. been uſeful to him ; now, deſerted. 


by her father, without a ſhilling that ſhe 


can call her own—with all the load of 
obloquy that attaches itſelf to her name— 
to think of marrying her will be madneſs ! 
yet I fear the decree of fate is ſuch! I 
never will receive her as my ſiſter; in- 
deed, I ſhould think it a meritorious act 
ifT could avert the ſhaft that will pierce 

Vol. III. E the 


74 8 ANGELINA. 


the heart of a brother ; who, blinded by 
his ridiculous paſſion, is not aware of its 
approach. Sir James Montagu has been 
wonderfully ſucceſsful in the arrange- 
ment of bis plans; Miſs Clarendon was 
with him i in Hampſhire, two days previous 
to her arrival at South Cliff: they had 
time ſufficient to underſtand. each other: 
the artleſs, ſimple, innocent Sophia! pro- 
bably was not ſenſible of what the world 
muſt think of her travelling about the 
country with a man of Sir James Mon- 
tagu's gallant diſpoſition ! But her virtue 
was her ſhield ! and Heaven forbid that! 
ſhould blunt the lance of tr uth againſt ſo 
1nvulnerable a ſafeguard ! [! | 

You are particularly unjuſt in not per- 
mitting me to ſee you ; I can bave no mo- 
tive, but that which ſprings from the pureſt 
friendſhip. Lou have, by your duel with 
Sir Clifford, deprived me of a lover ; (tor 
I conſidered his affair with Mits Claren- 
don as a momentary caprice, that would 
have enhanced my triumphs by proving 
her want of power to attach him.) Yes, 
Charles; ; you have been the means of) 

making 
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making me hate your rival; for, how 
could I continue to eſteem the man who 
had fo groſsly injured you? Why refuſe 
to receive me as your friend ? I aſk no 
# dearer title. Some there are, who do not 
S boaſt a mind like your's, who, ſo neg- 
lected by an artful girl, ſo ſupplanted by 
a coxcomb, would ruſh from indignation 
to revenge] But you are a philoſopher ! 
you can tamely bear ſuch injuries! A 
ſtoic's virtue is rare in theſe degenerate 
times; but you are an example of for- 
bearance, unequalled, and worthy of imi- 
tation! Is there no revenge more gratify- 
ing than that of murder? J am fully per- 
ſuaded, that had not Sir Clifford been 
over nice, and you a doating lover, he 
had worn his laurels unenvied, and you 
eſcaped the wound which he has inflicted. 
Tell me the provocation, (for there muſt 
have been ſomething more than the mere 
mortification of being rivalled to produce 
ſo ſerious a rencontre, ) tell me, that 1 
may defend you in the world, and, if poſ- 
fible, put a period to the ridicule which 
you have provoked by your adventure. 

| - WS - > od 
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Jou have to thank Miſs Clarendon for 
all that you will ſuffer; but, from her 
hand, the mandate of diſgrace, and the 
poniard of deſpair, are equally accepta- 
ble ! You are a romantic lover—you de- 
light in miſery—you wiſh to languiſh, to 
hope, to fear, to ſigh, and to expire! For- 
tunate has been your choice; for, if ſuch 
are your delights, I never beheld a being 
ſo likely to gratify your wiſhes, as the 
choſen object of your paſſion. 

I once, indeed, had the misfortune to 
ſee my brother in a ſimilar predicament : 
my efforts ſaved him from diſgrace ! But 
he was a mere mortal, with all the yield- 
ing frailties of his nature: he was open to 
conviction; he knew the value of repu- 
tation, and ſacrificed the wretch who 
would have ſtigmatized his name. He 
had nothing of your ſublimity; your 
breaſt is the fortreſs of fidelity; your 
brain, the bulwark of invincible rea- 
on! 

I ſhall leave my name > at your door this 
evening; if you will not ſuffer me to ſee 
you, if you remain inſenſible of the ſa- 
crifice 
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crifice I make, in defiring ſuch an inter- 
view, I ſhall not heſitate to bid you 
adicu for ever! 55 
: OELINAs 


"LATTER VII. 


Sir James MonTacu 7 Lady SELINA 
WANTWORTH. 


St. James's Square. 


] WAS informed by Mr. Belmont, this 
morning, that your ladyſhip had taken 
ſome liberties with my name, reſpecting 
the daughter of Sir Edward Clarendon : 
that amiable fugitive is placed by me un- 
der the protection of Lady Arranford. I 
found her almoſt ſubdued by affliction 
I ſnatched her to my heart ſhe awakened 
all its ſympathy! and who ſhall dare to 
deprive me of a gratification the moſt 

congenial to my nature ? 
I will continue to protect her againſt 
an hoſt of aſſailants: my fortune is at her 
E 3 „ 
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command; my houſe ſhall be her ſanc- 
tuary: my friends ſhall be her friends; 
her enemies my foes. F diſdain to notice 
the myſterious inſinuations of malicious 
minds: I am above prejudice, and always 
ready to hear the defence of oppreſſed and 
- ured ment,” © | 

I know Miſs Clarendon's heart; ſhe 
has honoured me with her confidence; 
ſhe now beholds-all objects diveſted of 
their deceptive feeming ; the is convinced 
that I am her friend ; and, with that pride, 
which merit like her's ſhould never loſe 
fight of, ſhe beſtows her contempt on the 
deſpicable wretch who is the object of 
your partiality. He was once eſteemed 
by me—I now deſpiſe him; he ſhall ſee 
Miſs Clarendon no more; I have her au- 
thority for ſaying ſo, and while ſhe con- 
tinues worthy of my protection, ſhe ſhall 
have nothing to apprehend from his per- 
ſecutions. 

I yet hope to behold Miſs Clarendon 
the wife of him who deſerves her. I 
| know her ſentiments on this ſubject, and 
will make every cffort in my power to 
| 5 promote 


3 


=— 


ANGELINA. | 79 


promote their union. He 1s my friend ; 
and he ſhall be the reward of Mits Cla- 
rendon's virtues ! 5 
I have the honour to remain, 
Your Ladyſhip's obedient, 
James MonTacv, 


LETTER IX. 


Lady SBLTNA WanTworTH 70 Cnanrrs 
| |  BzLAONT, ; 
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1 INCLOSE you a letter which have 
this inflant received from Sir James 
Montagu : it will confirm all that I aſſert- 
ed; he does not deny the office he has 
undertaken ; he is, at leaſt, ingenuous Hy 
You will perceive the humiliation to 
which I am reduced on your account; my 
partiality for you is the ſubject of univer- 
fal converſation. Would to Heaven! I 
could "think you the deſpicable wretch” 
Sir James is pleaſed to delineate! g 

8 E 4 There 
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There is no doubt but Lord Acrelaud 
will immediately marry Miſs Clarendon ; 
the concluding lines of the incloſed letter 
authoriſe the opinion. 

Oh ! Charles! have you no ſecling ? 
Has apathy ſo ſeized upon your ſenſes, fo 
abſorbed your ſoul, that you will ſubmit 
tamely to be thus ſupplanted ? You know 
the extent of my fortune; you know the 
ſuſceptibility of my heart ; you cannot be 
unconſcious of your own power, or my 
partiality.! Oh! tell me, is there no hap- 
pineſs to be found, except in a cottage 


with Mits Clarendon ? | 
To- morrow morning I ſhall ſet out for 
South Cliff. There 1 ſhall find every 
thing gay, ſplendid, and exulting! There, 
joy will ſmile on every cheek, and every 
eye will be illumined by the approaching 
torch of Hymen ! I, alas! ſhall be the 
only object expoſed to the humiliations of 
pity. I ſhall ſee Acreland the dupe of a 
wretch, who having already diſgraced her 
own family, now ſeeks to ruin mine. 1 
ſhall be conſtrained to honour with the 


name of . a fugitive, a beggar, the | 
low- 
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low-born vulgar offspring of a ſtill more 
yulgar father! Charles! Charles! are 
you ſo proud of ſoul, that you diſdain 
to ſympathiſe in my vexations? What are 
your proſpects? Your friend Sir James Mon- 
tagu deſerts you, meanly deſerts you in your 
dangerous ſituation: ſuch is the generoſity 

of a philanthropiſt! Sir Clifford will tri- 
umph when he beholds you robbed of 
Miſs Clarendon ; you will have no re- 
ſource but in flying to your pative moun- 
tains, there to periſh in oblivion. 

Thus abandoned by all the world, thus 
humbled, ridiculed, I offer you my friend- 
ſhip—my eſteem my fortune—you reject 
them all! 

Adieu, adieu; continue Charles to be 
your own enemy, and remain as wretched 
as you defire : I ſhall take a decided part, 
and you ſhall ſoon know the reſult of my 
determinations. | | 
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LETTER X. 
CHARLES BELMONT 70 SoPHIA CLAREN- 
' DON. . 
Adelphi. 


A MIDST all the agonies of my unfor- 
tunate fituation, and contrary to the 


ftrict comirands of my ſurgeon, I raiſe 


myſelf on my bed of anguiſh to ſupplicate 
your pity. Oh! Sophia! moſt angelic, 
moſt perſecuted, moſt generous of _wo- 
men 1 Belmont, who would joyfully have 


perifliecl in your defence, now pleads for 


your forgiveneſs. 

Sophia ! I condemn myſelf for my paſt 
conduct; I attribute to my imprudence all 
the miſcries which you have encountered: 
had I never been the gueſt of Sir Edward 
Clarendon—had I never witneſſed your 
pertections—you had been happy. My 
adaration was not to be concealed ; I en- 
deavoured, vainly endeavoured to diſguiſe 
my ſentiments ; I weighed your graces in 

the 
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the ſcale with my own want of merit; I 
reflected on the! kindneſs which J had ex- 
perienced from your family—all would 
not do; the more I ſtruggled againſt the 
obſtacles that oppoſed me, the deeper was 
the wound Which my heart felt, and the 
farther was my ann n 00 gre 
bility of tae} £20 19 

Honour ſu geil) at that moment, the 
only means of preſerving my name from 
the tarniſh of reproach ; I reſolved rather 
to periſh, than to deſtroy your peace, or 
become a bar to your ſplendour and feli- 
eity. My heart was poſſeſſed of your 
image, neither. time or reaſon could obli- 
terate the impreſſion; I knew that to be- 
hold you -was to love] I felt the terrible 
conviction graſping my brain, and mad- 
neſs would have followed, but I was re- 
ſolved —at leaſt, I thought I was! 
Ab have witneſſed your marriage with 
Lord Acreland would have annihilated my 
being! Ah! Sophia ! there is but one ſtep 
between paſſion and deſpair; Frenzy is the 
pitying fiend that terminates the proſpect— 
blifsf ul termination ! Sweet oblivious inſen- 
1 ſibility - 


a calm and ſtedfaſt eye; Ican contemplate 


. waſted its fires, and the brain is viſited by 


| heart; he hears her voice, beholds her 
nile, and that ſingle moment overpays 


months, and years, will but! preſent a 


winter will ſweep the mountains, the ſun 


on the rough boſom of the tempeſtuous 
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fibility to all human miſeries! Why, oh! 
why am I doomed to ſuffer pangs, which 


even the fiends can pity? : | 
I can behold the maniac's 8 2 


the glorious fabric, human reaſon, ſhatter- 
ed by the tempeſtuous paſſions! In frenzy 
there is bliſs for when the fever has 


an interval of reſt, imagination fills up the 
vacuum, and the lover, in idea, claſps the 
idol - of his ſoul to his quick throbbing 


whole years of torture! But I, who am 
capable of reflection; I, who have my 
ſenſes all awake, my paſſions all rebellious, 
I can reaſon; and I know, that days, 


hated tablet of revolving miſeries! The 
ſummer glories will decay, the ſtormis of 


will riſe and ſet, and rife again, ſtill be- 
holding me the verieſt wretch exiſting ! 
Sophia, I am a deſerted orphan : found 


ocean; foſtered by a poor villager; nurſed 
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in dependence ! The little claim I have to 
notice, I owe to the bounty of Sir Philip 
Watkins, your near relation: ſhall J re- 
pay with ingratitudè his generous protec- 
tion? No! rather let me ſtruggle with 
the anguiſh of my heart, until I am van- 
quiſhed in the conteſt. 

_ Your aunt Juliana, who is the moſt ex- 
cellent of women, has been frequently to 


viſit me fince I received my wound: ſhe. 


is the moſt humane, the moſt unprejudiced 
of her ſex ; the has promiſed to write to 


Sir Philip; ſhe has ſhewn me a letter from 


Lady Watkins, which, in ſome meaſure, 


elucidates the myſtery of my firſt becom- 
ing the child of her adoption. Ah, So- 


| phia! ſnatched from the yawning deep, 

an infant, 1 was preſerved at the ſame mo- 
ment that my mother per;/hed / preſerved, 
for what? to be the moſt unhappy being 
that the ſun looks on ! 

Why do I write to you? Why do I 
trouble that pure boſom, the throne of 
tenderneſs and truth, with miſeries which 
it cannot, dares not cure ? Yet I fecl an 


unconquerable impulſe to explain all that 
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has paſſed, and to PS gere mind for 
all that is to come. 
From the eveninir of our laſt ntorvichy 
at the hermitage, I bade farewell to every 
hope of comfort. From that hour you 
poſſeſſed my ſoul, and all its faculties have 
been unceaſingly employed in the taſk of 
ſerret adoration !' I have endeavoured to 
calm the tumults you have awakened; I 
have laboured to. check the ardent paſſion 
which you have inſpired, by the fober 
dictates of reaſon and philoſophy ! tis but 
a momentary. refuge] The beams of a 
wintery ſun darting through. the coming 
ſtorm, only ſerve to render the eee 
gloom more awfully terrific. voy 
Bred in retirement, in the Alice ** 
peace, I ſhrink from the turmoil of buſy: 
life; I am not happy in ſociety. Yet with. 
an heart ſo agonized, ſo wrung to the 
very inmoſt fibre with a mind that ſpurns 
the tranquil bliſs of meditation, 'how-ſhall 
J return to ſolitude? ſhall T again become 
a moping drone, hover round one narrow. 
ſpeck of earth, live on the ſweets of other 
men s labours, and when my little ſummer 
. day 
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day ſhall cloſe, fink into oblivion— un- 
known and unremembered ? No! thou 
art the univerſe to me ! thy voice its laws, 
thy ſmile the only light that gilds my days. 
Let that man who comes like a dim ſha- 
dow to overwhelm my hopes, let him 
remember that 1 will not yield them 
tamely. 

Forgive me, I am wild and incoherent; 3 
nothing can calm the fever of my ſenſes 
nothing can ſave me from deſpair ! 

My wounds throb while I write, the 
agitation of my mind augments my tor- 
tures. Ah, Sophia! tis a ſtrange, per- 
haps a vain conceit, but I think that the 
ſound of your voice would tranquillize my 
ſoul; and teach me to be patient. 

I have never ſeen Lady Selina Want- 
worth ſince her viſit at Portſmouth; my 
abhorrence of her character will counter- 
act all her infernal plans. She can never 
influence that heart which is ſenſible of 
your virtues. | 

The ball has been e from my 
ſhoulder ; but what power, what {kill 
ſhall draw forth the thorn that feſters in 
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my heart? What opiate lull the torments 
of diſtruſt of agonizing jealouſy of ſelf- 
reproach—and unavailing regret ? 


What have you not ſuffered for my 


ſake ? Is there a pang that has not been 
inflicted on that boſom, where nothing 
but felicity ſhould dwell ? Oh,: I have 
heard it all! Mrs. Delmore, that en- 
lghtened being, has explained to me 
how ſhe found you—what you endur- 


ed while ſhe afforded you a ſhelter— 


the dreadful ſcene at Portſmouth !—For 


me! Is it for me that you encountered 
- ſuch horrors? For me that you expoſed 
yourſelf to ſuch danger? Was it to ſeek 

out ſuch a wretch as I, that, juſt riſen 


from a bed of fickneſs, you braved the 
tempeſtuous elements — alone — at mid- 
night—wild—diſtra&ted ? Oh, Sophia! 


how ſhall I repay ſuch ſenfibility, ſuch 


heroic virtue 


Lady Selina has endeavoured to date | 


the friendſhip ſubſiſting between Sir James 


Montagu and myſelf: I have ſeen him, 


he has explained the ambiguity that 


ſeemed to pervade his letter to Lady Se- 
lina, 


— 
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ina. The man he ſtigmatized as a © deſ- 
picable wretch” was- Sir Clifford Wilmot. 
Lives there another woman like Lady 
Selina? Lurks there beneath the beau- 
tcous ſemblance of an angel's boſom, an 
heart ſo vile, ſo hardened, ſo deceitful ? 
She left London this morning for South 
Cliff, armed with all that malige can in- 
vent, or vengeance dictate. What have 
I not to apprehend from ſuch a viſit? 
Suſtain yourſelf with fortitude—place the 
ſhield of confidence before your heart— 
believe her not—for ſhe is all diſſimula- : 
tion. 

I reſpect, I eſteem Lord Acreland 
his conduct has been manly, and ho- 
nourable to the rank he holds in ſociety. 
Mrs, Delmore has informed me of his 
meeting you at Lady Arranford's : I 
would undertake a pilgrimage to the far- 
theſt part of the habitable globe to thank 
bim. 

] this morning received a letter from Sir 
James Montagu, containing two notes of 
one hundred pounds each : in the cover 


was written „ © I ſhall place the incloſed to 
your 
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your account.” 1 remember that when I 


_ . ſaw him, about an hour before I received 


this proof of his friendſhip, he defired me 
to be aſſured that he was ready to anſwer 
any demand of mine. I did not clearly 
comprehend his meaning, but believed 
that he alluded to a farther explanation on 
the ſubject of Lady Selina's letter, I there- 
fore replied that I ſhould trouble him with- 
out ceremony. 

I cannot conceal any event from you, 
wherein I feel intereſted. Monitreſs of 
truth! arbitreſs of my fate! can find any 
conſolation in this world of ſorrow, . 
| that which you beſtow? —— 

"This letter will be incloſed by Mrs. 
Detmiote to Lady Arranford ; ſhe will be 
taught to ſuppoſe that it comes from your 
aunt Juliana. I have her authority for 
this innocent deception, for ſome precau- 
tion was neceſſary to avoid n your 
name on the ſuperſoription. 

Remain patiently with Lady . Atränfond, 
I conjure you; do not think of expoſing 
yourſelf to future perils; I ſhould expire 


| if wy being but — had the happineſs 
to 
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to protect you, and, alas ! Sophia! I am 
now incapable of the taſk. I dread the 
idea of Sir Edward's diſcovering your re- 
treat; for your ſake I dread 1t—] have no- 
thing either to hope or to fear, my fate is 
decided; I am deſtined to live in anguiſh, 
and in filence to adore that idol which it 
would be ſacrilege to defroy. Start not at 

the word ! I repeat it—to degfroy ! for to 
make you mine, would be to involve you 


in moſt inevitable deſtruction. 
CHARLES BELMONT. 


LETTER XI. 


Mrs. DELMORE to Sornra CLAREN DON. 


Audley . r 


FORGIVE on Oh, my ſweet friend, 

can I bear reſentment in my heart 
againſt ſo amiable a being ? I'will, ſome 
day or other, reproach you, but it ſhall be 

when you are happy, and have ſufficient 
ſtrength to detend your cauſe hand- 
| ſomely. 


I have 
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I have by this day's poſt incloſed a letter 
for you to Lady Arranford ; do not open 
it in her preſence; your ſurprize, your 
ſenſibility would moſt probably betray 
you. The world will perhaps condemn 
me for my conduct, but when J reflect 
how cruelly you have been perſecutcd, 
when I conſider the virtues of Mr. Bel- 
mont, I feel that I am ala in the * 
which I have taken. 

To exonerate me from every ſhadow of 
impropriety, I have alſo the ſanction of 
your aunt Juliana, of Sir Philip and Lady 
Watkins, and of Sir James Montagu. They 
are all intereſted in your fate, and fincerely 
eſteem the object of your affections. Be 
patient, be circumſpect, and uo will yet 


be happy. 


Sir Philip and Lady Watkins . in 
town yeſterday ; they called upon me, I 
was not at home, but on receiving their 
cards when I returned, I inſtantly haſ- 
tened to Sir Edward Clarendon's. I found 
the venerable pair in the deepeſt diſtreſs : 
Lady Watkins is reduced to a mere ſke- 
leton; the journey has ſhattered her weak 

frame, 
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frame, and ſhe is really fubdued by afflic- 
tion and fatigue. 

They inquired after you with tender- 
neſs; I knew not what to ſay ; I dreaded 
informing them of your being at South 
Cliff, leſt Sir Edward ſhould be made ac- 
quainted with it. I ventured to mention 
Mr. Belmont's return. 

« Is he well?” ſaid Lady Watkins, 
eagerly. 

I hefitated: 

« Is he {ſtill living?” continued the 
good old lady. 

« He is, anſwered I. 

« Blefled, bleſſed be God!” exclaimed 
ſhe, while tears of joy ſtarted from her 
eyes. She could not utter another ſyl- 
lable. Sir Philip left the room, unable to 
bear the converſation. They had not ſeen 


Sir Edward, he was abſent from home 


when they arrived, and he was not ex- 
pected to return until four o'clock. This 
fortunate delay gave me an opportunity 
for explaining all that had happened re- 
ſpecting Mr. Belmont and yourſelf; and I 
did not refuſe to gratify their curioſity on 
every pes except that of your preſent 

conceal- 
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concealment. They reprobated Sir Ed- 
ward's conduct in the ſtrongeſt terms, ap- 
plauded your reſolution in refuſing the 
hand of Lord Acreland, and promiſed to 
afford you their future protection, when- 
ever you think proper to accept it. 

As it was only one o'clock, I prevailed 
on the venerable pair to accompany me to 
Mr. Belmont's lodgings ; my carriage 
waited, and we inſtantly ſet out. Poor 
Lady Watkins ſhed tears inceſſantly ; Sir 
Philip was filent all the way, but his un- 
eaſineſs was viſible. You will do me the 
juſtice to believe, that my heart ſympa- 
thized in their affliction. ; 

When we arrived at the hotel, Mr. Bel- 
mont had juſt finiſhed his letter to you; 
his ſtrength was exhauſted, and as I 
thought it dangerous to ſurprize him ab- 
ruptly, I requeſted Lady Watkins and Sir 
Philip'to wait in an adjoining room until 
I could prepare him for the interview. 
With ſome difficulty I prevailed on them 
to comply, for their eagerneſs to tee their 


_ dar]: ing was exceſſive. 


I found 
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I found Mr. Belmont till paler than 


when I had ſeen him in the morning, his 
voice was faint and his eyes were languid. 
Another viſit !'' cried he; © indeed, 


you are toꝰ kind.” —He put forth his 


hand—it was more feverth than when I 
left him. 

PF am afraid you think too deeply,“ 
ſaid I, «endeavour to be compoſed 


much will depend on your tranquillity of 


mind.“ 

«© Such a life as wü anſwered Mr. 
Belmont, © is ſcarcely worth preſerving; a 
proſpect, diſtant and dreary, is but poor 
conſolation to the weary traveller.” 
„Our ſcenes will mend,” ſaid I, “ al- 
ready they begin to brighten.” 


Mr. Belmont waved his hand, and did 


not ſeem to credit my opinion. 


« Ah! my dear Madam,” replied he, 


hope has hovered round me until ſhe is 


„  .. „„ £4615 
«© She ſhall revive again,” ſaid I. —“ I 
have news from Sir Philip and Lady Wat- 
kins ; they are aimoſt frantic on your ac- 
count, 
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count, and are determined to viſit London 
immediately.“ 

« What ſhall I ſay to them? how mect 
them after a filence ſo unworthy ? How 
ſhall I recompenſe my beſt friends for 
the anxiety and ſuſpenſe they have EX- 
perienced on my account?“ 

c By haſtening your recovery,“ an- 
ſwered I; “they deſire no greater ele 
than to ſee you well and happy. Reſt ſa- 
tisfied that you will hear . like a re- 
proach from them.“ 

« Will you undertake the taſk of recon- 
ciliation?“ ſaid he, © your ene 18 


all powerful.“ 

„J have anticipated your wiſh=—they 
are impatient to aſſure you that their af- 
fection is undiminiſhed,” anſwered I. 

Mr. Belmont prefled my hand with 
grateful energy—his countenance ſeemed 
mare animated—he looked more Intereſt- 
ing than ever. of: 

* You are a mediating angel,“ ſaid he, 
« and Heaven will recompenſe you. I 
truſt that I ſhall live to ſee my beloved 

| _ 
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| Lady Watkins—ſhe will thank you—Sir 
Philip will thank you for your kindneſs.” 
At this moment the venerable pair who 
had heard the converſation, ſoftly ap- 
proached the bed; I made them fignals 
not to alarm Mr. Belmont, but they 
| followed the impulſe of their feelings, and 
he beheld them both before him. 

„ Merciful God !” exclaimed Mr. Bel- 

mont, „can this be real, or am I dream? 
] ing! y” 
The good old Baronet threw himſelf on 
his knees by the child of his boſom—* Oh! 
my boy, my glorious boy,” ſaid he, © have 
once more found thee ? never, never 
will I ſuffer thee again to leave me.” 

The big tears ſtarted from his eyes—his 
| joy overcame him, and he yielded to the 
tenderneſs of his nature; by weeping like 
an infant. 

Lady Watkins fat by the bed- ſide unable 
to utter a ſyllable; ſhe took Mr. Belmont's 
hand and kiſſed it. 

« We have made a long Joygney, 
Charles,” ſaid Sir Philip, © but Heaven has 
repaid us for all our trouble! return with u 
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to thy home, and be happy ; we have no 
comfort but thee, my child—our days will 
be ſhort, let their cloſe be cheered by thy 
| Preſence: perhaps our dear Sophia wil; 

complete the domeſtic circle, and her 
ſmiles will compenſate for the dullneſs of 
our ſociety.” _ | 
Mr. Belmont ſighed as if his ſoul was on 
the wing; I propoſed leaving him to reſt, 
and we returned to ſeek Sir Edward Cla- 
rendon. 

We found that he was uw for us to 
dine with him. 

“ So, fiſter,” ſaid he to 10 Watkins, 
„are you come to town beggar-hunting ? 
a brace have ſtarted— Charles Belmont 
and my daughter; you'll be in at the death, 
for they ſhall ſtarve. belare I will kennel 
them, I promiſe you.” 

„ Brother! you cannot be rien 3 you 
cannot mean what you-are Oe g,” cricd 
Lady Watkins. 

% May forfeit my good name if am 
not,” replied Sir Edward, © and if I catch 


_ 2 puſs, I'll lock her up in a 
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mad: houſe for the reſt of her days ſo that's 


ſor your government.” 

« Why, I expected to find you broken 
hearted,” ſaid Sir Philip, “for the loſs of 
ſuch a daughter.” 

« ”Tis her loſs, not mine, anſwered Sir 
Edward, © I ſhould have given her a 
noble fortune, which I ſhall now appro- 
priate to other purpoſes : caſh is ſcarce, all 
wiſe men know the uſe of it; I ſhan't be 
ſorry ſhe's gone, this is the time to lay out 
money to greater advantage than in buy- 
ing baubles, or getting rid of a daughter: 
thank God ! ſhe has ſaved me the expenſe, 


and diſpoſed of herſelf without my aſſiſ. 


tance ; as ſhe has made her bed, ſo let her 
reſt on it, I oye 'twill be an uneaſy one 
with all my foul.” 

« Ofie! O fie!” cxcliimed Lady Wat- 
kins, * you are a diſgrace to LES ; 
why, all the world will deſpiſe you.“. 
Not while I can command more 
wealth than my neighbours,” replied Sir 
Edward; tis ee, that nis the 
mare to go.“ 
. 0 * « ow 
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« Aye, and that curſed money made 
your daughter go too,” ſaid Sir Philip, 
% for hadn't you vaunted your riches all 
over the town, Lord Acreland never would 
have heard your name mentioned. That 
was the fatal rock upon which all her 
hopes were wrecked ! Poor child! I wiſh 
ſhe had been a daughter of mine, ſhe 
ſhould not have been put up, like a cargo 
of ſugar, to the higheſt bidder. What rea- 
ſons had you to expect that a peer of the 
realm, and a man of Lord Acreland's 
rank, would marry your daughter ?” 
„The beſt reaſons in the world,” cried 
Sir Edward, my wealth and his po- 
. ood 9 

« O! illiberal and baſe!” exclaimed 
Lady Watkins, „would you take advan- 
tage of diſtreſs to gratify your own ſelfiſh 
motives?” 

„ All's "TR in the way of buſineſs,” an- 
ſwered Sir Edward, „ tis the only oppor- 
tunity we have of humbling the great 
ones : we buy honour, and they have little 
to ſell, therefore the commodity is rare and 

demands 
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demands a good price : coronets are often 
on ſale in the city.“ 

«© And as often knocked down to mer- 
cenary idiots, who diſgrace them by the 
purchaſe,” ſaid Sir Philip. © I declare I had 
rather ſee a daughter of mine with a fool's 
cap on her coach, than with a coronet, 
 now-a-days. When look over the Engliſh 
hiſtory, and read of our ancient nobility 
who honoured the rank they bore ; when 
I admire the Ruſſels, the Howards, and 
the Nevilles, of former ages; and when 
1 adore the virtue of ſome of their de- 
ſcendants now living, I bluſh to think what 
new-raiſed muſhrooms lift their little brows, - 
and aſſume the title of “ illuſtrious.” 

My daughter was of your opinion,” 
replied Sir Edward, “ ſhe had all the high- 
flown vagaries of her mother's family : 
every thing muſt have a beginning, and I 
don't ſee why a "_ Lord i is not as good 
as a new guinea.” 

Either will dazzle your optics,” cried 
Lady Watkins; © but with ſenſible peo- 
ple they are very oppoſite thin gs—the one 
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is Of intrinfic value, the other 8 


not worthy of notice.“ 
„But my Lord Acreland was an old 


Lord; faid Sir Edward. 


% Too old to marry your daughter!“ 
anſwered Lady Watkins, “and therefore 
ſhe refuſed him ; which, I think, was a 


firong proof of her independent ſpirit !” 


There again!“ vociferated Sir Ed- 
ward; © independence is the ftalking- 
horſe for all ſorts of abſurdities. I ſhould 
like to know what would become of my 


plantations if ſuch doctrines are encou- 
raged : why, you're no better than that 


old driveller, Juley ! Hav'n't I made a 


fortune by flavery ? and I warrant inde- 


pendence had nothing to do in the buſi- 


vy 


* You make my ul Mudder: . 
claimed Lady Watkins. “Can the 0 


of a human creature authorize inhuma- 


nity? Iwifh the colour of all hearts could 
be ſcrutinized, and the black ones fent to 
expiate their crimes on the ſcorching ſands 


of Africa. They would then behold the 


miſeries they deride; they would then 
_ confeſs, 


confeſs, that the poor negro can feel the 
ſcourge—can faint in the burning rays of 
noon—can hope, can fear—can ſhrink 
from torture, and ſigh for liberty as well 
as the European ! But I will not waſte 
my ſtrength in aſſailing an heart of ada- 


mant; I will not hope to awaken remorſe 
in the boſom of a man who could drive 


an only child from his dwelling, and ſuſ- 


fer her to wander over the carth without a 


friend to guide her.” 

* Mind your own buſineſs, Frances;” 
replied Sir Edward, angrily. 

That is my buſineſs,” anſwered Lady 


Watkins; „ tis the buſineſs of every 


friend to humanity.” 

6] am exactly of your opinion,” ſaid I. 

« Mrs. Delmore,” cried Sir Edward; 
« ſhan't ſet my wit againſt you, becauſe 
you are a viſitor, and I know that it would 
be 1 to affront a lady i in my own 
houſe.” 

By this time the deſert was placed upon 
the table. 

&© Will you hike ſome ſteps to find 
your daughter?“ faid Sir Philip, « Will 
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you advertiſe a handſome reward ſor any 
perſon who will diſcover her retreat? She 
ſhall, if you are, ſucceſsful, go with us into 


Caermarthenſhire, until you relent and 


forgive her.” " 

I wou'dn't give ſixpence to find her,” 
anſwered Sir Edward. I have done 
with her for ever!” 1 

5 Then I have done with you?” ſaid 


Lady Watkins, riſing from the table. 


With all my heart,” vociferated Sir 


Edward; „and I don't care if you never 


darken my doors again.“ 
Lady Watkins was led out by Sir Philip 
and I followed. Sir Edward filled his 


glaſs as we quitted the room, and wiſhed 


ns © a good journey.” 


So ended our viſit. 

Me returned to Mr. Belmont, who had, 
in ſome degree, recovered his ſpirits, and 
with him we paſſed a tranquil hour of 
reaſonable converſation, where every word 
breathed harmony, ſentiment, and feeling ! 
I requeſted the venerable pair to take up 
their abode with me while they remain in 
London : they have done me the honour 
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to accept my invitation, and we want no- 
thing but your ſociety to make us happy. 

In the courſe of the evening Sir James 
Montagu joined our party; he was re- 
joiced to ſee Sir Philip and Lady Watkins. 
They returned him a thouſand acknow- 
ledgments for his kindneſs to Charles; 
and, more than once, had nearly driven 
him away * n i of grati- 
tude. 

Alas!“ ſaid Sir Philip, «I with our 
dear Sophia - had "eu a friend; ſhe is, 
perhaps, without one.” 

«« 'That is age replied Sir 3 
« the world, with all its faults, is not bad 
enough to-let ſuch a'woman wander with- 
out a friend to comfort her !” 

Mr. Belmont's penetrating eyes met 
mine; I could ſcarcely forbear ſpeaking 
and telling Sir Philip and Lady Watkins 
that the preſerver of Sophia was at that 
moment before them. Sir James's looks 
intimated filence, and I obeyed its ſignal, 
though, „Nen, to * U of my 
heart. 


x 5 „ 


105 ANGELINA. 


« Ah!” faid Lady Watkins, ſighing, 
« Heaven knows how averſe I always was 
to her marriage with Lord Acreland. I 
was in hopes that our dear Charles would 
have been her huſband,” _ 

Mr. Belmont ſtarted from his pov, 
and looked earneſtly at Lady Watkins. 

«© Oh! God!” exclaimed he, is it 
poſſible that ſuch a thought ever occupied 
your mind ? Had I but Known. that your 
content would have ſanctioned the union, 
1 ſhould not have hetitated to offer her 
my heart.” 

Have you never offered it?“ ſaid Sir 
James, archly. © Come, come, ſpeak can- 
didly, has it not been a favoured pleader ; 

J have a ſtrong idea that Miſs Clarendon 
has not roflſed to liſten and to approve 
when you have been her ſuitor.” 

« She knows that I adore her?” re- 
plied Mr. Belmont; © but I am incapable 
of taking an unfair advantage of her par- 
tiality. When I avowed my attachment 
to Miſs Clarendon, I was almoſt deprived 
of reaſon—the blaze of her brilliancy daz- 


zled my ſenſes ; I was little lefs than fran- 
os» 


ANGELINA, 107 


tic—ſhe was all - goodneſs and compla- 
cency, or ſhe would not have gn 
me! | 

« A woman is never offended,” ſaid 
Sir James, at the avowal of admiration, 
even when the object is indifterent to her; 
which I believe was not preciſely the caſe 
in the preſent inſtance.” 

« Spare me, ſpare me, Sir James!“ 
cried Mr. Belmont; © I am not accuſtom- 
ed to hear pleaſant things, and cannot beat 
them.” | 

Except from Mits Clarendon,” an- 
ſwered Sir James; © well, well, ſhe ſhall 
come ſoon and ſay them herſelf.” — Then 
recollecting how far he had committed 
himſelf, he continued“ At leaſt as ſoon 
as we can find her.“ 

Mr. Belmont underſtood his meaning 
as calcnlated to blind Sir Philip and Lady 
Watkins, and made no anſwer. 

« Ah!” exclaimed Lady Watkins; 
« Heaven knows, Charles ſhould have 
had my confent.” — | 
And mine,” cried Sir Philip, taking 
Mr. Belmont's hand; „and all 1 pofleſs 
F 6 into 
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into the bargain, if it would have made 
them happy !” 

Mr. Belmont's gratitude was beyond 
the power of utterance. 


« We muſt find Mits Clarendon ;' * 


ſaid Sir James Montagu. © Her father 


having diſclaimed all paternal feeling, we 
have only now to conſider her welfare, 
and repoſe ; if either the one or the other 
refted on Mr. Belmont's content, I believe 
he would nat feel repugnant to its accom- 
pliſhment.“ 

« 1 am not able to FEE this con- 
verſation, cried Mr. Belmont; © for 
Heaven's ſake change the ſubject.” 

« Where can we find one fo charm- 
ing ?” replied Sir James. I have ever 
found that ſenſible minds are moſt pleaſed 
when they hear the commendation be- 
ſtowed on merit ; but we will drop it for 
the preſent,” upon condition that you will 
ſuffer me to reſume the topic when your 
ſpirits. are better able to bear its or 
ſion.“ 

We ſoon after ſeparated, and left the 
invalid to reſt; he is adored by your fami- 
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ly, by every individual except Sir Edward, 
who is, alone, incapable of eſtimating his 
value. 

Your account of Miſs Montford in- 
tereſted me, more than I can deſcribe. I 
knew her father, he was as honourable as 
he was brave! I member him and his 
ſon Henry when I was very young, and 
they both appeared to me to be infinitely 
amiable. Lady Arranford's mind muſt 
have been wholly diveſted of every hu- 
mane ſenfation before ſhe could have diſ- 
graced herſelf by ſuch unworthy conduct. 
Por Maria! ſhe was born to affluence, 
and nurſed in ſplendour ! Her mother was 
a woman of family and fortune ; ſhe was 
lovely and accompliſhed : Major Mont- 
ford's unfortunate attachment to play, fo 
far reduced his finances, that his deſerving 
wife died broken hearted, and left Maria 
ection of her father. The 


to the prot 
Major was, during her infancy, ſerving in 
America : Henry undertook the care of 
her education ; but, before ſhe had com- 
pleted it, he alſo died. Since that period 
ſhe has been induced to refide with Lady. 
Meron- 


—— 
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Meronville, in the capacity of an humble 
companion for her daughters. But I did 
not believe that her reſidence there would 
be of long duration. Lady Meronville's 
Houſe is a ſcene of diſſipation, not only 
entirely oppoſite to Miſs Montford's turn 
of mind, but extremely prejudicial to fe- 
male reputation. It gives me pleaſure to 
find that ſhe has changed her abode ſor 
one, even bad as it is, far more ſafe than 
that of Lady Meronville. 

If Mijs Montford will honour me with 
her ſociety, my friendſhip is at her diſpo- 
ſal; let her refy on me for that protection 
which arrogance and pride will ever fail 
to afford her, and conjure her, without 
farther ceremony, to accept my invitation. 

Adieu, believe me ever, 
Lour's moſt truly, 
Ca ROLINE DELMORE, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XII. 


SOPHIA CLAREN DON to Mrs. DELMORE, 


South Cliff, Hants. 


WITH « a mixture of agony and Joy, 1 

received the letter which you in- 
cloſed to me from Mr. Belmont ; the cir- 
cumſtances he alluded to, reſpecting his 
wounds, were enveloped in myſtery, till 
Lady Selina arrived, and elucidated the 
whole of the dreadful diſaſter! Oh! my 
friend ! does Belmont linger on a bed of 
pain, of danger, perhaps of death, on my 
account ? In the defence of my honour 
did he receive the wound that threatens 
his deſtruction? This is the laſt ſad proof 
that I was born to be the victim of cala- 
mity! 

Viſit him, I conjure you, viſit him every 
hour; conſole him with your friendſhips; 
aſſure him of my affection ; this is not a 
moment for diſſimulation; fay all that 
my pen dares write, and gueſs all that my 
heart feels; pour forth my prayers for his 

| 2 
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recovery; and tell him, that the exiſtence 
of more than one depends upon his ſafety. 
Oh! Louiſa! what yielding natures are 
we women formed with! I had ſworn 
never to entertain a thought of Belmont, 
which reaſon did not ſanction, and reſent- 
ment prompt. I believed him to be the 
lover of the moſt worthleſs of her ſex; 
my pride, my pride, Louiſa, was awaken- 
ed; all, of paſſion, ſlumbered—it only 
ſlumbered ; for the danger of Belmont has 
rouſed it, and every nerve within my heart 
throbs obedience to its dominion }- 
Remove him to your houſe; let him 
have the chamber where I ſlept; perhaps 
my evil genius may linger on the ſpot 
where I was tortured even to madnels ! 
The ſight of Belmont's ſufferings would 
ſoften the. ſpirit of a fiend ; ſympathy 
would, perhaps, whiſper to his heart.— 
Here Sophia wept, wept for thy ſorrows, 
Belmont! Here ſhe paſſed the feveriſh 
perilous hour, when the agonies of com- 
-punction for her filial crimes were over- 
ruled by her unconquered paſſion. Here 
| {ſhe 
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the formed the dreadful reſolution to ſeck 
thee out, to bid thee farewel, and then to 
bury her deſpair in the dark boſom of the 


tumultuous ocean! Hold, hold, my br 


I dare not think of it |. 

Every day, every hour gives energy to 
my attachment! Reflection ſhould calm 
my mind, it ſhould pour the perſuaſive 
efoquence of truth into my ſoul ! It 
ſhould tell me that I was not born to ſhare 
the fate of Belmont; periſh ſuch 1o- 
phiſtry—periſh ſuch baſe diſcriminations |! 
I can dream of no happineſs when ſepa- 
rated from . him ; his image is engraved 
upon my heart; his ſentiments are mine; 
I cannot think of him without agony— 
and yet I would not forget his virtues for 
all the empty pleaſures that the world can 
offer: it is no crime to love the moſt per- 
fect of mortals! {hat Heaven which gave 
me ſenſibility, will forgive my tears [ 

To-morrow, or the next day at fartheſt, 
[ ſhall expect to ſee Sir James Montagu. 


I ſhall then return to your hoſpitable - 


manſion. We will labour to reſtore that 


heing 
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being in whom I exiſt ! I will watch hin 
in filence, and, with holy zeal, become 
the harbinger of conſolation ! 

I know not why it is, but when J think 
of Charles Belmont, every faculty of my 
| ſoul ſeems exalted above the weakneſs of 
humanity ! I believe that I grow capable 
of the moſt illuſtrious deeds—fortitude 
lifts me beyond the miſeries of life, and 
fancy whiſpers that I am worthy of his 
heart! | 
Lady Arranford has a chilling auſterity 
in her manner that would check the ar- 
dour of the moſt heroic ſpirit. She ſub- 
dues, without convincing ; ſhe filences 
that grief which ſhe has not the tenderneſs 
to ſoothe; ſhe bids affliction tremble, 
while ſhe affects the offices of conſolation, 
and, under the ſhield of _ pierces the 
ſoul of ſenſibility. . 
 T ſhall fly to you with delight! your 
manſion is that temple of repoſe, where 
peace, in the ſemblance of a mortal, has 
fixed her halcyon ſeat, and pity looks 
more lovely becauſe ſhe is adorned with 
the attributes of genius | 

Agaiv 
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Again I intreat you not to let a moment 
| paſs without the aſſurance of Belmont's 
ſafety, Never name my ſufferings again 


they vaniſh from my memory like the 


tranſient hours of -infantine ſimplicity. I 
| almoſt begin to think that I complained 
with little cauſe, and bluſh at the recol- 
lection of my own impatience; the mag- 
| nitude of Belmont's ſorrow overwhelms 
my mind like a terrific ſhadow eclipſing 
| every hope and every comfort. 

The arrival of Sir Philip and Lady 
Watkins afforded me the moſt fincere gra- 
tification ; I ſhall haſten to embrace them; 
how juſtly are they intitled to my grati- 
tude! But for their philanthropy the 
world would not now have. boaſted the 
moſt celeſtial of nature's works! How 
myſterious 1s the hiſtory of their adopted 
lon! How benignant was that power 
which preſerved him, which placed him 


in ſolitude, where the root of reaſon met a 


grateful ſoil, and was, at laſt, cheriſhed to 
perfection! I ſhould adore the tutor of 
his youth! Shall I never enjoy the bliſsful 
moment, when I may throw myſelf at his 

1 feet, 


a > 
2 1 N 


* n 
— 


1 — Fo ere - _ ""_— 
; Y 3 - 


* - — oe — 5 _— 


— ꝑ ene os on Fe Ar ct ä Ee) TIA 


ee 


PPP % % 
— — 


22 4 


W •— - 


116 ANCELINA. 


feet, and, in the grateful ardour of my 
| heart, pour forth a thouſand benedictions 
on him? a 
Embrace Sir Philip and Lady Watkins 
for me, aſſure them of my affection and 
my gratitude ; ſay all that is kind to the 
Poor invalid; but pray remember, 720 to 
embrace him alſo. 

Lady Selina is gone out with Lord Ar— 
ranford's hounds; ſhe is fond of every 
maſculine purſuit ; ſhe has only one that 
is truly feminine, which is, that of tor- 
menting her own ſex—there ſhe is inde- 
fatigable; my aching heart has often borne 
teſtimony of her ſucceſſes. _. 

- Lord Acreland is wholly changed ; he 
is become melancholy and ſentimental; | 
there is ſomething like . conſcious reproof, 
or, rather let me term it, honourable re- 
gret, in his manner which intereſts me in h, 
his favour. I think I can gueſs the caulc, 1 
and J admire him for it. An act of juſtice 


| th 
towards one injured woman, ſhould prove N 
a ſource of pleaſure to the ſex in general: Re 
I wiſh all who boaſt the female hear - 


would be of my opinion. 
I Our 
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Our ſociety here was laſt night aug- 


mented by the arrival of Lord and Lady 
Meronville. Her ladyſhip, after having 


| nearly diſſipated her huſt ad's fortune at 


a gaming-table, and ſullied his name by a 
life of equivocal reputation, is now going 


to perform the laſt kind office of ſeeing 


him expire at Liſbon! From the appears 
ance of the noble pair, I ſhould have 
gueſſed that her ladyſhip had been the 


more maſculine of the two, had not the 


eccentricities of her conduct given innu- 
merable proofs of the contrary. 

"Tis impoſſible to delineate the abſur- 
dities of Lady Meronville's character; with 
a conſtitution as robuſt as that of a moun- 


tain peaſant, ſhe affects the mincing de- 
licacy of a perite maitreſſe ! ſhe is all ſenti- 


ment and tenderneſs ; her nerves are un- 
equal to the ſmalleſt irritation, and her 
health, if you believe her aſſertion, more 
delicate than that of an infant! To brace 
the former, however, the braves all wea- 
thers; and, to ſtrengthen the latter, feeds 


on luxuries varied and catered with Epi- 


curean labour. 


You 
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D 
Jou are, unqueſtionably, no ſtranger 
to the perſon of Lady Meronville! But ], 


who never yet beheld any thing half ſo 


ridiculous, am perpetually amuſed in con- 
templating a form, which, though it has 
been in- this buſy world, at leaſt, fifty 
years, and could never have' been called 
tolerably handſome, is ſtill dreſſed and 
decorated with all the childiſh ſimplicity 
of a boarding ſchool girl. Her uncouth 
figure, which has long loſt every thing 
like the human ſhape, is decorated to the 


very extent of faſhion; and her coarſe, 


though highly- coloured viſage, is gene- 
rally adorned with wreaths of roſes, fea- 


| thers, beads, and jewels, which, in my 


opinion, give her the appearance ofa French 


 boutiquiere, carrying her ſtock in trade upon 
 herown head. I am told that ſhe affects 
to ſing, endeavours to dance, and pretends 


to act in all private plays in the faſhion- 
able circles! She is ſtill a coquet, cter- 
nally fancying that thoſe who gaze with 


aſtoniſhment at her abſurdities, look with 


admiration on her graces. She aſſumes 


the flippancy of wit at the ſame time that 
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her converſation is compoſed of farcaſtic 
remarks, borrowed phraſes, ſcraps of 
French and Italian, and quotations from 
dramatic writings. In ſhort, ſhe is the 
moſt extraordinary compound of folly and 
conceit that I ever mY with in this or any 
other country. 

She will only remain here a few days. 

Miſs Montford's health recovers hourly ; 
ſhe has promiſed not to leave me in this 
deteſtable ſociety; if ſhe does, her firſt vi- 
fit of gratitude will be to bu. 
I dare believe that the ſtrange relation 
of our midnight adventure in the chapel, 
excited both your aſtoniſhment and your 
ſmiles. The myſtery is not yet entirely un- 
ravelled ; there is ſomething very extraor- 
dinary in the whole of it, and J am deter- 
mined before I quit the Caſtle, to aſcer- 
tain the cauſe of ſo unaccountable a de- 
ception. 

Laſt night Lord Acreland again pro- 
poſed a viſu to the haunted apartments ; 
our inclination required but little perſua- 
ſion, and after the  laquly had retired to 

reſt, 
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reſt; again we undertook the talk of ter. 


nine inveſtigation. 
We unlocked the poder entrance, 


und were nearly half way down the ſtone 


ſteps, when Lord Acreland propoſed 
faſtening the iron door on the infide, in 


order to Pony the oy, of any 


thing eſcaping. 
He put the 127 in his pocket, and we 
attended him, ſtep after ſtep, till we were 


near the bottom of the winding ſtair-caſc, 


when we obſerved a faint gleam of light 
ſtealing along the audience chamber. 


6 There it is!“ exclaimed Miſs Mont— 
ford: The light inſtantly vaniſhed, and 
again a loud blow echoed * through the 
building. 

4e Jil ſoon know what this ghoſt i 18 made 
of,” ſaid Lord Acreland, ſmiling; © come 


my little heroines,” continued he, taking 
each by the arm, and placing it within 


his, „ will engage to protect you againſt 
all the * ſpirits of health, or goblins damn d 
that we ſhall have to encounter; and ! 


think if it be a fiend of a quarrelſome hu 
1 mour, 
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maur, we ſhall have . excellent 
ſport. 

Lord Acreland proceeded, holding both 
our hands in one of his; with the other he 
carried the lantern. 

« What arc you afraid of?“ ſaid ing 
« don't you know that the immortal bard 
ſays, the prince of darkneſs is a gentle- 
man,' conſequently there is no danger in 
his ſociety.” 

« Pray, my Lord, don't talk ſo,” cried 
Miſs Montford, © I think it very wrong 
to be ſo daring; who can tell what it may 
be!“ 

c You ſhall ſhortly know,” replied 
Lord Acreland. We proceeded along the 
audience chamber; when we came within 
a few ſteps of the canopy, he raiſed the 
lantern above his head. 

* Do you ſee any thing fitting there?“ 
ſaid Lord Acreland, with a tremulous 
voice. 

N-,“ replied Miſs Montford. 

« Nor I neither,” ſaid Lord Acreland, 
ſolemnly. 

Vor, III. G | We 
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Me ſat down on the ſteps of the throuc : 
every thing was quiet; nothing like a 
living creature was either to be heard or 
ſcen. Tho ſame dark, dreary, awful 
magnificence ſurrounded us as on oe: ſor- 
mer occaſion. . 
We roſe, walked lowly: a and 
entered the chapel. | 
If any ſpeare hawajs this ſpot,” 2 bad 
Kind Acreland, it muſt be a good one; 
evil ſpirits never preſume to incroach on 
conſecrated ground. Who knows but it 
is the ghoſt of ſome venerable friar who 
died of love? I have heard comical ſto- 
Ties about the barefooted fraternity; fine 
feelings have often been concealed beneath 
a coarſe garment, and prieſts have adored 
other idols befide their ſaints. Should 
you be alarmed, Miſs Montford, if you 
beheld the meagre cheeks and hollow 
eyes of a deſponding lover beneath the 
cowl of a proſtrate monk?“ 
1 ſhould certainly die,“ - anſwered 
- Moutford, © nothing could fave me! But 
do you think it poſſible * # 
Every thing is poſſible, ſaid Lord 
Acreland 
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Acreland ſeriouſly, at the ſamie time preſs- 
ing my arm, though J am not credulous 
im points of ſuperſtition. If you object to 


the monkiſh cowl) what ſay you to the 
ſkeleton'of an abbeis, in the ſable habit of 


her order? or the pale ſhagoyr! of" a wan- 


dering veſtal?“ 7 
perceived that Lord Acreland was de- 


termined to play upon the credulity of my 


trembling companion, whole fears were 


already awakened till they nearly over- 
powered her fortitude. I laughed at her, 


rallied her, perſuaded her; all would not 


do; ſhe was herſelf as wan as though ſhe 
had ſeen a legion of ſpectres. We ex- 
amined every niche of the r 7 


could ſee nothing. 


From whence did the liett tied 
which we faw in the audience chamber! FE” 
aid Mic Montford. el. 

„Phat is What 'Purnles me!“ replied 


Lord Acreland. 
J am certain it was a ap 


ght,“ cried Maria, by its mann ſo 
ſuddenly,” ies 


2 | bed 10 
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2 mh was ſomething very extraordinary,” Ys. 
5 1 am of your. opinion,” | continued. 
Lord Acreland. Did you not think” it 


looked blueiſh 2” | 5 
"= «Oh! | very blue! aj exclaimed Miſs 
Montford. nth 

„ Something like the gcc: which 
12 554 in ſepulchres, | continued Lord 
Acreland. 


46 Exactiy! * replied Maria. * 


* 455 Had you ever the courage to viſit the 
manſions of the dead, in oxder to aſcertain 


dhe colour « of ſuch a f flame * ſaid I. 


Ne ever, replied Miſs Montford. 
br” Then bow can Jou. tell what it is 
like?” faid I. 
. « Becauſe l — _ heard it deſeri- 
bed, ” anſwered ſhe. _ 

« You have alſo heard of ghoſts, and 
witches, and evil ſpirits,” ſaid I, « but there 


is no great e of your eyer ſeeing 


i Y T7) r 


* 1 + . 
s 


them. 1 Hale 
Heaven forbid that I could,“ replied 
the. i | | 07 Bans! 


- 


Did 
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Dic you ever hear of their hurting any 
one! 2?” ſaid Lord Acreland.—** I ſhould 
like to fee all my 4 anceſtors now riſe before 


1 
me. 


At this moment the ruſtling noiſe com- 
menced, and the dimly gleaming banners 
began to wave. 

3 Now, my Lord, you are ſatisfied, I 
hope,” cried Miſs Montford, * ] knew 
what would be the conſequence of your 
uttering; ſuch expreſſions ; we ſhall have 
all the horrors of the laſt viſit repeated, 
no doubt ; well, I think it is extremely 
wicked to talk ſuch language—and i in ſo 
awful a place.” 
Again the banners Thook—more + vio- 
lently than before.- Lord Acreland 
ſmiled. 

„What can rodge?! this effect * ſaid 
I, © *tis very extraordinary.” 

4 Have you the ſmalleſt inclination to 
be convinced ?” cried Lord Acreland. 
„ Shall I endeavour to bring the fpirit 
before you? I will anſwer for its not mo- 
leſting you. 


G 3 ets | 
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« If I could be ſure of that,” ſaid Miſs 
Montford—-- - I 

** Rely on my word of 3 re- 
plied Lord Acreland, placing the lantern 
on the marble pavement.—“ Now let us ſit 
down on the ſteps of the altar, and if the 
ſpectre does not arrive very ſhortly, ſa 1 
have no {kill in magical incantations.” 

We obeyed—and a proſound filencc 
enſued. | 
In a few minutes the ruſtling began 
again; the banners waved, and ſomething 
white approached the light in the middle 
of the chapel.— 
I am interrupted by Lady Ader 
who deſires me to walk with her and 750 
Meronville on the cliff. 

Adieu, 8 ſhall hear from me again 


next poſt. i 
N B. ; 

Sor nia CLARENDOXS. 
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LETTER XIII. 
e ame to o the "lame; 


pYERY ; Wh is vaniſhed, I now look 
forward to nothing but deſpair ! 

We were engaged at cards yeſterday 
evening, when a ſervant entered the draw- 
ing- room, and informed Lady Arranford 
that a gentleman was below } inquiring for 
Miſs Clarendon. 

© It is Sir James NMontagu! * faid , 
joyfully. | 

Le © beg £your pardon, Madam,” 1 A 
the ſervant, © I know Sir James's voice, 
and ] am certain that ne, is not the per- 
lan... 1 

"Eads Selina looked ſignificantly at 
Lady Arranſord. 

Something whiſpered to my mind that 
it might be Mr. Belmont ; my heart flat- 
tered, aud ] impatiently inquired of the 
ſervant if he had not ſeen the ſtranger. 

No, Madam,” anſwered he, © the 
gentleman keeps quite in the corner of his 


64 chaiſe, 


r — 
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chaiſe, or 5 aks throug ti dhe Veh etian 
blind; le nel par Gee cadtibus to 
avoid being i,, IR OUR 4 
Lady Arranford whiſpered which to 
Lady Sting,” > | 000 
Ob! 1 how my boſom throbbed with de- 
light at the idea of once more > beholding 
Me. Sehnent : 
O! Cielo. " exclaimed 1430 Moschee 


60 perhaps it is a robber! I ſhould faint if 


any thing dreadful ſhould happen.” | 
* The gentleman appears to be in his 


own carriage, ſaid the ſervant; « re- 
queſted him to tell his name that I might 


bring it to o your lady lain but he e 
refuſes.” 8 85 

120 certainly ſome thief!” exclaimed 
Lady Meronville, 66 the fight of him wil 


annihilate me“ 


* Impoſlible,” mid Lady Arran ford, 
8 Cliiet <© 
ce when did one ever ſee a EOF, in his 
own carriage! 288 E 


* Every day, i replied” Lord Acreland, 


| ſeriouſiy. „ There is "nothing r more com- 
mon; the metropolis ſwarms Wich them of 


all ranks and denominations.” 


25 Alex, 
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er Aller, cried Lady Meronville, “ you 
are always turning every thing into ridi- 
cule; mais, badinage apart, why ſhould 
he refuſe to ſend up his name? | 

“ Becauſe moſt likely he is urs of 
it, which I think an excellent reaſon,” 
cried Lord Acreland, gravely, - 

Another ſervant now came up, to fay- 
that the ſtranger would wait no longer. 

He is quite obſtreperous, my lady,” | 
aid he, „we have done every thing tliat 
we could think of to make him quiet, but 
he ſtorms like any thing, my lady; and 
he ſwears eee he'll do for your 


ladyſhip.” RH" 


„Dio non b vogli T. exclalinel Lady : 


Meronville, ſuddenly riſing and oyerſet- 
ting the card table with her unwieldy, 
figure. My Lord,” continued ſhe, 
addreſſing her phy a 75 "x00 > $0 and 
drive him away. 

Let Lord ee e. remain W to: 


comfort you,” cried Lord Acreland, 2855 
ing, 25 lx will undertake to tend the ſtran- 
ger en i but any. e . He. 


ity $5 _ quitted, 


> 


IN Aba Pot on We ‚—L—ͤ— ̃ ͥ —- —— — 
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quitted the drawing-room.; L. Gollowed 
him and caught hold of his Arn; , Tali 
et ſta a moment, my Lord,“ ſaid 
T; © the ſtranger. is, L beheve, known to! 
me ſuffer me to go and ſpeak to him.“ 
n Your commands are indiſputable, 
replied Lord Acreland yet toll me, 
without referve, can I be of uſe to vou 
Lord Arranford now came after us. 
Let us ſee who it is; ſaid he. 75 
2 Mliſs Clarendon wiſhes: to- ſpeak with 
the n en \anfſd/eved Lord Aore- 
land: ; 11314 it 38:43 D101 10 101¼ 41 6 
I Bensd Lady una and her two 
inquiſitive companions liſtening and buz- 
08 at the drawing- room doo. 
ge aſſured there is no danger of my 
roveving any nn faid I to * 
land. ee e | Jin: 
Take care of Miſs N voci- 
ferated Lady Arranford, “ perhaps it is 
e eme mob An [5h 
Iran down the ſtairs and acroſs che hall. 
« Open the carriage, ſaid I, to one of 
en 3 he e Pa forth 
T2 . n 
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e Have I caught you? execlaimed my 


father, jumping out of the carriage: with 
one hand he graſped mine, with ns other 
he held a blunderbuſs. 


You will eaſily believe that 1 ** was more 


dead than alive: he dragged me into the 
ball; I had not power to ſpeak — the ſer- 
vants flew to the drawing- room the whole 
family: haſtened down ſtairs— Lady Me- 
ronville fell into hyſterics— Lady Arran- 
ford ſhricked— Lady Selina remarked, 
that it was good enough for me and poor 
Miſs Montford exerted all her little ſtrength 
to make Sir Edward let go his hold. 
Such a ſcene of conſuſion I never before 
witneſſedd. 

„There is no a Sir,” mid A 
«to Aiſturb the peace of Lady Arranford's 
ſamily—l1 am ready and willing to obey 
your; commands, however repugnant they 


may be to my feelings: ſuffer me to aſſiſt 
Lady Meronville, whoſe ſituation makes 


mo bluſh with ſhame, becauſe I conſider 
my elf as the occalion of it.. JET 19g1 
„ Bluſh-+for|your own undutiſul ho. 


haviour,“ replied: Sir Edward. What 
: G 6 have 
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have/you done with your galla ntꝰ Il trim 
his jacket if I catch him, or my name's not 


Clarendon. And as for you, my Lady,” 


addreſſing Lady Atranford, — you muſt 


be a pretty old harridan to make your 
houſe a brothel for runaway vagabonds.” 
Lady Arranford was almoſt ſuffocated 


with rage and offended re 171 ny! pi- 


tied her. few a 25 1 NH 
14% L don't dint this. abuſive lan- 
guage, Sir Edward!“ ſaid ſhe, Mis 


Clarendon was placed under 1 _— 


tion by a man of honour.” T! 

£ So you are all, m Sir . 
cc all honourable gentry till you're found 
out; you think to talk me over, but I've 
ſmoked your Ladyſhip ; and I. ſhall ſee 


| what ſort of a figure youll cut in a court 


of juſtice.” F T1 
Lord Arranford laughed ns, 
„ What do you Wenn, My Edward!“ 


eried Lady Arranford. 1 1 
8 „ Why, that you hall nuch tbe wrong 


ſide of your mouth in Weinen Hall * 
replied Sir Edward, 
neſt girl from her family.” 


ANGELINA. | 33 
e ſeduce 1” execlamed Lady Arräfl- 
ſord. Good God! what an accaff- 
tion * INH HOW TO 136 BF 0545181. 

Lady Merofrville cohtitnied eating 
and in violent hyfterics. 

„ Don't you ſee, Sir, how terribßy 5 ou 
have alarmed this lady?“ faid I, “ ſhe is 
abſolutely in convulfions. ““ ier 

No more than I am,” replied Sir Ed- 
ward; tis all ſhlam, I'm not ſo eaſily 
humbugged : let me put a red-hot" key 
down her back, and III warrant ſhe'll 
come to herſelf.“ 7 10 e en THOU 

Jou are out of your ſenſes; Sir Ed- 


ward 5 cried Lady Arranford; „ this lan- 


guage is neither fit for you to utter, or for 
me to hear.” arts 


Come, 8 Sophy, ſaid my gate, 6 te you 


ſhall decamp with me, ah Juke care how 
you give me the ſlip again.” 9204 

_ You will not compel me to go ni, 
Sir; I am fure Lady Arranford will offer 
you a bed at the caſtle, 'and to-morrow I 
will attend you.” Rt nad hw naw 
Nothing Hike the time prefent,” fe- 


plied my father; „ to-morrow's a new 


day, 


© 1 % 
A F . 
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dend ny e ee before morn- 


ing.“ TE, 3 j. 


d We ſhall be FA Fs in Fare dark. * 


ſaid ; * indeed, Sir, I ſhall be terrified 
to death !” 

46 There is not the ſmalleſt Janet,” 
cried Lady Selina, the roads are per- 
fectly good, and 08. have Wan; to ap- 
prehend.” _ 

t JI tay,” aid Sir Edward, pro- 
vided I may cure that lady of her hyſterics 
my noſtrum never tails, I have tried it 
upon hundreds.“ 

Lady Meronville began now to revive. 
% Lead me, lead me,” ſaid ſhe, out of 
the preſence of that abominable ſavage, 


po Pamor di Dio!” 
« What, you've thought better on l 


cried Sir Edward, you ſaw no fun in 


counterfeiting.” 
c OR, Cielo!“ exclaimed- Lally Me- 


ronville, « did not expect to meet with 


ſuch a barbarian, or I never ſhould have 


thought of viſiting the caſtle “ 
10 Let me attend you to the drawing- 


room,“ ſaid Lady n « the delicacy 
of 


c 


\ 


Anne. | Ig5 


of your feelings cannot; encounter _ 
boiſterous converſation.” 0 

„What could bring the Goth to tha 
caſtle ? exclaimed Lady nine 
hy did he come here ?” 35 6 

« Not. to look at your beauty, or to 
hear your ſercaming,“ replied my father. 
« came to ſetch my girl: [ ſhou'dy't, 
have found her out, hadn't my Lady 
Sclina dropped me a line that [ſhe was 
here.” | 

Lady Selina Canal: Powers 
exclaimed I.—“ Is it poſſible that malten 
can perſevere ſo far? 

Lord Acreland approached Lads Selina; A 
his cyes were expreſſive of every thing re- 
ſentful and indignant. 

Is this true, Selina?“ ſaid he, « can; 
the female heart cheriſh ſuch. n 
ſentiments?“ 

am not accountable to you,” re- 
plied Lady Selina, „and as long as I. 
think that I; have acted ce . I 
ſhall not repent of my conduct.“ e 

Let us retire, for Heaven's 's Gas; *. 
cried: Lady. Meronyille ; ; 45, I ſhall cer- 
tainly 


b 


29.5 
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tainly have another fit, if I hear the ſound 


of that monſter” 5 voice one minute longer. 
I am not able to bear his indecorous man- 


ner; it is a ſort of thing to immolate one' J 
being, there is no _— it—' -tis certain 


15 


annihilation | 1155 

„ don't underſtand your led 
words 75 replied Sir Edward, neither do 
I care for em; but if you wasn't making 


believe I II be erucified ; 1 thoug ght o at 


the time.” | . 
; ve ” 


« 1 deſpiſe your ee mL, 


anſwered Lady Meronville; « Þ neither 
know how to ham or to tumbug,” as 0 ö 


elegantly expreſſed yourſelf.” 


I faid ſo! damme, I aid 10 * voci- 


ferated Sir Foward, jumping and whirling 


himſelf round.- — J. knew that ſhe Was 
liſtening all the While—let _ Alone for 


curing hyſterics.” : 


Lady Meronville was ed to / the kran. | 


ing-room by Lady Selina 


Sir Edward inſiſted on my immediate 


departure, notwithſtanding g Lord Arran- 


. ene and Mi. Montford's 8 
11 conj jured him to let me remain at 


the 


FC 


81 
or 


ane 135 
Togo 1} 1 14 r | 
the cat ie 3000 one night” longer, atid 


proiled to obey 7 bis N boy 

morning, | $7754 wands 
Lady Selina looked at Lady Arra nford, 

and finiled. 5 


„% Poh, poh! I'm not to be fobbed 
off,” cried Sir Edward, © I've no notion 
of ſcampering all over the country at your 


heels, to be ſent back again on a fool's 
errand ; fo pack up your trumpery and 555 05 


be jogging.“ 
« Will you allow me to be Miſs Cla- 


rendon's guardian till to-morrow ?“ ſaid 


Lord Acreland. 
Lady Selina's eyes darted ber indigna- 
tion at me, 


5 Certainly, you have a right, my 
replied my father, | 


25 


Lord, as one may ſay, 
« and all I hope is, that when ſhe is your 


wife * will make her wine < better com- | 


* 1 


pany.” 
6c Quelle 11104! 2 4 exclaimed Lady Me- 


ronville. | 


« [| may | bea monſter, my Lady,” cried” 
Sir Edward, «© but thank God! I'm not | 
one of your faſhion; I like to ſpeak my 


mind, 


: 
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mind, and hang me if ever I ſaw fach a 
Tet in all my days !” 301 ; 
Lord Acreland bowed acknow welken. 
for ſo flattermg a remark. | 
6 Miſs Clarendon,” pied be 6; ſuffer 
me to conduct you to your apartment; I 
will anſwer for your doing what is right.“ 
Wo immediately retired to oe Mont- 

ford's parlour. 

„ Oh! Lord Acreland !” mid Fe "MY 
ſhall I thank you ſufficiently 2”? 1. 

-< Miſs Clarendon, I am amply requited 
by the pleaſure I experience in being uſe- 
ful to you,” replied he. I am aſhamed 
of my ſiſter's behaviour, it admits of no 
extenuation. And I really feel that it is 
neeeſſary to *evince ſome humanity, 
order to counteract the ſtigma attached to 
my family by her illiberal conduct,” 

„Tour virtues, my Lord, will efface 
every impreflion of that kind,” anſwered 
I; „and my gratitude ſhall - _ 
them.” 

Will you ſorgive my aſking one 


I know 


queſtion 7” taid Lord Acreland. May 


ſo 
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[ know, whom! you eee fo 1 in the 
chaiſe this evening! 11 0 | | 
I hefitated a moment, but i 6 Reis 
collected his kindneſs, I thought * 
bound to be candic. 
l ſee that the queſtion diſtreſſes you ; * 
laid Lord Acreland. © I ſolicit your par- 
don for having uttered any thing that is | 
unpleaſant, | . 
* The perſon whom I fps: | 
Mr. Belmont, my Lord.“ | 
J derne ſo;“ replied Lord Acre. | 
land. 36 $1 | | | | 
Do you believe that boi is -nenaiien of | | 
ſo proud a diſtinction as that which your 
partiality beſtows? 
I know he is !” anſwered 8 
« Then allow me the honour 41 con- 
ducting you to him;” ſaid he: I ſhould. 
be a wretch indeed, if I could make a 
worthy man the happieſt of mortals, and | 
withheld my aid to n his 5 FE” 
city.“ 
I ſtood like any thing * | 
„Alas! how can I eſcape,” ſaid I; „ 
et incurring the cenſure of the | 
worldg  - | 


> ——— — — 
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world; and What ect b can I m make to 
Sir James Montagu for leaving an aſylum 
in which he placed mée ??: 

c will undertake to make your peace 

with him,“ replied Lord Acreland; * Mik 
- Montford will be the companion of your 
flight, and'Twill convey you fafe ; as far 
eee. 

«© For 3 s ſake embrace 1 0 op- 
 portunity !” cried Miſs Montford; “ ſuch 
another may never preſent itſelf. Fou 
have every thing to apprehend from Sir 
Edward's barbarity. You have the ſanc- 
tion of Sir Philip and your aunt. They 
will receive and protect inen 

I pauſed—I walked about the room 
weighed every circumftance—one mo- 
ment my determined—the Oe" intimi- 
dated. 

10605 But T have no OD 0 : did . 2 
„My horſes and carriage are here, and 
at your diſpoſal ;” replied Lord Acreland. 
« Embrace the opportunity, I conjure 
you: I ſhall leave the caſtle to-morrow, 
and, perhaps, ſuch another will not await 
your deciſion. In a few days I ſhall un- 

0 dertake 
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dertake a longs journey a journey of ſen- 
timent; and I really feel, that the idea 
of rendering you happy, previous to my 
departure, would accelerate my wiſhes in 
a purſuit which is the neareſt to n 
heart!“ Fe 

« You have my ſincere good — 
faid I, © if you are going in aßen of the 
amiable— 

checked m nyſel my face a with 
confuſion for the involuntary expreſſion 
which I had tere. 

“ Charming Sophia!“ exclaimed Tinh 
Acreland: . do not bluſh for the inge- 
nuous graces of your mind. The woman 
whom I am going in ſearch of is amiable ! 
She is. an angel! when I lokcited, Jour 
hand I thought ſhe was“ 

« Oh! my Lord!” anſwered I, inter- 
rupting him, ** ſpare yourſelf the pain of 
an explanation; ; and believe that I am 
more flattered by being honoured with 
your friendſhip, than I, could have been 
by the rank ou intended to beſtow on 
me. Heaven knows, that 1 ſhall never 
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ceaſe to offer up _ prayers 115 2 m_ 
2 — mia nn 

60 Angelina ſhall return;“ wie Lord 
Acreland. The amiable Angetina Thall 
return to thank you.” 
Miſs Montford ſtarted. 

Angelina!“ repeated ſhe, in à low 

E and tremulous voice.” Is Angelina then 
living! ? Oh! my poor nigra . 

Ihe burſt into tears. 

Why are you thus afflicted *“ faid I. 

« Alas!” exclaimed Miſs Montford; 
dark and deluſive are the myſteries of 
fate! Oh! Henry! Oh! my father!“ 

Again her grief overpowered her articu- 

lation. Lord Acreland, with all his phi- 
foſophy, could not ſuppreſs the tear that 
ſtarted from his eye. Too well I guefſed 
the cauſe of her affliction. Lady Selina“ 
converſation with Sir Clifford Wilmot at 
Clarendon Abbey, and which Mrs; Horton 
ttanſmitted to me, ſerved a as a Nerd to 5 
"ITE of ſorrows. 

„ If Mrs. Sydenham lives,” Kid Miss 


Moritfod oy her —_ n Hea- 
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ven, © poor Henry might have been ſaved! 
My gallant father might ſtill have been 
the darling of his ill-fated children, had 
this event been known. But he could not 
ſurvive his ſon; his heart, where valour 
ſcorned to ſhrink even in the field of 
ſlaughter, could not meet that ſtroke, that 
dreadful ſtroke ! with fortitude. Who, 
oh! who has cheriſhed this diſaftrous 
myſtery ?” 
% Po not aſk me,” cried Lord Show 
land. I ſhould ſhudder to pronounce a a 
name ſo blackened with inhumanity.“ 
Lord Acreland ruſhed out of the par- 
Jour : I endeavoured to conſole Miſs 
Montford. She was almoſt frantic. 
Lord Acreland ſoon returned; his Per- 
turbation was evident. 
et us change this ade ſubjed, . 
ſaid he, and think of Miſe Clarendon's 
happineſs. I will order my chaiſe to be 
at the back of the right wing of the caſtle, 
we can go through the chapel, I will pre- 
pare the way, and the rattling of the car- 
riage will not then alarm the family: there 


is a gate, not an hundred yards from the 
eliff, 
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cliff, which leads to the high-road. Thus 
you may elude all poſſibility of purſuit; 

which will not be the caſe it we paſs by the 
porter's lodge; my ſervants are. faithful, 
and may be truſted ; quickly decide—a 
moment's delay will, perhaps, fruſtrate our 


wiſhes.” 


I will accept your protection!“ ſaid 

I, firmly; © depend upon my reſolution.” 
Lord Acreland haſtened to his chamber, 

and inſtructed his confidential valet how 


to arrange the plan. It was then near 


one o'clock, paſt midnight; and, as the 
domeſtics generally rife by four, there was 
no time to loſe. | 
Miſs Montford and myſelf were ſoon 
equipped for the expedition; and, I necd 
not ſay, we waited with trembling ſolici- 


tude for the moment of departure. 


In leſs than an hour every thing was 
ready. Lord Acreland carried a loaded 
piſtol in one hand, with the other he led 
me up the fairs, and along the gallery: 


Miſs Montford held by my other arm. 
| You will judge of my perturbation : we 


opened the iron door ; the idea of the 
| ghoſt 


ghoſt never once obtruded itſelf on my 
mind. We tock no light with us, the 
ſtars, the twinkling lamps of Heaven, 
rendered the ſky ſo brilliant, that we could 


juſt diſtinguiſh each other when we reach- 
ed the audience chamber. 


At the moment when we were "aids 
the chapel we heard footſteps: a ſmall 
door, which was artfully concealed behind 
the hangings at the fartheſt end of the 
audience chamber, now opened, and Lord 
Arranford approached—in his hand he 
held a glimmering lamp: we hid ourſelves 
behind the throne where the velvet dra- 
pery entirely concealed us. 

The ſmall door ſhutting after Lord Ar- 
ranford, by its echo convinced us that tlie 
blow which we had formerly heard, was 
produced by a ſimilar concuſſion. 

Lord Arranford proceeded along the 


audience chamber till he came to the door 


leading to the ſtone ſteps; there he ex- 
tinguiſhed his lamp; we heard him aſcend 
and paſs the iron entrance. 
Stay one moment,“ cried Lord Acre- 
land; „I muſt be convinced... 
You 1 © H His 
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* . 


His voice indicated his aſtoniſhment 
and, before we had time to reply, he was 
gone. 

« Are you now 1 reſpecting the 
ghoſt; ſaid I. 

„ Almoſt;” replied Mis Montford : 
but J hope Lord Acreland will make haſte 


and return.“ 
In a few minutes 1 Acreland came 


back. 
0122 truſt” You will ns me, Miss 
Clarendon, w faid he; „but I could not 
PEDAL. the impulſe that drew me from 
you.“ 
His hefitating tone awakened ſuſpicions 
which inſtantly recalled to my mind the 
adventure at the inn, and the conduct of 
Lady Selina. 
„ Tbis is too infamous !” exclaimed 
Lord Acreland. . 

We haſtened along the chapel, but 
when we came. to the great door which 
opens to. the cliff, we found, to our un- 
; deſeribcable conſternation, that Lord Acre- 
Jand's valet de RAMMYAy WhO Was gone 
n | $ +] "2 got 


8 
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ſorward to order Poſt- -horſes, had inadver- 

tently locked it on the outſide i 
Nothing was to be done, but to return 

to our apartment. TheYvexation of be- 


ing expoſed to the Gänge of detection; 


the diſappointment when we thought 
every thing ſo well arranged; the horror 
that filled my mind, at the idea of again 
meeting Sir Edward, will” not adinit of 
deſeription. ee i 

We came back to Miſs Monttford' s par- 
lour; it was near day-break. 

« Let us retire to reſt,” ſaid I; - for 
there now remains no gleam of hope | ** 

Lord Acreland affured me of his eſ- 
teem, and lamented, with unaffected con- 


cern, that we had failed in our enterprizc. | 


— think mytelf the moſt unfortunate 
of mortals,” ſaid he, * when I reflect on 


the long. train of vexations to which you 
have beeti expoſed on my account: had I 
not ſolicited your hand, perhaps you 


would not have been perſecuted. [ never 
ſhall forgive myſelf ; every pang which' 
you ſuffer penetrates my heart. I have 

Hz. already 
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already been the cauſe of rendering one 
amiable woman wretched—and the plea- 
ſure which I ſhall experience in making 
atonement to her will be greatly diminiſh- 
ed, when I reflect that I leave you un- 
happy!“ 

At the concluſion of this Kind and deli- 
cate apology, Lord Acreland abruptly 
quitted the parlour. 

IJ attribute every unfavourable trait, which 
I once thought I diſcovered in his charac- 
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ter, to his deteſted ſiſter! She, by the moſt 


indefatigable artifice, had obtained ſuch 


abſolute ſway over his mind, that ſhe go- 


verned every thought and every action. 


All the misfortunes of the amiable Ange- 


lina ; the death of Major. Montford, who 


could not ſurvive his only ſon ; the wound 


which Mr. Belmont received from Sir 


Clifford Wilmot; and my unutterable 


ſorrows, all proceed from that contami- 
nated ſource of every vice, and every de- 
formity—the malevolent heart of Lady 
Selina Wantworth |! 

As ſoon as Lord Acreland left us, Miſs 


. Montford retired to her bed. I threw 


I myſelf 
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myſelf on mine not to ſleep, but to ru- 
minate on my diſtreſſes; repoſe has long 
vanithed from my boſom ! All the forti- 
tude that remains muſt be exerciſed to 
guard my brain from the worſt of mortal 
miſeries ! 

And, as ſoon as the dawn appeared, * 
roſe from my melancholy bed to give you 
this detail of my misfortunes ; thoagh the 
participation of grief is ſaid. to lighten its 
burthen, I feel ſome compunction, my 
amiable friend, in ſuffering an atom of my 
woes to preſs upon your feeling heart ! 
But the ſame kindneſs that prompts you 
to pity, will teach you to forgive. 


Adieu, adieu, 


Sor HIA CLAREN DON. 


„ LETTER 
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LETTER XIV. 


To Miſs ee 
Adelphi. 


IF ever it has been my mis fortune to 

create an intereſt in your. boſom, the 
moment is now arrived, when honour, 
juſtice, and Wen 4 demand an explana- 
tion. 

My vanity might have Godin flattered by 
ſuch a predilection, had not my reaſon 
whiſpered, that ſome motive, originating 
in a combination of events, actuates your 
conduct, and prompts you to purſue a 
phantom which will ultimately deceive us 
both. - 

Think of it no more: my heart is at- 
tached—to another; attached, by all tie 
bonds of ſentiment and truth ! The miſe- 
ries in which you have involved me, only 
ferve to ſtrengthen my regard for her ; 


and, were I maſter of the univerſe, I 
ſhould 
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ſhould eſtimate its treaſures only in pro- 
portion as they were conducive to her hap- 
pineſs. | 


It gives me infinite concern, that your 


inquietude compels me to undertake a 
taſk ſo ungracious ! But I ſhould conſider 
myſelf as the moſt unworthy of men, if 1 
ſuffered you any longer to cheriſh a par- 
tiality which will terminate in your dit- 
appointment, and, my diſhonour ! 

k confeſs that, F ought, to have unde- 
ceived you ſooner: I blame my own 
ſeruples, which over-ruled the ſuggeſtions 
of candour, and propriety; your good 
ſenſe. will now applaud my ſincerity, and 
your pride will compel you to forget 


Cnanres BELMONT. 


H 4 ©  LETIER 
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LETTERXV: 
To Lady Selina Waxzwonrk. 
Adelphi. 


JN a few hours we may meet, never to 
part again! Relying on your affection, 
I wait for that bliſsful moment with ago- 
nizing impatience. a 
he cautious to conceal my approach- 
ing happineſs; remember there lives one 
woman, whoſe revenge would over-leap 
the bounds of mercy; her humiliation will 
be complete, her reſentment implacable 
But if once the rapturous hour arrives, 
when I ſhall call you mine, with the full 


ſanction of every holy rite, I will ſcorn 


the malice of the world, and mock her 
Vengeance. 

Oh! moſt lovely! moſt enlightened of 
thy ſex! thou wilt meet a trembling mor- 
tal, who, conſcious of thy ſuperior yirtucs, 
will only live to worſhip them. Thou 
wilt find me vain, even to exultation ! 

| for 


x 282 A an 
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for where is the diſtinction ſuperior to that ; 
which thy affection beſtows ? ' 

How ſhall I bear to hear the. found of 
that celeſtial voice ? How ſhall I encoun- 
ter thoſe eyes, beaming with truth and 
tenderneſs ? The Perſian, when he adores: 
the ſun, falls proſtrate to the earth, and 
fears to meet its glances! My zeal is more 
fervent than that of a bigot ; what, oh! 
tell me, treaſure of my life ! what will be: 
my deſtiny ? | 
CHARLES BELMONT 


LETTER XVI. 


Ms. HoRTrON 70. Mrs. DELMORs.. 
Harwich.. 
YOU will be ſurpriſed, my dear madam, 


when you receive a letter from me on: 
tins ſide the ocean; we have twice en- 
eountered the tempeſtuous element, and. 
as often, by its fury, we have been com- 
pelled to return. After waiting here three 
weeks, during which time my ſiſter: has; 
H 5, Never 


— 
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never quitted her chamber, we now de. 
termine to relinquiſh, a continental expe · 
dition till a more temperate ſeaſon admits 
of our travelling with ſafety. 

\ You will oblige me, more than I can 
e by affording me ſome intelligence 
reſpecting our lovely friend, Miſs Claren- 
8 don, and by forwarding the incloſed letter 
to her. I have to apologize ſor giving 
yau. this trouble, and to requeſt that you 
vill accept my aſſurances of the perfect 
eſteem with which 1 have the honour to 
ſubſcribe myſelf, 

Dear madam i 
Jꝛobour's truly, 
Lovis HoRrTox. 


Lo wn a 


LETTER. XVII. 


Mrs. HoRToN fo SoPHIA CLAREXDOY. 


\ Harwich. 


ff.. 1 „ 
Colrß vou put judge of our Folliettude 
on our account, you; would really con- 
dera us as objects of your pity: Mr. Horton 
parti- 
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participates, in every ſenſation of my heart, 
and his anxicty equals mine. Our be- 
loved Angelina ſometimes obſerves my 
uneaſineſs, for, : in · ſuch a mind as her- Ks 
the tenderneſs of ſympathy i is ever awake, 
and the difficulty to conceal the cauſe 
augments the pain of our preſent ſitua- 
tion. 
I grieve while · T inform you that this. 
amiable ſiſter, this adored Angelina, hour- 
ly ſinks deeper and deeper in the gloom of 
deſpondency !- She never quits her cham- 
ber, and devotes all her hours to muſing 
of the moſt melancholy deſcription. She 
will not ſuffer any one, except myſelf, and 
Mr. Horton, to interrupt her meditations: 
the leaſt ſurpriſe overwhelms her, and the 
irritability of her mind, makes 1 me tremble 
for her ſafety... © | 
I dare not acquaint her that Lord Acre- 
land is ſtill in exiſtence: all her former 
ſorrows, all her ill- WN affections; all 
the neglect the inhuman neglect which 
ſhe has been condemned to experience, 


would ruſh, at once, upon her memora, 
H 6. : and, 
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and, perhaps, between the conflicts of re- 
ſentment and delight, her reaſon would be 
loſt! i 

She is the moſt. deſerving creature that 
breathes in this tranſient ſcene of anguiſh 


and regret ! Her mind is ſtill compoſed of 


cvery virtue that can ennoble and refine 
our natures ! But, alas! how is her beauty 
changed from what I once beheld it? 


That form, round which an undeſcribable 


and faſcinating grace once diffuſed charms 


irreſiſtible, now bends beneath its load of 


anguiſh ! That countenance which once 
could boaſt the ſweetneſs of an angel, is 
now the expreſſive picture of affliction ! 
er eyes have loſt their brilliant luſtre ; 
but they have acquired, by long and 
mournful meditation, a penſive ſoftneſs 
that penetrates the ſoul! Her cheeks, 
where once. the glow of animation diſ- 
played the freſhneſs of the crimſon roſe, 
now only preſent the feeble bluſhes of the 

white ! She ſeldom ſpeaks, and when ſhe 
does, the tone of her faint voice proclaims. 


a mind ſubdued by perſecution ! It is tre- 


mulous, 
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mulous, ſlow, impreſſive, and yet ten- 
der! It is ſoothing and melancholy as the 
breezes of the evening 

She reads much, and thinks ſtill more; 
I fear ſhe languiſhes for her mountain ſo- 
litude, and laments the hour when my 
too tender zeal removed her from ſeclu- 
ſion. She often talks with a ſort of pleaſed 
regret of the time ſhe paſſed in the little 
cottage, where the malice of the world had 
not the power to reach her. 

_ Yeſterday ſhe completed her thirty- ſixth 

year. Her beauty is of that kind which 
| would have bloomed with undiminiſhed 
freſhneſs, had not ſorrow crept into. her 
heart, and like the inſidious viper, fed on 
her repoſe ! Poor Angelina ! If ſhe muſt 
fall, ſhe will fall like a lily pelted by the. 
ſtorm, ſweet in decay, ſpotleſs, and un- 
offending ! 

I dread to. look forward; the idea of 
her diffolution fills my foul with unut- 
terable anguiſh. How ſhall I fortify my. 
mind to. meet the painful hour of ſe- 
paration ? So long loſt ; fo recently re- 
gained; it will be terrible to feel the pang: 
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of regret, even while the exultation of joy 
flutters round my heart! The contraſt muſt 

prove fatal | human reſolution will not be 
able to endure it. 

Angelina frequently hears your name 
mentioned ; ; ſhe alfo hears me lament 
-your' fate, and the tears ſtart from her 
eyes at the recollection of her own ! She 
"knows that you are amiable, that you che- 
' riſh. a paſſion, ' hopeleſs, yet honourable 
to your feelings; that you are-perfecuted 
by a relentleſs father, even to the verge of 

deſtruction! She never fails to commiſe- 
rate your ſufferings, becauſe ſhe has her- 
ſelf long been a ſufferer. 

We intend ſetting out for Penzance in 
"Cornwall to-morrow; the advantages of 
a milder air, and the hope of finding 
that tranquil' ſolitude which is ſo conge- 
nial to the mind of Angelina, are power- 
ful motives for our undertaking this long 
. journey, Tou ſhall hear from me the 
moment that we are ſettled fer the 


winter. 
"I have ſome idea of Gliciting a vifit from 


my venerable father: : fix years have 
_ paſſed 
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paſſed ſince I ſaw him. Oh! my friend, 
could I but behold him reconciled to An- 
gelina before he deſcends into the grave, I 
would with pleaſure refign myſelf to fate, 
and be the partner of his laſt long) jour- 
ey! 

Write to me without Solis tell me 
every thing that has paſſed fince I heard 


from you. If you are happy, though not 


free, I ſhall conclude that you are the wife 
of Mr. Belmont; ſuch captivity I know 
will be enviable! If, on the contrary, 
+ you are at liberty, but not at reſt, fly to me, 
my heart is ready to conſole you; the balm 
of friendſhip, though it cannot always 
heal the wounded mind, ſeldoms fails to 
alleviate its anguiſh. 
I incloſe this letter to your liberal pro- 
tectreſs, Mrs. Delmore. Tell me that you 
fit poſſeſs the ſame fortitude of ſoul which 
has hitherto' ſuſtained you ! Be happy ! 
Firm and plaid reſolution characterize the 
innocent, leave the perturbation of! impa- 
tience to the l 
11,7 mew; 
Lots HorTox., 
LETTER 
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LETTER XVIII. 
 SOPHIA CLARENDON to Mrs. DzL.Mons. 


South Cliff, Hants, 


AS ſoon as J had cloſed my laſt letter, I 
- Tepaired to the breakfaſt-room, and 
As no part of the family, except the do- 
meſtics, had yet riſen, I reſolved to walk 
round the caſtle in order to. ſee if the key 
yet remained in the door of the chapel. 
There I found it. The morning was 
beautiful, and the ſea breezes exhi- 
larating ; I ſtrolled along the cliff till 
J heard the caſtle clock ſtrike eight, I 
then returned, and as I re-paſſed the 
chapel, ſomething ruſhed acroſs my mind, 
and told me that I might venture at 
fo cheerful an hour alone within its walls; 
I followed the ſecret impulſe, and turned 
the key, the ſun darted its vivifying rays 
through the long windows one of which 
J obſerved. was much ſhattered. by the re- 
cent tempeſt. With a boſom entirely free 
from every wing like fear, I examined 
every 
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every part of this venerable building : I 
claſped the marble urn about which tradi- 
tion gives ſuch melancholy tales ; I gazed 
en the tattered banners, and approached. 
the ſhrine with as much compoſure as 
though I had been in my own dreſſing- 
room. 

While I was contemplating the Gothic 
ceiling, which, ſupported by fretted an- 
tique arches, is at once awful and ma- 
jeſtic, my eye was faſcinated by a face 
peeping out of a ſmall niche nearly oppo- 
ſite the ſpot where I ſtood. 

I watched it for ſome minutes the eyes 
moved ! I determined not to quit the 
place till I had fully ſatisfied my curioſity, 
and provoked the ſolemn tenant of the 
Gothic pile to allow me a more conve- 
nient view of its extraordinary viſage. 

Several ſmall fragments of ſtone lay 
ſcattered near the walls; with one of them 
I repeatedly affailed my companion till I 
ſtruck it on the head ; when, to my infi- 
nite ſurprize, an enormous white owl flew 
from its ſolitary cell, and for ſeveral mt- 
nutes h about the chapel. The 
0 . obſtruction 
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obſtruction which at times it met with, by 
ſtriking and flittmg amongſt the long 
range of banners, cauſed them to wave, | 
with a. ruſtling noiſe, ſuch as had 
alarmed us in our midnight viſits. There 
remained not a doubt in my mind but WW : 
this lonely bird of wifdom had ſtruck the 
light from my hand, and given me the Fr 
blow upon my arm; certain I am, that it 
was the ſame: which: approached the lan- I 
tern, when Lord: Acreland placed it in the b 
middle of the chapel. 0 

I could not help ſmiling at the-recollec- Ip 
tion of our paſt: terxors., Thus, faid I to fr 

myſelf, a ſimple owl, and an equally ſimple Wce 
peer, have occaſioned more conſternation 
than ever I experienced ſince 1 ne my 
cradle. 

J left the feathered hu in no leſs 
perturbation than that which he had occa- 
ſioned in the minds of his nocturnal viſi- 
tors. When I came to the audience cham- 
ber, I ſearched the walls at the. fartheſt 
end, and preſently diſcovered the ſmall door 
artfully concealed behind the hangings. I 
opened it, and proceeded through a narrow 
dark paſſage, till I came to the piazzas, 


OT 
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or rather cloiſters, which form a covered 
way along the back of the caſtle. At the 
fartheſt end I found another door, which 
opened to the library, from whence a ſtair- 
caſe leads to Lord Arranford's ſuite of 
apartments, which have no communication 
with the caſtle, except through Lady Ar- 
ranford's dreſſing-room and bed- chamber. 

Theſe circumſtances convinced me that 
Lord Arranford's midnight viſit could have 
been to. no other perſon than Lady Selina; 
whom Lady Arranford had fo lodged, as to 
prevent all communication between her 
friend's apartment and her huſband's, ex- 
cept he availed himſelf of the paſſage 
through the audience chamber. 

I now returned by the ſame way which 
I had taken; I re- paſſed the cloiſters, the 
narrow dark paſſage, the audietice cham- 
ber,, and-the chapel. 

When I entered the break faſt- room, 1 
ound Lady Arranford and Lady Meron- 
ville waiting for Lady Sclina.— My father 
had taken an early ride along the cliff with 
Lord Arranford and Lord Acreland. 

In a few minutes Lady Selina joined 
our party. Her firſt morning falutation 
„ was 
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Was to her „ dear Lady Arranford.—1 
fixed my eyes on her ſhe looked con- 
fuſed ! Guilt, conſcious guilt, ſcemed 
to ſtruggle with effrontery ; her hand 
trembled, ſhe avoided all converſation, 
particularly with me. 

el hope you reſted well,” ſaid Lad; 
Arzanford, addrefling Lady Meronville 

Not perfectly,“ replied her Ladyſhip; 

© I never heard ſuch ſtrange noiſes in all 
my life as thoſe which I remarked laſ 
night in the caſtle.” 
Lady Selina began to grow uneaſy ; ſhe 
talked of the weather, ſang, roſe from 
her chair, touched the piano forte, and, 
in ſhort, made every effort to conceal her 
ſenſations.” 

«© Noiſes !” replied Lady Arranford, 
«© my dear friend, you are certainly 
dreaming.” 

„I was awake, and heard them allo 
ſaid I, „the ſound was like that of toot- 
ſteps ſtealing along the great gallery; aud 
confident I am that the iron door was 
opened which leads to the haunted 
chamber.“ | 

| A ſuriek, 
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A ſhriek, the moſt terrible, proclaimed 
Lady Meronville's alarm. Haunted!“ 
exclaimed ſhe, Oh! Do! is the caſtle 
haunted? I would not remain here another 
night for the univerſe he | 
« Miſs Clarendon,” ſaid Lady Arran- 


ford, gravely, © I am really aſtoniſhed at 


| your propagating ſo abſurd an idea! what 


reaſons can you poſſibly have for ſuch ridi- 


culous converſation ?” 

& The moſt unequivocal reaſons,” an- 
ſwered I, © the conviction of my own 
ſenſes. I never believed in idle ſtories 
about ghaſtly forms and midnight wan- 
derers, till I was a witneſs to the poſſibi- 
lity that ſuch things may be ſeen ! During 
ſeveral nights ſucceſſively, I have been 
kept waking by ſtrange and unaccountable 
_ diſturbances. Miſs Montford, if my ve- 
| racity is queſtioned, is . to atteſt the 
fact.“ 

Lady Selina's cheek was as pale as 
aſhes. 

And did you foe any thing! '” inquired 
Lady Arranford, earneſt] y. 
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TL did, 15 . anſwered | ſeriouſly. 
«A ghoſt ! * aid Lady Meronville, 
« Oh ! Dio! I ſhall expire with horror! 


A. xv 


where did you ſee * 
cc In the audience chamber, next to the 


chapel,“ 5 anfwered I. n 

Fe Was it a man or a, woman ?” in- 
quired Lady Meronville. Is 
A man!” anſwered I, © he worea 
night- dreſs ; in his hand he carried a pale 
glimmering lamp, that but indiſtinciy 
ſerved to ſhew his form and features.” | 

80 Cielo! ; order my carriage, _ cried 
Lady Meronville ; - & 1 will not flay ano- 


ther moment | whe | 
J believe,” continued I, © that Lady 


Selina has alſo ſeen the ſpectre.” 
70x Never,” replied Lady Selina; © pray 


why ſhould you think ſo.?” 
« Becauſe it approached your chamber 


door, and then vaniſhed !” 
cc] never heard ſo Horrible a falle- 


hood !” cried Lady Selina. It makes 
my blood freeze, only to think of it.” 
At this moment Lord Acreland and his 


companions returned, 
« What 


-— 
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«© What terrible event: can produee ſo 
ſtrange an effect?“ inquired Lord Arran- 
ford, as he entered the room. 

« Miſs. Clarenden. has ſeen a ghoſt, 2 
anſwered. Lady: Meronville; it appeared 
to her laſt night he is ready to atteſt: it 

in the moſt ſolemn manner. Miſs Mont- 
ford ſaw it-alſo-—e n ff 
| „And fo did.1,*:faid.-T:ord:.Acreland, . 
looking earneſtlytat his fiſter. 

«. Ridiculous !”; exclaimed! Lord Ar- 
ranford; but pray may 4.aſk where this 
ſtrange ſpectre made its appearance ?” 

In the audience chamber,“. replied 
Lord Acreland, „between the hours: of 
two and three: Miſs Clarendon had before : 
ſeen it; at her particular requeſt, - and that 
of Miſs Montford; I conſented to accom- 

pany them thither.“ 

„Very decorous, indeed!” e 
Lady Selina. She was procceding, when 
a glance from Lord Acreland, made her 
ſhrink into ſilence. 

« Will. myſelf fit up to- night,“ ſaid 
Lady Arranford. | 

* You will only loſe your time,” re- 
plied Lord Acreland.— 66 The ghoſt will 
not 


not. appear hn while, Jam at the 


caſtle,” l 3 ew xx" 
ou are all mad l. exclaimed my 
father; © bedlam broke — is nothing to 
it I ſuppoſe. it was ſome of the wenches 
going to viſit their ſweethearts—1 don't 
wonder. at any thing that bappens.when 
my Jah ee Jets. ſuch an ex- 
ample,” _ Gen alley = 
It was * a out; but, a man!“ 
1 Lady Arranford, haughtilyß : 
80 much the worſe, anſwered Sir 
Edward; perhaps he was going to 
viſit your  Ladyſhip—or wy hay oh Me 
ronville.” “ 
„ will anſwer for ** ianocence,” re- 
Pon. the former. | — 
And ] for mine,” aid 8 | 
What do you ſay tor yourſelf ?” cried 
Sir Edward, addreſſing Lady Selina. 
„ T ſhall not condeſcend to Wifirer 
ſuch an -impertinent queſtion,” : replied 
Lady Selina, quitting the room with a 
lance of indignation. i 
O ho !-what- the Chpotpitichesd” vo- 
ciſerated my father; © the cap fits— the 


cats 


Pex: 5 
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eat's out of the bag! 1 18 a —— 


indeed, as one may ſay.“ 


« Quelle ſauvage !” exclaimed Lady Me- 
ronville. 
« Sir Edward,” cried Lady Arranford, 


I conſider this ſort of language as ex- 


tremely diſguſting : Lady Selina is my 
friend, and you muſt not think to inſult 
her under my roof with impunity, I 
take the whole of the ſtory to be a com- 
bination between Miſs Montford, Lord 
Acreland, and your daughter. I have 
more than once detected their midnight 
aſſociations, and confider the preſent ri- 
diculous aſſertion as a mere cloak to con- 
ceal their own enormities! Miſs Mont- 


ford ſhall inſtantly quit the caſtle; and I 


| think, after what has paſſed, I am juſti- 


fied in ſaying, that I can alſo diſpenſe 


with Miſs Clarendon's ſociety.” 


c For your liberal inſinuation,“ fd 


| Lord Acreland, bowing, © I beg leave to 


return your Jadyſhip a thouſand thanks. 
My horſes are now waiting. To my 
Lord Arranford 1 alſo make my acknow- 
ledgments : to Lady Selina I bid an eter- 

Vol. III. WS nal 
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nal farewel.” — He ruſhed out of the 
breakfaſt-room; and in a few minutes we 
ſaw him quitting the park on horſeback. 
Mis Montford, on hearing what Lady 
Arranford had ſaid, determined to ſet out 
for London immediately after dinner. She 
departed. We. mingled tears at this ab- 
rupt ſeparation, and 1 made her promiſe 
molt ſolemnly to accept your generous 
offer without reſerve : IJ know you. will 
receive her kindly, becauſe ſhe js un- 
happy. 
Miſs Montford had ſcarcely quitted the 
park, and we were yet at table, when ! 
Was agreeably ſurpriſed by the arrival of 
Sir James Montagu. 
«© What angelic creature was 5 that whom 
I met at the lodge?“ ſaid he, as he en- 
tered. the ſaloon. Never did I Noel 
any thing halt ſo lovely!“ 
* It was Miſs Moutford, Sir 3 
1 I. © She 1s, indeed, the moſt 
The: charming girl I ever-beheld; and as ami- 
able as the is lovely!“ 67 
Lady Selina ſneered * 
| « Miss 
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ec Miſs Clarendon colours her portraits 
too highly,“ ſaid Lady Arranford. The 
girl is well enough, as to beauty: I wiſh 
I could my as mer of her mental ue? 
fications . „ eee 

„ She is unfortunate,” replied: I, in 
not meeting with your ladyſhip's appro- 
bation; becauſe, excepting that one in- 
ſtance, ſhe has the eſteem of all who 
have the happineſs to know her!“ 

«Pray don't anſwer for me, Miſs Cla- 
rendon,” ſaid Lady Selina. | 

«& I cannot judge of her virtues,“ cried 
Sir James, but the has the countenance 
of an angel.” 

« She has but one fault,“ ſaid I. 4 

„Lou do confeſs that ſhe has one, 
then,” cried Lady Selina. 

And what may that be?” inquired 
Sir James, addreſſing himſelf to me. 

O! an . e NW erbibe 
1; a 

fe if: that was her 1 lite ned 
Lady Arranford, © I ſhould pity her.“ 
She is s above pity, ſaid I. Te 
1 "" IS « You 


ty! 
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3 « You are perfectly right, Mi£ Cla- 
rendon,” ieh Lord Arranförd; * really 
think, w | ithout flattering, "that Mi b Moti. 
ford' is one of the moſt chi 2 young 


& £ a, > 
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N 12070 Selina looked at t Lady Arranſord; 
they both ſmiled. 
„ Faith, I ſaw no harm Bc the 

girl, „ faid my father; © to be ſure your 

| ladyſhip did ſnap and ſnub her confound- 
edly. I don't wonder at her taking her- 
Kr 

ir Edward, 1 did not expect to ſce 

you here,” cried Sir James. 
all | believe you,” ” anſwered my father; 
« but I'm upon the move, too. The 
chaiſe” is 18 getting ready: you re juſt in 


time to take leave of Sophy — perhaps 
you may never ſee her again!? 
5325 Heaven forbid If exclaimed Sir James. 
« Surely you are not going to withdraw 


ſy ſuch : an ornament from ey; the world 
xt willy never forgive you". 2 


AuI i201 
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KI " Art yi »ahag 3 
fs; One may h ve noth ing elſe. to do,” 
cid Lady Selina, « if the world's $ opi- 
mene bean conſulted, on all occafions.”. 
be } 410 granted,“ laid Sir James; 1 66 but 


are we Den in ? TEINS mankind of 


La ASS 


Vi 
} I 


cious ?” . DA 
* You are a cynic, ee ge! 
Poms e 75 ſhall not come to you, for 4. ch ti 
rater,” I 8 
« I ſhould be forry to oe your  lady- 
ſhip reduced to the neceflity of making 
the trial,” retorted Sir James. 
3 Why ſorry?“ ſaid Lady Selina, pe- 
| tulantly. 
«Becauſe I am a plain dealer, my 
lady, and ſcorn to utter what We heart 
does not feel.” _ N 
% A pretty 5 hint! * laid Sir Ed- 
wank 


ir James, vou are ferere ! 15 cried 


ff &- 


Lady Meronville; e 

9 Biene remedics l can exter- 
minate deſperate diſeaſes,“ replied Sir 
James. 


5 6 Since 
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Since you are become a moral- 
mender,“ crièd Lady Selina, „I can re- 
commend you an infinity of practice.“ 
e do not queſtion your ladyſhip's in- 
Duence over the minds of your aſſo- 
ciates, retorted Sir James; but per- 
| haps the taſk will be too arduous for hu- 
man kill to accompliſn.“ 

Lou may turn the incurables over to 
Sir Edward,“ ſaid Lady Selina; © he is 
an adept in the practice of coercion.” 
Speak Engliſh,” vociferated my fa- 
ther; „there's neither 1 nor. 1 
in any thing you ſay.“ | 

OE; True, replied Lady Seling, « coer- 
cion is the companion of madneſs s, 
„Do you ſay that I am mad?“ ex- 
claimed Sir Edward: „you had better be 
civil, leſt I ſhould bring the _ — 
. carpet again.“ is 
Pbe chaiſe now drew up to the door.— 
1 looked earneſily at Sir James Mantagu. 
e read the ſentiment N my r. 
ch Ceyed. kat [tor 10 19} 's 248 315 
„ What is to deidene bm ſaid he in a 


Whiſper. * dare not diſpute the autho- 
ne; rity 
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rity of a father, and yet I- think it is 
yielding you up to worſe than death. Is 
there no ſtratagem that we can adopt to 
prevent your going? Indeed, Miſs Cla- 
rendon, I think your virtues deſerve. a 
better fate.” 

Lord Arranford, who overheard Sir 

Tames's converſation, gently preſſed my 
arm. Leave it to me,” ſaid he; and 
immediately turning towards my father 
« You will not quit us ſo ſoon, Sir Ed- 
ward; one hottle more, while the ladies 
drink their _— muſt be the ratificn- 
tion of peace.” 
e Well, I don't care if I do take ano- 
ther glaſs,” anſwered Sir Edward: “ I 
hate ſquabbling as much as any man, but 
the women are ſo confoundedly provok- 
ing ! W re worſe than the n 15 | 
Egypt.” 

Lady Meronville roſe majeftically from 
the table. Pis time to withdraw,“ 
faid the, © when people grow ſcurrilous ! 
There are a ſet of men ſent upon earth 
merely, by their ſociety, to make us do 
penance tor our follies; and I believe 


4 4 | Sir 
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Bir Edward tobe onorof! temen. 
/es vous,” Lady Selina 27 5211199 bos , mt; 
think that I Lond. Arranford ;tocs 
vehyi vlog, in perſuadingi Sin. EA ward to 
ſtayg;N: ered! Lady Selina; tlie roads 
cannot be ſafo to travel after it is dark ; 
ud 1 Know that Rlifs Clarendon will be 
frightehed! "She expreſſed her fears when 
Sir Edward wiſhed her to go; laſti night.“ 
ee. Yes, my lady; replied my father; 
and; by the ſame token; L. remember 
four ſaying that therè Was no danger, and 
that the roads were very goed: how: comes 
it that they are ſo much out of repait in 
one night 2 Wliy, my Lady! you forget 
Jourſeltz as one may ſay: folks that don't 
always tell mowed ſhould: have good me- 
mories.“ Neb 50 140? 21110 99101 10 Ow} bB ; 
% Canaille !“ Sheainb Lady Selina, 
in A batt whiſper, to Lady Mcronville, as 
quftted the falodn.” III Aab liv nog 
nen we etttered the driwing-room 
they all cron ded together, and Eefted de- 
termined to Eclude mae ont ths Party; I 
hd D inclinati on to* obtrüde rf on 
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their ſociety, therefore — left 
them, and retired to my chamber. 

Every moment did I liſten for Sir Ed- 
ward's ſummons ; an hour paſſed and 1 
heard nothing relative to our departure; 
I grew at laſt impatient, and again return- 
ed to the drawing-room, where I found | 

the gentle trio in earneſt debate: the in- | 
_ ſtant that I made my appearance all con- 1 
verſation ſuddenly, ceafed, and the awk- = 
ward vacancy of every countenance con- | 
vinced me that I had becn the lee of | 
their animadverſions.  _ Pw 

After many efforts to re- commengg the 
debate, or rather to ſtart ſome new, ſub- 
ject, Lady Selina roſe from her chair, and 
yawning, with an air of | extreme ennmi, 
made two or three turns round the n. 
" to recover her, ſpirits. - 1 

It grows very late,” aid fe off | the 
men will drink till they are not fit for fo-, 
ciety ;, IJ think, Lady Arranford, you had 
ra Ein Sir Edward of the hour, fo tos, 

1 Miſs, Clarendon i * uneaſy. umi: 

10 1 


in che ſmalleſt degree; anſwer-; 
ed IJ. I am accuſtomed to danger, and 
"> "m3 can 
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can walt till Sir Edwatd i is inclined to de- 
5 „„ 1145 910.4 1 LT e 


. 


| 
7 « I Hope he won't think of coming 
here,“ cried Lady Meronville; « F almoſt 
faint at the fight of a man intoxicated : 
isn t it horribly diſguſting, | THOP Selina ?” 
There are ſome people,” "cried Lady 
Selina, «© who are diſagreeable at all 
times; and only become bearable in pro- 
portion as they deviate from their original 
character.” | | 
* And Here are others,” rejoined Lady 
Meronville, * who have no character at 
all ; who are uniformly dull -and infipid: 
for my part, 1 hate every thing conceited, 
and always conſider pedantic preciſion as 
the true criterion of ignorance and folly.” 
Lady Selina, by a reprehenſive ſhake of 
her head, fixed the application on me. I 
did not, till then, feel the ill-nature of 
Lady Meronville's remark. 
We drank tea; another hour paſſed, 
and my anxiety. is not to be deſcribed : 1 
ſtarted every time the door was opened; 
: Lady 8 Selina became equally reſtleſs, but 
Pit on another account; ſhe was as 
cager 
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eager for my departure, as I was deſirous 
to ſtay: the civilities of Lord Arrauford 
were ſufficient to render me odious in her 
opinion, even had the never ſeen Mr. 
Belmont. 

Another hour nearly clapſed, in we 
were alarmed by a violent uproar in the 
hall and on the ſtairs. 7 
O, Cielo!” exclaimed Lady Meron- 
ville; 7780 1 hear that barbare, Sir Edward! 
He is certainly intoxicated, and we ſhall 
have every thing horrible to apprehend 
from his brutality ! Do, pray Lady Arran- 
ford, let us contrive to ſhut him out, or 
to adjourn to another room - I ſhall abſo- 
lutely die if he utters any thing improper.” 
She had ſcarcely concluded her ſpeech, 
when my father, burſting open the door, 
ſtaggered into the drawing-room; holding 
a light in one hand, and a blunderbuſs in 
the other. Sir, James, and Lord Arran- 
ford followed. 

„Here you are, my taſty. ones!“ ex. 
claimed Sir Edward. Why, you played 
us a trick, and jaunted off before we had 


given the firſt toaſt ; but you. ſhall pay 
I 6 - Lorfeit; 


* 
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forfeit, that I'm determined, ſo don't be 
ſquearaiſh, but do the thing genteelly Ni 
Sir Edward fat down, the, candleſtick, 


ard approached SY Migroyyille,2nSho 
retreated.” a bs. 
«What, are you afraid 1 ſhall rumple 
your flounces? Don't think on't, JL. ſcorn 
to behave improperly to the ladies 3 re- 
ipect their beauty, and 1 admire their ele- 
gance, and 11 love to ſee thom i in all their 
| finery. “ J. . En 
As Sir Edward advanced, Lady Meron- 
ville ran towards the door, but was Hope 
ped by his placing bimſelf againſt | IOW 
te There are two words to that bar- 
gain,” ſaid my father. You ſhay' t take 
me in ſo, neither; why, + didn't, think 
you quality were fo oldmaidith ; 3 they ve 
another- gueſs opinion of you at our end 
of the town, I aſſure you—and after all,, " BY 
believe you only belie your conſciences, 0 
when you pretend to be ſo plaguy over- 
nice. Why, zbunds! a cit lady wou'dn't 
deny a-body a ht kt N t go- 
wg en you” i Torr ty 


N11 ' ; 3 
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Fou had better give the good knight y 
a iti Lord Arranford, and that 
will end the diſpute at once,” frogs bus 
4 Not for the univerſe ;' * exclaimed . 
Lady Meronville: I ſhould as ſoon think 
of ſuffering a Ruſſian bear to late, me, as 
Sir Edward.” ed 
«Why you fee, my Los that's, very 6 
ungenteel of you,” ſaid my father. 
ſpoke” civilly to you, and didn't mean to 
affront you; and, as for your kiſs, keep it 
and welcome; I ſhould have had the worſt: 
on't; for what with one thing and ano-— 
ther, I would as ſoon kiſs a painted doll.“ 
«© Che animale !” exclaimed Lady Me- 
ronville, again attempting to advance, \; +: 
Sir Edward ſtill held the blunderbuſs. 
oh Look e, my Lady,“ ſaid he; . n̊ 
can't paſs, ſo don't attempt it; Jam de- 
termined to demoliſh the firſt perſon that 
offers to eſtape without my leave. don't 
mind ſulky looks, or angry words, Im re- 
ſolved, ſo bear it quietly.” £7 bod-s dna 
„Why, you will not attempt to fs on 
us, W fſaid Lady Selina. 
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On every mother's ſon of ye;“ re- 
plied Sir ah 1 Anis to OY if * 
provoke me.” 920-3) 2 

Sir James N ills? TOTO! to me 
not to be alarmed, and, while he pretend- 
ed to conſole Lady Meronville, evidently 
enjoyed her conſternation. Sir Edward 
now locked the door, and put the mw into 
his pocket. | 

0145: Are you te 4 vociſerated 205 ſa- 
ther. 1 | 
Lady Meronville's as; now e 
ſo violent as almoſt to deprive her of rea- 
ſon; ſhe ſhrieked, and ran to the fartheſt 
end of the drawing- room, where, pulling 
the fofa from the wall, ſhe inſtantly hid 
herſelf behind it. Sir Edward ſhouldercd 
his blunderbuſs, and marched about in tri- 

umph. Lady Selina rang the bell; Lady 
Arranford cried murder out of the win- 
dow; Lady Meronville continued ſcream- 
ing; Sir James, and e Ane! ap-. 
proached Sir Edward. te 
EKcep off! I tit; you to om off 4. 


exclaimed my father; I know:, what 
76.0 you'd 
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you'd be at, you want to ſmuggle my 


daughter, but I'll have the coaſt clear in 


the twinkling of an eye.“ 


J confeſs that my apprehenſions were 


nearly equal to thoſe of Lady Meronville, 
though I had more preſence of mind in 
concealing them: indeed, I was ſo muck 
amuſed in contemplating the features of 
my aſſociates, that I had ſcarcely time to 
think of my own ſituation. 

Sir James now whiſpered, and affured 


me that the blunderbuſs was' not loaded. 


He conjured me not to be alarmed, for 
he would take care to defend Lady Me- 
ronville if Sir Edward proceeded to vio- 
ne 

«This will, prove an excellent leſſon 
for her, ſaid Sir James; © ſhe is ſo over- 
bearing and conceited that I can EEE 
py her.” 

Lord Arranford was earneſtly employed 
in conſoling Lady Selina; I endeavoured 
to comfort Lady Arranford, but her IP 
diſdained to liſten. © 

The fervants were now affernbled out- 


ſide the door, but Lord Arranford diſiniſſed 


them 
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them by ſaying that nothing was the 


matter. 
« Nothing!“ repeated Lady Meron- 
ville; “do you call it nothing to be mur. 


dered ? 
Sir Edward now approached Lady Se- 


fareſcreen. a Aub 
« Will nobody diſarm him zu hed ſhe 


« will you ſtand tamely wal and * us 


maſſacred ?” | 
We are rightly ferved;? ald Gs 


Arranford; « for r ſuch a brite, to 


be of bur ſociety.“ 
„% Don't call names, my Lady,” 1 pied 


Sir Edward; «© I tell you, for your go- 


vernment, that I ſhan't moleſt you, there- 


| fake you needn't be ſcurrilous: I've been 


very ungenteelly treated, and called a 


Ruſſian beat, (and ſuch like; therefore | 
maſt have ſoine recompenſe before I leave 


the caſtle: I didn't come here to be flout- 


ed, my. Lady, and, therefore, can't think 


of putting up with it.. 


. He Was Nn towards the ola, 


when 


lina, who ran and crouched — the 
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when the tops of Lady Meronville's fea- 
thers cauglit his eye. * 


.451Q&ho-!? vociſerated Sir Edward, 
4 cοelout thou moſt cdamorous Pea- 
hen, come out!“ 59701 

« Povereitu me execlaimed Lady Me- 
ronville, who was now compelled to quit 
her hiding- place half dead with terror, 
the flew towards the door. 


Nou cannot get out, my ſcreech-owI, 


without my leave, ſaid Sir Edward; 
« you may as well be quiet and behave 
yourſelf decently: take my word for it 
there's no uſe in kicking up a duſt; have 
worn that no- body ſhall give me the Ps 
ſo fit down and behave genteclly.”” | | 
Lord Arranford, who was; endeavour- 
ing to tranquillize Lady Selina's mind, 
could not forbear laughing, when he 
turned his eyes towards Lady Meronville, 
Who was at the other. _ os the Me 
room. do 5190 9009 oi the 
Sir James Aünmgu! allured me, ads 
that I was ſafe for that night. Tour fa 
der din be too much exhauſted, -faid he, 


_— 
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and is already too much intoxicated to 
proceed an his journey. The beſt thing 
we can do is to lead him quietly to bis 
chamber, where he will ſoon —_ his 


intended departure.” 
„ am really grieved, + aid I, © to lee 


Sir Edward expoſe himſelf ſo ſtrangely, 
and lament that he ſhould have. been 
placed in ſuch a fituation on = ace 
count.“ 


« It was entirely his own fault,” replied 


Sir James, there was neither art or per- 
ſuaſion made uſe of to intoxicate him, be- 


heve' ne. 
e Ali] Sorte crudele !” exclaimed Lady 


Meronville, who ſat at the ſofa the em- 


blem of deſpair! Her rouge had been en- 
tirely : rubbed off in the ſcuffle ; her 
 wreathe of roſes hung on one ſhoulder; 
her pink feathers were broken, and her 
ſiſyer muſlin train nearly ſeparated from 
the body. She had not courage to ad- 
dreſs Sir Edward, who das oppofite 
to her Ladyſhip, carneſily 9% i 
her IT: appearance. | 


82 
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_* Faith you cut a gentecl figure, my 
Lady!“ exclaimed. Sir Edward; * why, 
you're pulled all to tatters ! you're fit for 
nothing now but a ſcarecrow ! let me put 
you to rights a bit ; zounds! why, they ve 
tore all your finery to rags!“ 
„Approach me not, horrible barbarian! | 
approach me not !” exclaimed Lady Me- 
ronville ; © you have already deſtroyed 
me, I ſhall never recover from my 
fright.” 
I'll warrant you,” replied Sir Edward; 
but why do you accuſe me? I've done 
nothing to you; you ſpoilt your frippery 
yourſelf by hiding behind the ſofa ; why, 
you might as well have attempted to 
ſqueeze an elephant into a nut- ſhell. 
Sir Edward,“ cried Lord Arranford, 
* let me requeſt that you will give me the 
blunderbuſs ; you ſee how much you 
alarm the women: your hand is too un- 
ſteady to make uſe of eras oy pray re- 
linquiſh that taſk to me. 

« Why,” ſaid Sir Edward, “ this is the 
buſineſs, my. Lord, I muſt defend my 
| daughter; 
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aueh err 3nd therefore 1 maſt bare ah 
blunde rbuſs ; 1¹ but 355 ft &t gut, I've n 
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but lofing his equilibrium, fell proſtrate by 

the ſide of Lady Meronville, who inſtantly 
rifing, was held by the gown, the train of 
which ſhe left in the graſp of Sir. Edward, 

* Shall, I endeavour to ſteal the key out 
his pocket ?”. cried Lady, Selina to Lady 
Meronville. 333 8 
. Non dico niente, ” replied the trembling 
Lady Meronville. r 

Sir Edward Kill hugged, the blunder- | 
bus in his arms as he lay on the ſoſa. 
Sir J ames Montagu now. began to ex- 
poſtulate, and by aſſuring Sir Edward 
that ſupper was on the table, prevailed on 
him to reſign the implement of. death into 
his poſſeſſion. a ad 3 

Sir Edward with ſome difficulty _ 
from the ſofa, and taking the candleſtick 
in his band, proceeded. towards Lady 
Meronvi 3 

e You 2 hot 7 my Lady, * aid 
Sir Edward; come, Thake bangs, and | 


make it up?” : Ky 
When 
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While he was endeayouring to apolo- 
gize to Lady Meronyille, Lady Selina ad- 
vanced to ſteal the key from | his pocket : 
in ſtooping for that paryoſe her feathers 
caught fire. The ſcene now became more 
terridte than ever; Sir James aſſiſted me 
in extinguiſhing the flames, and the af- 
frighted Lady Selina ſunk into a chair, 
almoſt inſenſible. 

We now procured the key, and the door 
was opened, after ſome minutes elapſed 
in recovering Lady Sclina—we perceived 


that my father had again fallen on the 


ſola, where he lay muttering, © nothing 
ſo good for hyſterics as burnt feathers.” 
Atlaſt he fell aſleep, and we committed 
him to the care of the ſervants, with 
orders to convey him quietly to his 
chamber. 

Poor Lord Meronville, who had been 
awakened from his evening's nap by the 
ſcreams that iſſued from the drawing- 
room, now entered as pale as a ghoſt. 

© I have been dead,” exclaimed Lady 
Meronville, © annihilated by that abomi- 
nable citizen.” 

Not * my Lady,” replied Lord 

Meron- 


> 
— 
* * 
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Meronville, ſmiling at the appearance of 
the whole party, “though I muſt con- 
ſeſs that * have been Ee n 
tntidted, Rl 

„ Roughly! 0 Gia . des 
Lady erte, «Iam almoſt Gefirwyed 
by his menaces.” 

N Ladyſhip' s appearance,” re- 
plied her huſband, © beef ſomething 


more than mere menaces.' 
« Look at me/” cried Lady Selina; 


* did you ever behold ſuch an object?“ 
Never!“ replied Lord Meronville, 
bowing ; „but how comes it that Mits 
Clarendon has eſcaped ?” 

I believe ſhe was in the plot,” an- 
ſered Lady Selina; though I was at that mo- 
ment in extreme agony, having burnt my 
hand terribly in extinguiſhing the flames 
on her head; I turned towards her—and 
thanked her for her liberal ſuſpicions. 
Sir Edward was conveyed to his cham- 
ber, and I retired to mine. I could 
ſcarcely ſuppreſs a finile, when J recol- 
lected the ſcene IT had juſt witneſſed ; yet 
the affectation of Lady Meronville, and 
PR VaLgt or at Fact ee the 
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the ingratitude of Lady Selina's conduct, 
ſcarcely deſerved my pity. 

I had been only a few minutes in my 
chamber, when I heard the door gently 
opened, and bcheld Lord Arranford enter! 
I ſtarted, and inquired what brought him 
thither. „ hope that no new ny 
has happened,” ſaid I. 

« Nothing new, Miſs Clarendon,” an- 
ſwered Lord Arranford, * the misfortune 


which I come to deplore, has too long been 


a ſource of regret ? 

Does it intereſt me, my Lewd * faid 
I, earneſtly. . 

„am afraid, but little! 4 8 
he, „yet you are the cauſe of it, though 
I am the only perſon condemned to ſuf- 


29 


fer. 


ſaid I, „in what inſtance could my con- 
duct have proved injurious to you? If it 
has been my fate to offend Lady Arran- 
ford, Gs crime was unintentional, be- 
lieve me. Hit 
Lou do not. underſtand me,” an- 
ſwered he, „only allow me a few mi- 
nutes to explain what I have to ſay, and I 


will 


(do not comprehend you, my Lord 34 


\ 


ford; © is there any thing ridiculous in 
adoring a beautiful object? 
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will be ſatisfied.” His look and manner 
began to awaken my ſuſpicion—the, one 
affumed an unuſual tenderneſs, and the 


other was evidently embarraſſed. 
« My Lord,” replied 1, * this is really 


an unexpected vifit ! neither the time or 


place is choſen with that delicacy which I 
hoped never to have ſeen violated under 
your roof. If you have any thing to com- 
municate, which I can with propriety hear, 
to-morrow will be the propereſt time for 
ſuch a diſcloſure. At preſent J muſt re- 


fuie to. liſten,” 


Po you ſuppoſe I am capable of a 
diſhonourable action?“ ſaid Lord Arran. 
ford.“ Do you think that I would treſ- 
paſs on the laws of hoſpitality ?” 

I truſt that you are above uch ſuſpt- 
cions, anſwered I ; © yet this unſeaſon- 
able viſit, this abrupt intruſion, would 
awaken diſtruſt in any mind that was not 


conſcious of its own purity ! you know 

the world too well, my Lord, to incur its 

ridicule.” 1 
« Its ridicule!“ repeated Lord Arran- 1 


« Have 


a = . 


47 | 


be Have a care, my Lord !” anſwered 


1, “ you are even now overſtepping the 
bounds of decorum; the reward of ſuch 
temerity,muſt be contempt.” 
Nou ſhall not go with Sir Edward, by all 
that is facred ! Miſs Clarendon, you ſhall 
not!“ cried Lord Arranford ; «] cannot 
exiſt if you are torn from me — will 
you preſer perſecution and beggary to 
ſplendour. and delight? All poſſeſs, ex- 
cept my hand, 1 offer you; would to 
Heaven that were at my diſpoſal !” 
I ruſhed towards the door, he caught 
my arm. {2 4 lit, 

« Whither are you going, ” inquired he; 
you will not ſurely alarm the family. Con- 
fider Lady Arranford's peace of mind.” 

Lady Selina's, you mean, my Lord,” 
replied I; © be aſſured | do not wiſh to 
excite the jealouſy of cither the one or the 
other, I only requeſt that vou will in- 
fiantly leave me.” 

« Why mention Lady Sina , ſaid 
Lord Arranford, | vou know that J get 
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Fa & T6" anſwered | Ws 1 hazard all that : 


is dear to reputation, to ſteal at:midnig]1t 
from your chamber to carry ona ſerics 
of deceptions to diſgrace your feelings 
by a perpetual N the blackelt . 
criſy, are proofs of deteſtation for the ob. 
ject who can make you ſtoop fo low, then 


you ſpeak. the truth; for ſuch I know to 


be the ſacrifices. which vou make, and 
Hive long) Mack to that ſs unworthy 
of women.“ 1 
«© You 8 hat b 8 ſto- 
ries, replied. Lord Arranford; * nci- 
ther are appearances always to be relied 
en CAP have no foundation for ſuch 
an opinion.“ Kl 30 
«© I have the moſt unequivocal one, my 
Lord,” anſwered I,“ the conviction of 
my ovin ſenſes.— Vour Lordſhip cannot 
forget the audience chamber, or the alarm 
which your viſit there occaſioned.'!: 
Lord Arranford looked amazed. 
I plead guilty of having de . 
Miſs Clarendon,” ſaid he; I certainly 
heard a ſhriek in the chapel, and in con- 
ſequence of it did e my light. 1 
| remember 


ra 
(0 
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remember groping in the dark in hopes of 
finding my way to the door; but, believe 
me, had I known that tlie hand which I 
touched was your's, I ſhould not have 
| wiſhed to make my CO TOR J aſk if 
you were alone?“ 

« No, my Lord,” ſaid I, Mic Mont- 
ford was my companion ; mere curio- 
ſity tempted us to 'explore the antique 
apartments; Taflure your Lordſhip that we 
had no inclination to interrupt your mid- 
night meditations; our motive was in 
every reſpect an innocent one.” 

Will you think more kindly of me?“ 
ſaid Lord Arranford, aſſuming an impreſ- 
five tone of tenderneſs ; © will you con- 


deſcend to reform the 1 nIey cen- 


ſure?” 

If the virtues of Lady Aveniifor could 
not accompliſh” the taſk,” anſwered I, 
my efforts muſt prove fraitleſs.” 

* You know that I married Lady Ar- 


rantord merely for her fortune, ny family 


connections,” ſaid he. 
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« Then you have no -reaſon to com- 


plain,” anſwered I, her fortune you ſtill 
enjoy, her connections are the ſame.” 


« This is nothing to the purpoſe,” re- 
plied Lord Arranford ; “ will you accept 
the diſpoſal of the /rmer, and evince ſpirit 
ſufficient to deſpiſe the latter ?” 

Never!“ anſwergd I, with indigna- 


tion. 


„ Then,” replied he, © I will tell 
Lady Selina all you have ſaid of her; you 


are ſufficiently tenacious of your own re- 


putation, I recommend to you to be 4 
little more tender reſpecting that of ano- 
B's | 
_ 46 ] will ayow all I have ſaid, /o Lady 
Sejina,” cried 1, piqued by his menace, 
« in the preſence of Lady Arranford, I 
will avyow it ; ſhe ſhall know how blindly 
ſhe beſtows her friendſhip. My regard 
for her repoſe, and your domeſtic quiet, 
made me patiently ſubmit to Lady Selina's 
inſults; but I am the gueſt of Lady Ar- 
ranford, and ſhall think myſelf the moſt 
ungrateful of wretches, if I ſee her any 


longer the dupe of ſuch a woman,” 
The 
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The firm, yet diſpaſſionate tone in 
which ] ſpoke, produced the deſired et- 
fe ; Lord Arranſord looked abaſhed, he 
was for ſome moments filent. 

« You know my ſentiments, my Lord,” 

ſaid I, „ therefore all further converſation 
will be uſeleſs; I muſt requeſt once more 
that you will leave my chamber.” 
„ Promiſe me then,” replied he, © that 
you will neither fooliſhly awaken Lady 
Arranford's jealouſy, or expoſe Lady Se- 
lina.” 

« My regard for the one may duce 
me to ſpare the other,” anſwered I, © but 
my filence will greatly depend on your fu- 
ture conduct.” 

« T know you are all goodneſs and diſ- 
cretion,” ſaid Lord Arranford, bowing 
and quitting the chamber. — He inſtantly 
returned. | 

& Gracious God!“ exclaimed he, 


** Lady Selina has heard the whole of our 


converſation ; I met her coming out of 
the adjoining chamber, where her brother 
Mlept when he was at the caſtle.” | 
>> - *6OR 
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On your account, my Lord, it is an 
unlucky diſcovery,” anſwered I, * hut 
not on mine; from Lady Selina's venge- 
ance I have nothing to apprehend ; all 
that ſhe could do to mjure me ſhe has al- 
ready done”: 700; 

Lord Arranford could make no reply; 
he muttered curſes on his ill fortune, and 
darted out of the chamber. 

Being little inclined to fleep,, I began 
this long letter, and now finiſh it at w_ 
break. Yay 
Adieu, remember BR bh kind 8 3 
tive to Mr. Belmont, if you feel the 
ſmalleſt degree of affection for 
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LE TEN NIN 


. JULIANA PENGWYNN 70 S0 PHIA 


CLARENDON. 
en street. ö 


AFTER having ſuffered. an age of un- 
. eaſineſs on your account, I diſco- 
vered, by my inquiries in Crutched Friars, 


that Sir Edward was gone in ſearch of 


you, and that you were under the protec- 
tion of Lady Arranford. As I can eafily 
conceive ' how much you will be alarm- 
ed at his preſence, I aſſure you, that I 
ſhall fly to conſole you with all poſſible 
expedition. You may expect my ar- 
rival almoſt as ſoon as this letter ; there- 
fore if you wiſh to avail yourſelf of my re- 


gard, be Oy to return with me to Lon- 


don. 
It has ever been my intention to leave 


you, ny. fortune ; as my ſojourn may not 
K 4. be 
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be long in this world of vexation, I will 
at leaſt have the ſatisfaction of ſecing you 


: bappy before ! leave it, therefore one half 


of my property I reſign to you, and at your 


entire diſpoſal; you have alſo my free and 


cheerful conſent to beſtow both yourſelf 
and your fortune on our worthy but perſe- 
cuted Charles Belmont. 
Thus, my dear nicce, I place you above 
the inſults of the world; if the ſum- of fif. 
teen thouſand pounds which I have lodged 


in your name at Sir James Montagl's 


will do it. I will take you under my pro- 

tection, not only out of reſpect to your 

mother's memory, but 1 in N to > tar 
own virtnes. © or ct 

I enjoin you not to mention this affair 

to Mr. Belmont; his mind would fhrink 


from the idea of marrying you, on this 
ſudden change of circumſtances : allow 
bim at leaſt the pride of being difinte- 
reſted, let nothing like ſelfiſh gratification 
tarniſh the luſtre of your choice; and 


above all, be careſul not to wound the 
honourable feelin 85 of the worthieſt of 


. 


e 
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| Endeavour to detain Sir Ewa Tl iy 


bene 2513 4766 1 12 


arrival. 

| ** Adieu. 15500 van 
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ALL i is ane! Oh! my 4 Hows nl 
has at laſt deſerted me, and I am con- 1 
aged to eternal forrow ! * | | 
How ſhall I write, how ſuſtain my x rea- by 
ſon while 1 unfold the anguiſh of my Mi 
heart? I am ſuffocated by my tears—l am 
overwhelmed by the .contending paſſions 
that aſſail my boſom II know how I 
ought to feel, and W to _ "wy 
own weak ness. 1 


Ks e 


o 
6 — 
EY 1 . * r 
rr 


r bee TREE I 1 * 


e 


— 
N bl * ” A 
F . EE OC ACA OTE RET 


— 5 CE 9p; s 


. 


— * ” 
Wk * 6 Muy an ny en. or I 


"7% 
* 
4 1 
® 


_— ANGELINA. 8 

Ungrateful Belmont] moſt mngenerous, 
moft capricious of mortals Do I not de- 
grade my o˖Ʒͤé ſentiments Dol not diſ- 
grace my tears by ſhedding them for ſuch 
a being? Lam not impatient; I am not 
raſh ; I do not rave; the recollection, of 


my ſorrows is too ſtrong a proof that my 
mind is not difordered ; 72 Would, to. Lad | 
could forget them! moe 
Aſter I had n my laſt Jetter, 1 en- 
Sd, vainly endeavoured to, reſt : 
ſhort were my ſlumbers at day-break [ 
awoke, and dreſſed myſelf—lI opened my 
chamber window—all was ſerene—a-uni- 
verſal tranquillity rendered every object 
calm and intereſting! The pale ſky 
brightened in the eaſt, till the tempered 
beams of a wintery ſun played on 4 


ſmooth ocean. Methinks,!! faid; I, 
contemplated the ſurrounding ä 


“ methinks the ſeaſon has not its accuſ- 


tomed ſeverity.) Can we believe that the 


liquid waſte, which: now, ſeems ſo tran- 
quil, will perhaps i in a few, hours foam 


with terrific fury?“ e 


Why, 


Why, why are » worth fools of traifi- 
tory hope? I have ever believed in that 
inſtinctive ſomething; which we call pre- 
ſculiment; never will I again be the dupe 
of ſuch a ſenſation'! I thought when the 
day ſtar glimmered on the horizon, that 
I ſhould, before its next e ae the 


worthieſt of mortals! * ; 

I quitted my chamber; the filent law il 

tation of * heart ſtill r to nn my 
happineſs! 21 1 

When I reached the breakfaſts room 1 


ound that none of the family, es the 
ſervants, had yet riſen. n 
I opened the piano forts, and the firſt 
idea that preſented itſelf,” was a favourite 
ſong of Belmont's ! My heart, my fooliſh, 
fond, believing heart, palpitated, with 
more than hope, when I touched the in- 
ſtrument. Deareſt Charles!“ ſaid I, in- 
voluntarily, * every thing that is pleaſing 
to thee, ſeems congenial to my nature!“ 
Again I played the air, fo fiveet, fo 
_ touching—again 1 apron te ae on 1 
mont. one 00 
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Lady Arranford, at length, aa 
me. 

4 Miſs Clarendon,” aid. ho as. Ls 
entered the breakfaſt- room; What! ſo 
carly at your ſtudies? I thought I heard 
you converſing with ſome one, and was in 
hopes that the family was aflembled.”. | 

1 felt rather diſconcerted, and, in order 
to change the ſubject, inquired whether 
Lady Meronville had recoyered from her 
alarm. I made ſome awkward apologies 
for my father's outrageous conduct on the 
preceding evening, and attributed his ine- 
briety to the hoſpitalitics of the caſtle. 

Lady Arranford now diſpatched a fe- 
male meſſenger to report the ſtate of Lady 
Meronville' s nerves; ſhe ſoon returned, 
and brought fuch an account as precluded 
all hopes of her meeting us at breakfaſt ; 
her Lord, who had likewiſe paſſed; a ſleep- 
leſs night, alſo made his excuſes, 

My father was not yet awake. 

Lady Selina, however, ſoon made her 


. appearance; the tottered into the room, | 


more than commonly pale, and more than 
_ languid. She did not deign to 
notice 


ANGELINA. _ 5 
notice me, but politely dltened the 7 
violent invectives againſt my father: this 
I ſubmitted to patiently. I am, thank | 
Heaven, 'too unprejudiced to excuſe im- 
py of conduct, e in a near rela- 
tions +25 2 
She was follovred. by Lord Arranford, 
who looked as if he was partly aſhamed 
of his conduct, and partly Pprehenftve, of 
my having revealed it. 
We had ſcarcely began breakfaſt, when 
a ſervant entered the room with a packet. 
| inſtantly recognized your hand-writing 
on the direction. The exultation of my 
heart was with difficulty concealed. 
Lady Arranford broke the ſeal. ; 
Another letter from your aunt, Miſs 
Clarendon,” ſaid ſhe. 
I took it, eagerly. — a 
* And one for Lady Selina, alſo 15 ad: 
ded Lady Arranford. 
Oh ! my friend ! what were my ago- 
nizing ſenſations when I beheld, on the 


ſuperſcription, the well-known characters 
of Charles Belmont ! 


” ®* 
. | 


Lady 
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Lady Selina opened her letter; her eyes 
ran over the pages with ecſtatie impa- 
| tience; her countenance was fluſhed with 
delight — her hand trembled her joy was 
not to be concealed; ſhe pretended to 
hide the direction with her fingers, at the 
ſame time obſerving mw agony with an air 
„ O11 SHOW: 

I roſe, and haſtened to my chullinber, 
with fearful agitation J opened the fatal 
proof of Belmont's perfidy ! It was a laſt 
farewell!  coldly e 
ſevere — baſely inſulting ! ä 
I will teach myſelf to hate him Ves, 
Belmont; my pride thall coriquer the ſuſ- 
ceptibility of my heart, or it ſhall ceaſe to 
throb in the conflict! I am above reſent- 
ment thou art beneath my regret! 

I examined the writing over and over; 
there can be no doubt of its being his 
hand, his production. I know his ſeal, 
his manner, his language! Oh! it is, it is 
beyond the poffibility of fraud—his letter. 
I returned to the breakfaſt-room, 1 

ew myſelf into a chair, without ſeeing 
OY Lady 
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Lady Arranford, who, gazed, at me with 
aſtoniſhment. 11 . , 
Are you not wall. Nlics Clank 2. 
inquired Lady Arrantord.,, _ 

\ Before I had tune to ry Lady Selina, 
in a travelling-dreſs, entered the room. 
Have you any commands to London, 
Lady Arranford ?” ſaid ſhe. © I mult ſet 
out in a quarter of an hour, buſineſs of 
the utmoſt © RBOrtangs requires my at- 
tendance.“ | 

Why * us = abruptly ?” ſaid 
Lord Arranford. 

« My departure is unavoidable,” re- 
plied Lady Selina, ſmiling. I am ſorry 
to tear myſelf away from Lady Arranford, 
but the letter which I have received de- 


mands my attention; it is of too N 


ing a nature to be neglected. 
Had you ſeen my countenance I am 
ſure you would have ſympathized in my 


ſufferings! I, however, concealed my emo- 


tion as much as I poſſibly could; Lady 
Selina fixed her eyes on my face with in- 


cc Why 


| meth | ANGELINA. 


4 Why in ſuch hafte 2” inquired Lord 
fades evidently uneaſy at Lady Seli- 
na's exulting manner; there muſt be 
ſomething extremely gratifying to your 
feelings in that letter, for the change in 
your ſpirits is aſtoniſhing ! May I aſk if 
it contains news from Lord Acreland ?” ?“ 
FT 6e No, replied Lady Selina, © it comes 
from one, who is a thouſand times dearer 
than any brother could be! 2 
Lord Arranford's uneaſineſs increaſed; 
he turned away to conceal his vexation. 
When will you return? ſaid . 
Arranford. 

c Oh! Heaven knows !” anſwered 
Lady Selina: © many ſtrange things may 
Happen before I ſee you __—_ 1 At all 
events you ſhall hear from me.“ 

II truſt that whatever Nen will be 
for your advantage ih ſaid . Arran- 
Ford. 

For my /Hhipineſs | it OP will ; . 
replied Lady Selina: advantage is out 
of the queſtion in the preſent inſtance.” 
I flood like a criminal waiting to bear 
the ſentence of death! I could not ſpeak; 
an 


all 
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a numbing Jangyor ſeemed to creep 


through all my veins. 1 

Why will you leave us in this flate 
of awakened curiofity ?” ſaid Lord Arran- 
ford; “ you are really too unkind : we 
Mall be more anxious than you can ima- 
gine, till you have explained your myſte- 
rious inſinuations; be explicit, and tell us 
at once, What has happened to afford you 
ſo much pleaſure ?” 

« You will ſoon hear;” ſaid Lady Se- 
lina, laughing. I ſhall be too much 
envied to conceal y chan ge of fitua- 
tioh ?” 


_« Your change of ſituation ** repeated 


Lady Arranford. Surely you ate not 
going to be married | 


(9 


Lady Selina made no reply, but darted 
out of the room: her chaiſe was at the 


door; ſhe ſtepped alertly into it, and it 


proceeded, with the utmoſt expedition, 


through the park. 1 watched the wheels 


till they turned the corner at the lodge, 
and tor ſome minutes ſtood like a ſtatue, 


unable to retire from the balcony. 
| The 
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The moment I had power I liaſtened 
to 1 Selina's chamber window, which 
commanded a view of the high-road for 
ſome miles. Again I beheld the duſt 
raiſed by her carriage; it ſeemed to fly 
with incredible iran and, at laſt, 
leſſened into nothing! | # 

I now traverſed the room 1 like a wretch 
that was frantic ! One moment I thought 
that I hated Mr. Belmont ; the next, all 
my tenderneſs returned, and 1 felt the full 
magnitude of my wretchedneſs. TH 
Was it for ſuch a 6b , 5 I, 
« that my life, my fame, and my father's 
affection. have been bartered ? Am I, at 
laſt, ſacrificed to the very. vileſt of her 
ſex, rendered an object of ridicule for 
fools, and made the ſport of calumny for 
an unpitying world ? | 

Lady Selina's morning dreſs lay © on the 
Sant where ſhe had juſt left it; I 
trampled on. it—1 could have torn it to 
atoms! Oh! my friend! if ever you have 
felt the pangs of jealouſy, you will not 
wonder at WF, weakneſs. I thought I 
ſhould 


” i 
3113 


„mall _. - 
ſhould loſe all power of recollection; the 
window ſtood open—it reached nearly to 
the floor of the chamber; I approached 
it—I recoiled with a pre. ſentiment of 
horror ! 3551 

«© Oh! God!” ed 3 voy yet 
arm me with fortitude to avoid the crime 
of ſelf-deſtruction 1” ? 

Again I read Mr. Belmont's 1 
farewell! again I relapſed into all the 
agonies of frenzy. 


On Lady Selina's toilete lay the incloſed ' 
letter, open! read it! and then preſent” 


it to the degraded writer! Tell him it 
comes from Miſs Clarendon—the proud 


Miſs Clarendon ! that ſhe can reſent, as 


violently as ſhe can love! Tell him, that 
he has the laſt gift ſhe will ever beſtow 
on him—her pity / 

Before you receive this, he will iure 
given his hand to Lady Selina. He mocks 
my humiliations the ſplendour of a title 
ſaſcinates his mind—he defies my ven- 
geance ! Be at peace, ungrateful Bel- 
mont! 72 will not perfecute thee; take to 
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thy boſom tlie viper that Wil ſting it ; but 
come no more to me for bone f tin i 
Belmont, thou ſhalt behold the dignity 
of inſulted virtue! it ſhall ſtrike on thy 
deceitful heart. Mine ſhall be that ſilent 
forrow which ſtoops not to the meanneſs 
of complaining. My fighs, my tears, 
ſhall not augment thy triumphs. Thou 
haſt had proofs how bravely I can ſuffer : 
thou ſhalt ſee that my ous is 2 van to 
my courage! 
Though leſs me; worn thin the object 
of Mr. Belmont's choice, I will not yield 
precedence in. that nobility of mind with 
which Heaven has inſpired me ! Rank is 
| Hereditary, virtue his inherent ! The part- 
ner of his heart will ſoon convince him, 
that there is little happineſs to be found 
where there is no intellectual charm : he 
will be flattered by the name ſhe bears; 
but when the falſe glare dazzles no longer, 
when the high-ſoundiug title grows fami- 
liar to his cars, he will behold the defor- 
mity that lurks beneath ihe. —_ even of 
2 beaue y 
I am 
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l am interrupted by the arrival of my 
aunt Julana—l muſt fly to meet her. 


Friday evening. 


My aunt's conſternation, if poſſible, ſur- 
paſſes mine! I have ſhewn her the letter 
I received; ſhe is convinced that there is 
no deception, as far as relates to the hand- 
writing: her reſentment is calm and diſ- 
paſſionate. | b 

« If,” faid ſhe, cc if Charts; 18 en 
of ſuch inhuman conduct, I ſhall never 
honour him with a moment's confidera- 
r | | 
Does there remain a do ubt of hie 
aapteiye N Taid 1. | e 

I think there does;” replied my aunt. 
* This letter 

Lord Arranford interrupted our diſ- 
courſe, and Sir Edward ſoon followed. 

« What brought you here, old wiſe- 
acre ?“ cried my n, 

My carriage; replied my 1 
gravely: but 1 did not come in queſt 
of your ſociety or converſation, and, there- 

fore, 
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fore, I beg van wil not inſult me by ye Vc. 
low ribaldry.“ 151 bro 

J perceived that 5 e would 
only increaſe, and, therefore, . propoſed a 
walk along the cliff: my aunt. readily ac- 
quieſced. Lady Arranford and;Lady Me- 
ronville deſired, to be of the party, and we 
ict out together, attended by Lord Arran- 
ford. My. father remained to 1 with 
Lord Meronville. 33 


The dampneſs of the air, as ht 
came on, made us ſoon return; Lord Ar- 


ranford frequently attempted to draw my 
attention, but I as decidedly avoided his 


converſation: we were both exactly in the 


ſame predicament ; he felt for the loſs of 
Lady Selina the ſame inquietude that 1 


did on account of Mr. Belmont s trea- 


chery...-. 
When we reached ya caſtle I retired 


with my aunt to my chamber. Again we 
read the letter—and in it excited her 


indignation. 
Will you return with me to town to- 


morrow morning? ſaid my aunt, © and 
face 


— — 1 | ane 4, 
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face your rival? Your pining in obſcurity 
will only afford her pleaſure. If you go 
with Sir Edward he will make you a pri- 
ſoner at Clarendon Abbey: and, Heaven 
knows when we ſhall he able to releaſe 
you. Sir Philip and Lady Watkins are in 
London, you can accompany them back 
to Caermarthenſhire if the ſociety of the 
world becomes irkſome; in ſhort, any 
thing 1s better than ſolitude 3 in your pre- 
ſent ſtate of n "i 


* 


Saturday morning. 


J have again ſcen my aunt, her argu- 
ments have prevailed, and JI finiſh my 
packet while her carriage is getting ready; 
ſhe will wait for me near the park lodge, 
and I ſhall haſten to her the inflant I can 
eſcape from the caſtle. 

Since I began my letter 1 have. grown. 
ſuperior to all my miſeries | I welcome 
the dawn of reaſon as the melancholy 
Laplander does the return of light! Yet, 
like him, long buried in the glooms of 
horror, I ſcarce] ö can ſupport the ray that 

vivifies 
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vivifies my ſoul, and promiſes, | at leaſt, \ 
tranſient gleam af conſolation | 

- Explain my fituation to Sir Philip and 
Lady Watkins; if it can be explained 
without injuring Mr. Belmont. Be care- 
ful, I conjure you, not to prejudice him 
in their opinion. His happineſs and pro- 


ſperity are my heart's beſt ſafeguards ; 


while he enjoys them, I ſhall have power 
to reſent with pride, and to refign with 
fortitude ! But ſhould it. ever be my lot, 
which Heaven forbid ! to behold that 
period when fortune withdraws her ſmiles, 
and poverty inflicts her curſes on Charles 
Belmont—oh ! my friend! I feel that J 
ſhould fly to him, and be again his foal, 
his ſlave, his victim. »: 
What am I ickberledgite ? I can re- 
fig him, I can deſpiſe him, I can—do 
_— thing but hate him 
One word more, and I have done. 
I incloſe Mr. Belmont's letter to me; 


requeſting that you will return it ſafely 
into his hands. Having always entertain- 


ed an exalted opinion of his ſentiments, 
4 1 ſhould 


ta 
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1 ſhould be fearful even to truſt myſelf 
with a proof that may depreciate him in 
that of the world. If I could not attach 
his mind by all the gentle offices of affec- 
tion, Jam too generous to expoſe his un- 
worthineſs when that affection ceaſes. 

My aunt's carriage is coming. up to the 
door. Adieu: as ſoon as the is gone I 
muſt write my grateful farewel to Lady 


Arranford, and deviſe means to follow 
her. 5115 7 
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Lady ARRAN FORD fo Afrs, DELMORE. 


| South Clif, Hants. 
MADAM | 


1 . r 
x25 "4 ag.” — IONS 
Se en, Wt a tee ne . OL AN cab an: 
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MISS Clarendon this day: left South 

Cliff, under the protection of her 
aunt, Mrs. Pengwynn; I confeſs that 
it affords me an infinite degree of ſati-- 
action, when J reflect that ſhe has re- 
Vol. III. L  linquiſhed 
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Iinquiſhed my patronage ; for the impreſ- 


ſion which her manners and conduct made 


upon my mind, was not of a nature to 
conciliate either eſteem or admiration. 

I am really aſtoniſhed when I reflect, 
that a perſon of your talents and reſpecta- 
bility ſhould encourage and protect a 
run-away, who refuſed, an illuſtrious 
alliance, and fixed her affections on a 
beggarly dependant ! But ſhe will ſooner 
or later meet the puniſhment due to her 
| folly, and be convinced, that the mere 
romantic feelings of childiſh enthufiaſm 


muſt terminate in diſgrace and mortifica- 
tion. 


Sir Edward, though not poliſhed by an 
| intercourſe with the world, had ſtill the 
authority of a parent, and the right to 
command obedience to his injunctions; 
and, were I in his place, I would moſt 
certainly inflict ſuch penance as would re- 
duce her to a proper ſenſe of her duty, 


till, by her contrition, ſhe deprecated my 


reſentment, and obtained the pardon of 
every good and yirtuous mind. Young 
women have no right to judge for them- 

N ſelves; 
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ſelres; we, who have experience, ought to 
be conſulted on every occaſion ; then if 
they deviate from the paths of propriety, 
we have only to thank ourſelves, and ra- 
ther pity than condemn their imprudence. 
Sir Edward Clarendon, aſter having toiled 
ſo many years, had unqueſtionably a right 
to diſpoſe of his own ; and I really ac- 
knowledge that I think the moral character 
of any individual much ſullied by up- 
holding a young woman in the violation 
of every duty, human and divine | 

I cannot but admire the prudence of 
Lady Selina Wantworth, in facrificing 
private friendſhip to the laudable virtue of 
puniſhing filial ingratitude. But ſhe is a 
pattern for, her ſex ! and therefore many 
who are not diſpoſed to emulate her perfec- 
tions, hate her for poſſeſſing them. _ 

I had been taught to believe that Miſs 
| Clarendon was a model of meekneſs and 
complacency ! but I found, to my infinite 
aſtoniſhment, that ſhe aſſumed an air of 
haughty ſuperiority, very inconſiſtent with 
her ſituation in life, or line of connections. 
Indeed, her whole demeanor evinced a 

L 2 marked 
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marked a for rank, and an imper- 
tinent difrefped for the conſequence of no- 
bility. -I ventured ta expoſtulate on her 
folly in refuſing Lord Acreland, hole 
title would have ennobled her, aud given 
her that diſtinction which ſhe / ought to 
have been proud of! The only antwer I 
received, was a glance of indifference; 
when I reproached her for her violation of 
decorum in quitting her father's houſe, 
| the ſhook" her head; when I talked of 
Lady Seliva's virtues, ſhe fmiled con- 
temptuouſly In ihort, 1 am afraid ſhe is 
iüncorrigible, loſt, beyond the powers of 

reformation. = 4 

Sir James Montagu, who was at the 
Caſtle when Miſs Clarendon departed, is 
alſo the dupe of her artifice; he conſiders 
her as the moſt injured of mortals, brands 
her father with the name of domeſtic ty- 
rant, and, without a bluiſh, avows his 
determination to uphold her in her ſhame- 
leſs proceedings. I cannot but believe Sir 
James has ſome powerful motive for his 
partiality; diſiutereſted friendſhip is quite 
out of the nn i in this word of 
vanity 
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vanity and vice, he will ſcarcely have 
credit for his old-faſhioned ſentiments. I 
ſhould be ſorry to calumniate a young 


woman, or to ridicule an old friend ; yet | 


it will ſtrike every impartial reaſoner, that 
Sir James /as feeling, and AUS Clarendon 
is lovely / 
I remain, 
My dear Madam, 
Tours, 
| Very fincerely, 
Donorur AunARronp. 


LETTER XXII. 
Mrs. DRTORRE 70 Lady AR RANTORD. 
Audley Square. 


HAD the honour to receive your La- 

dyſhip's letter, and though I do not co- 
incide with you in your opinion of paren- 
tal authority, I am a zealous admirer of 
tial obedience, and will venture to affirm, 
L 3 that 
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that had not Sir Edward Clarendon over- 
[ſtepped the bounds of the former, his 
- amiable daughterwould never havethought 
of violating the latter. 

I ſtill maintain my former opinion of 
Miſs Clarendon's purity of heart ! She 
pofleſſes that ſenſibility, which, while it 
adorns her ſex, will ennoble her mind and 
render her too proud to ſtoop te a diſ- 
graceful action! If the is romantic, ſhe is 
herdic alſo ] Her, enthuſiam is the enthu- 
Laß al, virtue; it may lead her to glori- 
ous enterprize, but it will never humble 

her to the degradation of folly. 

Sir Edward Clarendon has 3 eſ- 
nina from his daughter, even from her 
"infancy ; all the affection which ſhe could 
poſſibly feel for him, muſt have been 


merely inſtinctive; the was educated en- 


tirely by an enlightened and accompliſhed 


N woman, 
adorned her with the wreaths woven by 
the graces, to ſtrip them of every weed 


who forgot not, when | ſhe 


Which :prejtdlive mi iht en ſtrewed 
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The mind warped and contracted by a 
limited intercourſe with ſociety, may look 
with partial eyes on the deformities of con- 
genial minds ; we are all apt to conſider 
our neareſt connecitons as the moſt de- 


ſer ving of our eſteem; I am of a different | 


opinion, and Miſs Clarendon” s ſentiments 
are ſimilar to mine. She might have la- 
mented the ignorance and avarice of her 
father; ſhe might have bluſhed when ſhe 
witneſſed his illiberality, - or have ks 5 
when ſhe experienced his want of feeling 


but ſhe could not be ſo far blinded as © 


believe him—generons — liberal — or hu- 
mane. To have defended his ſentiments 
would have been to ſtigmatize her own. 
With regard to Lord Acreland, I muſt 
beg leave to juſtify Mits Clarendon ; ſhe 
knew that it was a miſerable, intereſted ar- 
rangement, which would only terminate 
in their mutual deſtruction. 


Lord Acreland, and I ſhould have confi- 
dered her as the' moſt deſpicable of Wo- 
men, had ſhe accepted that title which ſhe 

1 had 


She had alto 
other motives for refuſing the hand of 


id 


hed every reaſon to believe was duc to 
another. wth | 
Now, Lady Arranford, ſuffer me to ex- 
preſs my opinion of Lady Selina Want- 
worth: I lament that ſhe is honoured with 
your friendihip, becauſe I know her to be 
the moſt worthleſs of her tex. —Loſt to all 
the refinements of female * ſenſibility ; 
dead to the ſcrutinizing touches of com- 
punction; brave in infamy, and practiſed 
in deceit, ſhe talks of thoſe virtues which 
ſhe does not exemplify, and pants for that 
homage which ſhe feels conſcious of not 
deſerving. Indefatigable in the practice 
of diſſimulation, ſhe is ever on her guard; 
and experienced in every ſpecies of vice, 
ſhe never betrays herſelf by the confuſion 
of guilt. She can blacken the fair name of 
innocence ; ſtrike the poniard. of envy 
into the boſom of unſuſpecting worth ; 
poifon the pure ſource of facred friendſhip; 
deſtroy the comforts of domeſitc quiet; 
ſeduce the huſband of her dearett friend; 
and while ſhe ſoothes her with the ſoſtneſs 
of an angel, cheriſh in ber heart the ma- 
lice of a fiend ! 


The 
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The perſon on whom Miſs Clarendon. 
has fixed her affections, is gifted with all 
the virtues that can adorn humanity ! He 
was educated in ſolitude, his mind is not 
to be contaminated by his intercourſe with 
the world, or his reſolution violated by the 
viciſſitudes of fate! Had I a daughter on 
whom I could beſtow an empire, ſhe 
ſhould ſhare it with Mr. Belmont. 

The haughty ſpirit of Miſs Clarendon, 
which has given your Ladyſhip ſo much of- 
fence, ſeems, in my opinion, a new and 
glorious feature in her eharacter! The 
baſe and little mind crouches in adverſity, 
ſtoops to the flavery of adulation, and 
meets the inſolence of pride with humble 
reſignation ; but that dignity of foul which 
derives its conſequence from innate quali- 
ties, cannot yield its claims to the arro- 
gance of the unworthy, or condeſoend t to 
worſhip the infamy it ſcorns | 

Allow me to thank your Ladyſhip for 
having protected Mis Clarendon during 
her refidence at South Cliff. The remem- | 
brance of ſuch kindneſs muſt give vou 
pleaſure whenever you diveſt your mind of 
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that prejudice which now arms it againſt 
the amiable fugitive. You will never 
have an opportunity of evincing a ſimilar 
propenſity, becauſe there does not exiſt 
another parent like Sir Edward, or ano- 
ther daughter like Miſs Clarendon. 
Il have the honour to remain, 

Jour moſt obedient 

orefeg Humble ſervant, 

_ Caroline DELMORE, 


LETTER XXIII. 


om eee to Mrs. DELMORE. 
ie HH Wong Guilford, Surry. 


— 


: AS ſoon as I had ſcaled my laſt letter, 
3 haſtened to the ſpot where the 
chaiſe was waiting for me; as I croſſed the 
Park, I fancied that [ ſaw Sir Edward at 
the drawing-room window—I quickened 
: my pace, paiſed the lodge unobſerved, and 
in a few minutes proceeded with my dear 
aunt towards London, 


Tis 
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"Tis impoſlible to deſcribe my joy at 
having once more eſcaped from the un- 
kindneſs of my father; I have only lived 
in the ſociety of a parent during a few 
months, and my heart ſhudders when I 
reflect that-thoſe few have been marked 
with the m6ſt cruel perſecution. I have 
often commiſerated the fate of Mr. Bel- 
mont in being an orphan, unacquainted 
with the ſweet taſk of filial obedience, or 1 
the edifying counſels of a parent's fondneſs. | | 
But, alas! I had been happier, had 1 - 
never known to whom I owed my being: 
I ſhould have conſidered the misfortune as 
no uncommon one, and ſubmitted to the 
will of Heaven with patience and reſigna- i 
tion, But to know that Ihave ſtill a fa- i 
ther living, and that father denying the I 
inſtinctive tenderneſs which nature plants. l 
in almoſt every heart; to be treated like a | 
wretch whoſe mind was unworthy of his | 
affection, to be bartered like a ſlave, | 
driven from my home, obliged to ſtrangers. 
for an aſylum, and menaced with im- 
priſonment ! Oh! my friend! reaſon: 
„ almoſt 
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almoſt ſhrinks at the recolleQion of my 
forrows. _ 

' My amiable aunt aflured me of her re- 
gard, and endeavoured by the kindeſt at- 
tentions to tranquillize my mind. My agt- 
tation was terrible; I ſcarcely hoped to 
reach London without having ſome new 
calamity to encounter. We proceeded 
with . all poſſible expedition, and every 
moment ſeemed an age of ſolicitude. My 
aunt was more 5 than myſelf, ſhe 
knew that Sir Edward' s reſentment would 

_ fall chiefly upon her, and her terror, 
whenever I mentioned his name, was in- 
conceivable. 

We were conſoling ourſelves with the 
idea, that having got ſo much the ſtart of | 
my father, he could ſcarcely overtake. us, 

even if he left South Cliff immediately || : 
after our departure, when my aunt's ſer- ] 
vant rode up to the chaiſe and informed 
us that we were purſued by Sir Edward! c 
J thought I ſhould expire; I ordered, the c 
poſtillions to drive as faſt as pofſible, they f 
flew like lightning; Sir Edward inceſ- 0 
ſantly calling on them to ſtop, till we ar- te 
rived 
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rived at Guilford. The poſt-boys then 
informed us that the horſes could go no 
farther, and drove up to the door of the 
inn. My poor aunt was more dead than 
living, not only with her fears on account 
of my father's vengeance, but with ſhame; 
for the ſhouts which had purſued us 
through the town, Sir Edward's cries: of 
« Stop that chaiſe ! hawl out that old wo- 
man! ſeize that youngghuſſey!ꝰ and many 
other expreſſions of the ſame kind, had 
collected a throng which followed the car- 
riage and crowded round it the inſtant 
we alighted, 7 by 

% What's the matter?“ ſaid one, © who 
are they?“ inquired another: and * why 
are they ſtopped ?” cried a third. 

« Why, this old hag,” exclaimed my 
father, „has carried off my daughter, and 
I'm come in purſuit of em.“ 


Every opprobious epithet was beſtowed 5 


on my poor aunt ; the ſingularity of her 
dreſs, which gave her the appearance of a 
foreigner, together with the great quantity 
of rouge which ſhe has accuſtomed herſelf 
to wear, impreſſed the ſpectators with an 
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idea that ſhe was a perſon of the moſt infa- 
mous deſcription, who had ſtolen me from 
the protection of my relations. 
 ] was ſo much terrified, that IT could 
only articulate, „Oh! Heavens! I am 
loſt! I am loſt ! what is to be done!” 
«© Never fear, young lady,” cried ſeveral 
voices, © well take care to ſecure the old 
wretch—we'll make her remember her 
villainy.“ 
My aunt dreading the inſults of the po- 
: pulace, and unable to force her way 
through the crowds that aſſembled, caught 
hold of me, ſcreaming with all her 
ſtrength, ** ; JoG ſhall not go, you ſhall not 
leave me,” 

This compulſive mode of ior 


only tended to augment the general indig- 
nation, and my alarm for the ſafety of my 


aunt was conſtrued into fear of her.forcing. 


me to go with her: the ſeuffle- conſe- 

quently became univerſal; ſome- endea- 
voured to ſeeure my aunt; others col- 
lected round: her ſervant, who harangued 
the multitude with proteſtations of his miſ- 
treſs's innocence, and a conſiderable 
N number 
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N were buſily employed i in e 


Sir Edward. 
I really thought I ſhould expire. 


The innkeeper, fearful of a riot in his 
houſe, had determined not to admit any 
of the parties; he threatened to ſend for a 


Juſtice of the peace, and to read the riot 


act; in ſhort, the whele town was in an 


uproar, men, women, and children haſ- 
tened to the ſcene of confuſion... 


My apprehenfions now increaſed to an 
inſupportable degree! Sir Edward pulled 


me by one arm, my aunt by the other; 
every effort excited tumultuous acclama- 
tions. I attempted ſeveral times to ſpeak, 
but my veice was drowned in the clamours 
of the crowd. I had loſt my hat; Sir Ed- 
ward his wig ; the train of my aunt's green 
fatin gown was trampled in the mud; and 
the deep colour of her was contraſted 
by the death-like paleneſs of every part of 
her face which it did not cover. In ſhort, 
we had ſcarcely the appearance of any 

thing human. 
„Oh! thou perſecuting Vandal!“ ex- 
claimed my aunt, „where will thy de- 
. vaſtations 
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vaſtations end? The atrocities of Nero 
were no more, when compared to thine, 
than a drop of water is to the Atlantic 
ocean!“ 
« She's crazy! ſhe's crazy!“ vocifera- 
ted the aſtoniſhed multitude. | 


| $6 You've hit . it, egad you've hit it 7 


_ exclaimed Sir Edward, ** ſhe's as mad as 
a March hare ; give her a truſs of ſtraw 
and a firaight waiſtcoat; ſhe deſerves 
nothing better, and that 8 Jon, good for 
her!“ 

I now exerted all my 13 ning aſter 
many efforts to obtain a hearing, aſſured 
the crowd that * the lady was perfectly in 
her ſenſes, however her appearance might 
ſpeak. the contrary.” Ei 

Spare your rhetoric, fpare yourſelf 
the trouble of appealing. to theſe Goths !” 
cried my aunt, with maprethive digmty ; 
« all the eloquence of Cicero would not 
_ convince them of their error, or my inno- 
cence.“ 

« This lady,” Git, ec was e 
to take me from my father 

| 1340 I was 


ANGELINA. 233 


[ was interrupted by hiſſes, groans, yells, 


and every hideous noiſe that could aſſail 
our cars, or indicate the reſentment of the 
populace againſt my poor dear companion. 
She endeavoured to retreat towards her 
carriage, but that was occupied by ſqual- 
ling women and boys, whoſe unceaſing 
clamours joined the full chorus of indig- 
nation. | . 
I now perceived that ſome outrage 
would happen, even more terrible than 
thoſe which we had already experienced, 
and that the ſafety of my aunt wholly de- 


pended on my interference : I exerted all 


my fortitude, and again addreſſed the in- 
cenſed populace. 


* Hear me, hear me, I conjure you,“ 
cried I, throwing one arm round my kind 


protectreſs, while my father ſtill graſped 
the other; * this lady is my near relation, 
and not the fort of perſon you take 
her for. I truſt that you will liſten to rea- 

ln, and diſperſe quietly.” 
© As well may you attempt to repel 
lie roaring Danube, or to ſtand unmoved 
beneath 
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beneath the burning torrents of Veſuvius, 
as to quell the force of a deluded multi- 
tude,” cried my aunt; * therefore ſpare 
your oratory, and let the tumult take its 
courſe.“ 8 

Don't mind 'em,“ vociferated Sir 
Edward, * ſhe's nothing but a bambooz- 
ling old Jezabel! and deſerves to be 
ducked in the e e ops. oe ſhe is 
my fiſter.” 

PFortunately this conſefl on turned the 
tide of invective, and preſerved my be- 
loved aunt from the fury of the people. 
The acknowledgment that ſhe was his 
fifer, apened the eyes of the multitude, 
and at the ſame moment quieted their cla- 
mours, for a profound filence followed. 
J availed myſelf of this interval, and 
again conjured them to diſperſe. Aſter 
ſome heſitation on their part, and many 
earneſt intreaties on mine, we were per— 
mitted to take refuge in the inn. My joy p: 
when I recollected our [a danger; is noi WW da 
to be deſcribed. _ me 
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It was now almoſt dark, and I. beheld 
no proſpect of again eſcaping. My dear 
diſconſolate aunt, after adjuſting her dreſs, 
ordered ſupper in a ſeparate apartment. 
+ Tell me not,” faid ſhe, © of the An- 
thropophagi, or the uncultivated nations 
of the earth! Sir Edward is the epitome 
of barbariſm! I would fly to the Antipodes 
rather than remain a co-habitant of the 
ſame ſpot with ſuch a OO violator 
of decorum. -- - 

My aunt, who tene all her 
ſingularities, is a moſt excellent woman, 
really afflicted me by her converſation, 
which but feebly expreſſed the agony of 
her ſufferings. I was endeavouring to 
ſoothe her, when Sir Edward ruſhed in, 
and ordered me to my chamber, where, 
after locking the door, he leſt me in cap- 
tivity to ruminate on my misfortunes. 

I recollected that I had ſome ſheets of 
paper in my writing-deſk, and as ſoon as 
day made its appearance, I embraced a 
moment, too precious to be loſt. I ſhall 


deviſe ſome means to get this letter put in 
the 
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| the poſt, and if ever I am at liberty again, 


the firſt inſtant thall be dedicated to you, 


Adieu, 
My deareſt friend, 
Adieu. | 
SopHia CLARENDON, 
\ 
c 
LETTER XXIV. j 
: CHARLES BELMONT 10 Lady SELINA . 
| _ WanTwWoRTH. i 
85 Adelphi. 0 
| MavDpam, i 8 
A MosT unfortunate inadvertency on 
my part has been productive of infi- WW * 
nite diſtreſs to the amiable Miſs Claren- M © 
don: the letter which you reccived at WW V 
South Cliff was written to her, and that tl 
which I meant for your Ladyſhip I have fl ©! 


now the honour to incloſe, having this in- 


I wrote them both in the ſame hour, 


and ſcaled the covers before J had directed 
| them: 


Ax ELINA. | 237 


them: in this circun;ſtance my error ori- 
ginated; the one which I intended for 


your Ladyſhip 1 addreſſed to Miſs Claren- 


don, and the other which I deſigned for 
her, was directed to you. Thus have I 
been the guiltleſs cauſe of the moſt per- 


plexing embarraſſment to all parties; 
what I feel on the occaſion can be more 


eaſily imagined than deſcribed. 


I have now to thank your Ladyſhip for 


your generous and liberal conduct in ap- 
prizing Sir Edward Clarendon of his 
daughter's abode ; that, as well as every 
other obligation which you have conferred 


on me, will ever be acknowledged with 


gratitude. 

Conſole yourſelf, Madam, with the 
idea that you have triumphed for a time 
over the lovelieſt and moſt deferving of 
women! and permit me to afſure you, 
that you have eſtabliſhed an unalterable 
opinion in the mind of 

Your Ladyfhip's 
Moſt obedient, 
CHARLES BELMONT. 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXV. 
SOPHIA CLARENDON to Mrs. DELMors, 


AS ſoon as I had finiſhed my laſt letter, 
and given it to a ſervant of my aunt's 
whom I obſerved from my window, I fat 
down to wait patiently for Sir Edward's 
arrival, and my releaſe from captivity. 
The night had appeared inſupportably te- 
dious, and as I had not been in bed, I 
was almoſt exhauſted with fatigue and de- 
preſſion of mind. The houſe was in a 
buſtle before ſix o'clock ; I ſaw ſeveral 
travellers depart from the inn yard, and 
as many arrive, in vehicles of every de- 
ſcription. » 
While I was carneſtly contemplating 
them from my chamber window, I was 


ſuddenly ftartled by two voices from the 


adjoining apartment; they ſeemed to be 
engaged in violent altercation. The par- 
ties were a foreigner, and a female, whote 
brogue ſufficiently proclaimed her nation. 


« For. 


« For vat you contradict me ?” cried 
the man. I know dat vas Madame 
de Pengwene ; ſhe look at me when ſhe 
arrive a tel, and I am ſure ſhe remem- 
ber me ven I vas live at Spa.“ Fi: 


„Why, what the devil poſſeſſes you?“ | 


exclaimed the woman; you are al- 
ways finding out ould friends that you 
never ſaw: before: I ſhould be aſhamed to 
ſcrape acquaintances that 1 ſhould not be 
proud to acknowledge. Nothing does 
one ſo much harm as forming connections 
that hurt one. I'm ſure ſhe looks like a 
ſearamouch, and I'll venture to ſay that 
there never was ſuch a one ſeen in Ireland 
ſince the days of ould Adam.” 

„I fay ſhe is /res comme il faut, re- 


plied the huſband, for ſuch I diſcovered 
him to be; „ ſhe live tre year ago 4 Spa, 


vid cette jeune Angloiſe whom dey call 
Madmoijelle Mifs. I muſt abjolument make 


my cour before dey go.” 


| thought that the voices ſeemed un- 


commonly diſtin, and approached the 
ide of the chamber from whence they pro- 
ceded, when by liſtening attentively I 


. found 
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found that there was a door behind my 
bed, which was only bolted on my ſide: 

I could juſt ſee the lock when I removed 
the head curtains. 

My joy was infinite, and I waited with 
impatience for the departure of the quar- 
relſome travellers. By their early riſing [ 
concluded that they waited for places in a 
ſtage coach, and every carriage that ſtop- 
ped at the inn filled my heart with cager 
agitation. 

* So you will ſtay, and loſe your place 
in the coach,” ſaid the wife. 

« Dat is noting,” replied the kiſband, 
% ſhall btenir a place of more conte- 
quence pert etre, by Pinteret de Madame.” 

What can the do for us?“ cried the 
woman; * if ſhe could get you or I a 
penſion, I would fay ſomething to it; and 
faith 'tis no difficult matter now-a days: | 
there are many on the Iriſh liſt that deſarve 
it as little as we do. But you will find no 
tinder hearts till you breathe the pure air 
of the ſweet bogs of Ireland ; there we 
love to hear the voice of diſtreſs, mercly 


to have the _ of relieving it.“ 
3 c 1s, 
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e Mais, ma chere femme,” anſwered the 
huſband ; ** *tis better to live where dere 
be no diſtreſs at all! Dis milady, tres pro- 
bablement, can give me recommendition to 
quelque maiſon of de noblefſe, where I can 
make my fortune dans tris peu de temps.” 

« Poh ! don't tell me,” cried the wo- 
man, © you are always building caſtles in 
the air, and making a fool of 'yourſelf : 
you thought that the nobility would make 
your fortune at Spa, when all the while 


they were laughing at you, and making 
love to me. Before I married you, I lived 


like a ducheſs, and was company for dukes, 
and princes, aye, and ladies of the firſt 
rank in England ; but I'm nobody now, 
methinks; and all becauſe I took a fancy 
to your lean lantern jaws, when I was 
hefide myſelf. Oh! dear Ireland, when 
{hall I ſee your ſweet face again!“ 

* Fj donc! you have not the grand ame 
ol German! You like your own country. 


I ſhould not viſit Angleterre but for my : 


interet, like all my computriotes.“ 
* You are always taunting me, and 


abuſing my country,” replied the woman, 
Vor. III. M „ which 


i; 


calumniate an honeſt gentleman. Oh 
you were never worthy of the honour I 
conferred on you when I condeſcended to 


; whe railing his voice. 


gave me for marrying you; and you know 
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«© which T think a ſort of reflection. Pray 
do you ſuppoſe that the keeper of a German 
hotel is equal to the daughter of an Iriſh 
gentleman, who lived by his honour all 
the days of his life till he died?“ 
For vat he vas die ber nd the huſ- 


band. 
«© That was all a wicked falhood, ” 


anſwered the wife; “ the die was: a fair 


die, and nobody but a flanderer would 


change my name, and to diſgrace my family 


by taking up with a dirty renagado, who 
had nothing to recommend him * the 


| 

k 

proſpect of ruin. I'm ſure. if my father ] 

could come out of his grave, which God v 

forbid! he'd expire to hear you inſult him 

after he was dead in this manner. 11 
% For vat he vas kill?“ cried the huſ - ſo 


Oh! youre a brute and a ivage to 
run down my family at this rate,” replied 
the woman; I'm ſure they never {or- 


wel 
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well enough, that fince I faw them laſt, 


I've never ſet exes on em, and. al] on your 
account: for they knew well enough, that 


you was only a petty hit of an adventurer, 
and not worthy to clean the ſhoes of my 


noble father.“ 


For vat he vas hang?” rociferitm the 


enraged huſband, | 


„Ohl you monſter !“ aa the 


wife, , you know well enough all about 


it. Have not I tould you a thouſand times 
that the villain provoked him to give him 


a bit of a knock on the head, by ſaying he 


cheated; and as it pleated God to take the 
poor ſoul, . juſt at that moment, why the 


jury brought it in murder; when Heaven 


knows the man's time was come, and that 
was all. | hie 

The woman began to cry violently, and 
the relenting huſband, whoſe rage was 
ſome what appeaſed by her 115 cndea- 
voured to conſole her. 


„Well, mine dear, you ſhould DE: 


honntte and lofe me, and never preſume to 
contradict ton mari. I muſt pay my de- 
voirs to milady de Pengwene, becauſe ſhe 
M2 is 
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is noble! Let Pierre Dorelle alone ven he 
vant to get any ting.“ 

« What recommendation can you 
bring? cried Madame Dorelle, ſob- 


bing. 
«© Mon ain | on dat vil do; I do not vant 


more ſtrong recommendation: if I ſay I 


am German, tis enough: be ſure, mine 
lofe, je ne manquerai pas.” 
KgBut when they find out that you are a 
German born in Wee what will they 
then d mee 

A Ai inks / you onal never e th 
truth, af, you viſh for preferment. The 
Englis nation believe any ting! ven dey 
have loſe une bataille, dey are alvays per- 
fuade dat dey have win; and ven dey 
flatter the gens noble, dey are ſure to have 
ie grand deſtinction- | 

And do you really. think that your 
e will ſucceed, my love?“ ſaid Ma- 
nn Derelle. r 
* Gans. . ma belle 2 replied her 


baſin 11 65 
Ak. Faith, 1 almoſt n to think P 


Wo f. cried Madame Dorclle, . unleſs it 


E 7 
Ga 
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- miſcarries. And do you ſeriouſly believe 
that I ſhall yet live to be a rich wo- 
man ?” $4: 

« Oui, ma chere femme; you ſhall follow 
the example of beaucoup de German 
ladie, who come to England for make der 
fortune.“ 

Indeed!“ exclaimed Madame Do- 
relle. 

« Bn vo 110 but i you tell dat Ia am 
Frangois, you will ruin mes projets.” | 

«© But then, my dear,” ſaid Madame 
Dorelle, your name is not German.“ 

« Ma foi, je ne penſois pas a cela] im- 
forte, I can change mon nom, noting ſo 
facile.” 

Well, and pray, my dear,” cried Ma- 
dame Dorelle, © if your lucky ſtars ſhould 
befriend you, and fortune at laſt be the 
reward of your undertakings, what 1s 
your ſcheme of ambition? You ſhould 
think of that, my jewel ; for he that has 
not a project, ſets out with no * at all, 
d'ye ſee.” 

“ Laiſez moi faire, ; I know vat I ſhall 
0, dat is enough, cried Monſieur Do- 
M 3 relle, 
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relle, while his voice betrayed his conſci- 
ous ſuperiority. 

“ But it is not enough,” exclaimed his 
wife, piqued at his want of confidence; 
« you always make me a party concerned in 
your adventures, without letting me have 
any thing to do with em; I won't be a 
confederate unleſs I know all, and that 
before you take a 1011 r in the buſi- 
neſs.” BE e 0. Ng : 

* vye, in the firſt place, I Fat take 
one. grand, htel, and have great many do- 
meßigves; and you, mine dear, ſhall ride 
in | your voiture, and vifite all your relations 
from Ireland, and be drefs Foul tes Jours 
| comme une prineeſſe A 

Upon my conſcience,” cried Madame 
Dotelle, « and that will be charming ! 
Ah! my darling, 'I always thought that 
your wit would make our fortune; and 
though you've hitherto miſearried, for want 
of ſucceſs, ' I believe you've now hit upon 
the right plan. I begin already to antici- 
pate my greatneſs beforehand, and ſhall 
never forget the day when the little blind 
god ſaw me bluth while you led me to the 
altar.“ a 


& Qu, 
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& Oui, ma femme,” continued Monſicur 
Dorelle ;. you ſhall become tres 2-1.-- 
mode par tout; you ſhall enchainer tout les 
hommes par votre beauté, & tout les femmes 
par votre efprit. You thall be the ſecond 
Ninon de  Bnclos ] 

« Oh! charming!“ exclaimed the en- 
raptured Madame Dorelle. «+ Well, and 
what then ?” | e 


[ff Vye den, mine lofe, we will have 


write over the Porte co cher, dis is the 
Dragon d'or, come from Spa !” 


„What“ exclaimed Madame Do- 


it 


relle, „an hotel! out upon it! What, 
after all your plans, all your ſchemes, am 
J, at laſt, to be nothing but an auh, Ne ? 

Do you call that preferment ? I thought it 
would turn out nothing at all, when you 
firſt began the converſation, and was a 


fool to killen to ſuch a pitiful, narrow) 
minded fellow as you are; beſides, where 
ſhould you get money to take an hotel, 


when 'tis only three weeks ago that you 

were a bankrupt ?”? 
Dat is Ia raiſon, de banqueroute font tres 
ſurvent the moſt 71che ; J have bring vid 
M4 me 


1 
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me ſome two tre toufand Louis d'or, dat 
vil 11 5 OED des amis, ven * Thall vant 
dem.” x 35% 
6 What! have you cheated. your cre- 
ditors ?“ cried Madame Dorelle, taking 
this opportunity to unburthen her diſap- 
pointed brain by a torrent of tears; have 
you diſgraced my family by ſuch a vile 
ftratagem ? If I had known it, I'd: have 
been hanged Nn [ Een 11 1 bee 
Spa.“ | 
Tres ene“ l and. me too! 1 plied 
Monſieur Dorelle. But J have know, 
dat en Angleterre, dey never aſk what has 
| been done in other country: bring de 
money, on demande pas the caracborè: ſoyex 
/age, nia bille, and ve have noting to fear.” 
Madame Dorelle's grief having vented 
itſelf in tears, ſhe became more tranquil ; 
I heard them order a chaiſe, and ſoon after 
quit the room. 1 opened the door gently, 
and paſſing through their apartment, 
haſtened to inquire after my beloved aunt; 
when, to my infinite mortification, I found, 
that ſhe had left the inn above half an 
hour. 


#: 0's 


I was 


— 
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I was perplexed beyond deſcription ! I 
had not courage to order a chaiſe leſt the 
people of the houſe ſhould inform Sir Ed- 
ward, a circumſtance not improbable, 
when they recolleted the uproar which 
happened on our arrival. While I was 
preparing my mind for every humiliation 
that could affail it, an idea ſtruck me, 
that I could turn the ambition of the 
ſcheming foreigner, and the avarice of his 


wife, to ſome account. Without hefita- 


tion I deſired the waiter to inform Mon- 
ſicur Dorelle, that an Engliſh lady wiſhed 
to ſpeak with him, or with Madame Do- 


relle, immediately. | 

In an inſtant they both entered the par- 
lour; the huſband with a bow of pro- 
found reſpect; the wife with the affecta- 
tion of extraordinary conſequence. They 
both began to ſpeak, and cach checked 
the forwardneſs of the other; while they 
heſitated I relieved them from their em- 
barraſſment.— 

« [ think, Sir,” ſaid , WTI once 
| had the pleaſure of ſeeing you at Spa.” 
Oui, Mad moiſelle ; au dragon d'or. 

M 5 « Yes, 


} 
| 
| 
a 
. 
| 
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| Les, that was the name of your ho- 

| tel,“ continued Il; * but I had not the 
honour of knowing Madame Dorelle.“ 


am r marry ſix months, Mad moi- 
Ale; eried the huſband, bowing conceit- 


hmm. partner. 


England“ efrere, 
Oui, Mad'meiſelle.” 


«. that you did not meet with my aunt; 
for ſhe could, from her extenſive: connec- 
tions, have been of infinite uſe to you: 
and what renders it ſtill more unlucky is, 


half an hour; ſhe would have been happy 

in. doing you any ſervice.” | 
% Mon Dieu! How | am ſorry | * ex- 
claimed Monſieur Dorelle. Þ&/pere 

diele ſe porte bien. 

Perfectly well,“ anſwered 13 : * and 
would have been delighted to have ſeen 
,, 2d; ns 41 10 
6% 4h! Mad'moiſelle!” cried the huſ- 
: band, * g his * beaver, and preſ- 
ſing 


edly, and looking with admiration on his 


"rg klnppais you. are come to — in 


Then F lament exceedingly,” ſaid I, 


that ſhe has not left this: place more than 


Fenn Bath. 1 
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ſing it oy ws breaſt with rapturous grati- 
tude. 1 

6, Anne my . we can overtake 
the lady; cried Madame Dorelle. 

Jam now going | after my aunt,” 
ſaid I. 
OF And onda) t we all go together 2 
cried Madame Dorelle; “ for then Miſs 
can preſent you without farther trouble; 
and, now I think on't, the young lady 
can take a corner in our chaiſe; which is 
the ſhorteſt way of doing the buſineſs.” 
The chaiſe was brought to the door: 


driven to deſpair, and ſcarcely ſenſible of. 


what I was doing, I ſtepped into it; my 
companions followed, and the poſt-boy 
tet off immediately. 


I confels that I was in hopes of ſpeedily: 


overtaking my aunt, at any rate I had 


ſome chance of eſcaping 3 had I remained 


at tet inn there would have been no re- 
 Motificar - Dorelle Ahe his anxiety 


to ſee my aunt, and, at the ſame time, his 


regret that he ſhould not be able to ac- 
_— me farther than. Kingſton ; 


M. 6. . _ » where, 


PPP 
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where, he ſaid, he muſt ſtop to make a 


viſit to his wife's ſiſter. This was exactly 
what I wiſhed ; for I ald have felt ra- 


ther uncomfortably in being ſeen near 
London with ſuch aſſociates; neither 
ſhould I have known how to evade intro- 
ducing them, according to my n. to 
my aunt Juliana. 

Nothing could cqual the agitation of 
my mind! The tacetious Monſieur Do- 


relle endeavoured to entertain me by ſing- 


ing numberleſs French aries, and by 
telling me a thouſand ſtories of the ho- 
nours which his wife had received from 
the Engliſh nobility. 1271 

& Helas ]“ exclaimed he; I have 
leave mon pays, and ma maiſon, for come 
and live en Angleterre! not dat I was 
vant to change mon motier, mais, becauſe I 


loſe de Englis nation.“ 


« When did you arrive?“ aid IL BY: 

« Hier, Mad moiſelle; and dans inflant 
ven I was land 4 Portſmonth, I fee, my 
Plus cher ami. Milord Acreland, who vas 
go in Switzerland.“ | 


I was amazed at this 1 1 
1 | | ( Hea- 
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Heavens ! I would give any thing 1 
poſſeſs to know that he had not yet em- 
barked, or to ſend a letter after him;” ſaid 
IJ. „Poor Angelina! ſhe would be diſ- 
tracted if ſhe knew all ! his departure will 
deſtroy my hopes for ever !” 

My zealous companion, eager 'to offer 

his ſervices, inſtantly propoſed ſetting out 
for Portſmouth. The idea of rendering 
any ſervice to a nobleman, was to him, 
the moſt ſupreme felicity : his wife, whoſe 
firſt conſideration was ſelf-intereſt, readily 
ſeconded the idea, in hopes of preſent pe- 
cuniary advantage, as well as future yt 
tronage. 
Pray go, my ee,” ſaid Madam Do- 
relle; « Miſs can remain under my pro- 
techon till you return; and, as we are 
now near Kingſton, ſhe can write her let- 
ter at my ſiſter's.” 

I readily accepted the peopo6d and, in if | 
leſs than half an hour, Madame Dorelle i 1 
ſtopped the chaiſe before a ſmall but beau- | 
tiful houſe, which ſtood at ſome diſtance | 
from the road in an extenſive garden. 

| « Tg 
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Is this your fiſter's habitation, Ma- 
dame Dorelle : ” aid I, agar able to 
coneeal my aſtoniſhment. 8+ 

c Yes,” replied ſhe, © and ſhe is as 
handſome as her houſe ! I only left Eng- 
land two years ago, and ſhe was then the 
town-talk for beauty!“ DV! 

We alighted, and were uſhered into a 


parlour, where, though it was noon, the 


breakfaſt table ſtill remained, and, by the 
Iuxuries that were placed on it, I con- 
cluded that the houſe was the temple of 
extravagance. A ſervant, in a ſplendid: 
tivery, brought me pens, ink, and paper; 
and Madame Dorelle left me to write my 


letter while the went in purfuit of her 


ſiſter: I was really fo bewildered with 
_ amazement that I ſcarcely knew how to 
begin: after a moment's. eee E 
wrote as follows. | 


— Kereland is going in ſearch 
of Angelina, he may ſpare himſelf the 
pains of undertaking ſo long a journey, 
when he is informed that ſhe is fill in 
| —_— 
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England. This intimation comes from a 
friend, from whom Lord Acreland ſhall 
hear again, if the expreſs. ſhould fortu- 
nately overtake him. 


9”: 


* NAR. 


I promiſed to preſent Monſieur Dorelle 
2 handſome- gratuity for his trouble, and 
aſſured. him that if he was ſo lucky as to 
find Lord Acreland, his fortune would be 
made. After giving him a few guineas to 
pay the expenſes of his journey, I ſaw 
him, depart, with the ſwiftneſs and alacrity 
of a French courier. 

I now began to think of my own ſitua- 
tion, under the protection of perſons with 
whom I was wholly unacquainted. The 
extraordinary contraſt between Madame 
Dorelle, and the appearance of every 
thing round me, tended to render the myſ- 
tery ſtill more perplexing : as I ſtood. ru- 
minating at a window facing the. garden, 
ſcarcely half determined on what plan I 
ſhould adopt, I ſaw Madame Dorelle, and 
her fiſter, trolling towards the houſe. 

I was. 
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I was really aſtoniſhed the firſt moment 
I beheld the ſtranger! She had every 
thing in her look and manner that was 
faſhioned in the extreme; 1 could ſcarcely 
believe my ſenſes; ſhe entered the par- 
lour, and received me with diffidence, ſo 
ſoft and amiable, that I knew not how to 
anſwer her: ſome awkward apologies on 
my part, and many civilities on her's, ſoon 
made us both feel unembarraſſed, and my 
fears entirely vaniſhed before we had ex- 
changed five minutes converſation. I ob- 
ſerved that Mrs. Chudleigh, for that was 
the name of this charming woman, paid 
little attention to Madame Dorelle, and 
rather treated her with marked contempt, 
than with the affection which a fiſter 
would have demanded. ' 

Mrs. Chudleigh preſſed me to dine with 
her; at table the luxuries of the ſeaſon 
were again diſplayed, and the graces of 
her manner were ftill more than ever vi- 
fible in all her actions; her domeſtics 
| ſeemed to obey her with more than ordi- 


nary 8 Aſter dinner we retired to 
take 
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take coffee in her boudoir, which was fur- 


niſhed with embroidered muſlin, lined 
with lilac ; the pannels entirely of look- 
ing-glaſs; the air we inhaled was impreg- 
nated with perfumes, and I really almoſt 
fancied that I was in Elyſium ! 

I talked of going, Madame Dorelle and 
Mrs. Chudleigh intreated me to ſtay : 
night now advanced, and I was ſenſible 
that it was extremely dangerous to travel 
ſo near town: I had alſo the chance of 
encountering Sir Edward; I knew not 
how to determine; at laſt, Mrs. Chud- 
leigh's preſſing ſolicitations prevailed, and 
I conſented to accept a bed, for that night, 
under her roof. We paſſed a delightful 
evening; Mrs. Chudleigh's gentleneſs of 
mind became ſtill more faſcinating by my 
recent eſcape from the ſociety of Lady Ar- 
ranford, and Lady Selina Wantworth. - 

Whenever Madame Dorelle mentioned 
Ireland, Mrs. Chudleigh was extremely 
agitated : and once, in the moſt melan- 
choly tone, ſhe exclaimed, * Ah! my 


poor father!“ while the tears flarted from 


her eyes, and her countenance became 
im- 
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impreſſed with the tendereſt ſorrow. 1 
inſtantly recollected the quarrel between 


Madame Dorelle and her huſband, and 


particularly that part of it which related 
to the melancholy fate of her father. The 
more I ſaw and heard Mrs. Chudleigh, 
the more my aſtoniſhment increaſed ; for, 
though ſurrounded by all the fplendours 
and all the luxuries of life, ſhe did not 


appear to be happy; there was a ſome- 


thing which ſhe wiſhed to ſay to me, and 
which, at the ſame moment, ſhe ſup- 
preſſed, with a reſtraint n. e 
painful to her feelings. 

She frequently N 6-4 me with a 
mixture of pity and ſuſpicion; her eyes, 
when fixed on mine, embarraſſed me, and 
I felt my face redden with confuſion. 
Madame Dorelle always ſmiled when her 
ſiſter ſeemed moſt diſtreſſed; after ſome 
heſitation, Mrs. Chudleigh aſked me, if 1 
bad long known Madame Dorelle ? 

I anſwered in the negative, and the 
converſation changed. 

Though there was a cautious reſerve in 


Mrs. Chudleigh's manner, and a peculiar 
| delicacy 
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delicacy in all her actions, I own that the 
vulgarity of Madame Dorelle awakened 
ſuſpicions in my mind, that, had I been in 
any other ſituation, would have prevented 
my ſtaying; but I preferred every ſpecies 
of danger to that of encountering Sir Ed- 
ward's ſeverity; this idea ſuſtained my 
reſolution till it was near ten o'clock, for 
time had flown ſwiftly, owing to Mrs. 
Chudleigh's variety of accompliſhments, 
which ſhe diſplayed with graceful and 
unaſſuming zeal to render the eyening 
pleaſant. We ſung ſeveral duets ; ſhe 
played with infinite taſte, and her voice 
was harmonious, almoſt to perfection : 
ſhe was pleaſed by my commendations, 
and preſented me the following ſong, 
which I admired: the words and muſic 
were her own We Tenn 


Love was a little TRAY bo boy, 
Fond, innocent, and true; 

His ev'ry ſmile was fraught wit joy, 
And ev'ry joy was new! 

Till ſtealing from his mother's ſide, 
The urchin loſt his way, | 
And wand'ring far o'er deſarts wide, 

Thus, weeping, pour'd his lay. 


O Time! 
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O Tins! III dreſs thy locks of ſnow 
With wreaths of fragrant flow'rs ; 
And all that rapture can beſtow, 
Shall deck thy fleeting hours! 
But for one day, one little day, 
Thy wings in pity ſpare; 
That I may homeward bend my way, 
Fo or all 2 wreaths are there. 


VE Win cheated by his tears and 6 ghs, 
The wily God confeſt; 
Men ſoaring to his native ſkies, 

He ſought his mother's breaſt ! 
Short was his bliſs ! the treach'rous boy 
Was hurl'd from clime to clime, 

And found, amidſt his prondeſt joy, 
He'd ſtill the wings of TIME 


When it was too late for me to think of 
going I began to reflect; and, I confeſs, 
that my apprehenſions were of the moſt 
diſtreſſing nature. I then recollected that 
I was under the ſame roof with a woman 
whoſe coarſeneſs of manners and conver- 
ſation beſpoke a life of low yet ſpecious 
cunning ; who had avowed, in my hear- 
ing, the crimes of her family, and whoſe 


huſband had ee eſcaped from the 
puniſf- 
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puniſhment which the moſt atrocious 
fraud demanded. 

At ſupper the ſame ſplendour was diſ- 
played which I had obſerved in every 
part of the houſe. Mrs. Chudleigh talked 
but little, yet her taciturnity was evidently 
the effect of deep and minute obſervation : 
Madame Dorelle made ample amends for 
her ſilence - her loquacity was inceſſant ; 
ſhe boaſted of the friendſhips which ſhe 
had formed in many parts of Europe ; 
ſhe cautiouſly avoided mentioning that 
ſhe had married the maſter of an hotel, 
and never named her huſband, but to 
relate ſome anecdote of his illuſtrious fa- 
mily. | 

I ſoon diſcovered that Mrs. Chudleigh 
was an entire ſtranger to Monfieur Do- 
relle, and that ſhe believed him to be a 
German nobleman, who had ſacrificed his 
connections, and quitted his country on 
account of his marriage. I repented my 
raſh credulity in accepting their invitation, 
and ſincerely wiſhed myſelf _ in 4 
Pay at Guilford. 

At 
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At length we retired to reſt, My cham. 
ber was adjoining to a ſmall cloſet which 
was filled with books. I had no chance 
of ſleeping, I therefore ſelected ſuch 
volumes as I thought would amuſe me, 
After faſtening the door, and ſearching 
every corner of the room, I ſat down and 
vegan to read. 

The houſe had been for ſome time per- 


fealy ſtill, and I had almoſt acquired re- 


ſolution to try if repoſe would tranquillize 
my mind, when I heard a carriage ſtop at 
the gates, and the bell ring violently. 1 
haſtened to the window, and unbarring 


the ſhutters, perceived a chaiſe with the 


i$hted, and four horſes. The ſer- 
vant continued ringing inceſſantly. 
"Tis impoſſible to deſcribe my pertur- 


. I tancied a thouſand horrid things; 


the language of Madame Dorelle, at 
Guilford, tended to augment my terrors, 


leſt this ſtranger ſhould be one of her fa- 


mily connections. I again examined my 


chamber-door, and again flew to the win- 


dow. I gently liſted the ſaſh, and endea- 


vo ured 
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voured to hear what was going forward; 
but I could only diſtinguiſh the ſound of 
voices, without the articulation. The 
ſervant ſeemed to converſe with the perſon 
in the carriage, and . rang the bell 
violently. 

I be gates, at laſt, were opened, and the 
carriage came to the door; a man de- 
ſcended, and entered the houſe; I could 
perceive, by the light which Mrs. Chud- 
leigh's ſervant held, that he was wrapped 
in a great coat, and, by his figure, that it 
was not my father. I affure you, my dear 
friend, I was leſs pleaſed than diſappoint- 
ed; for my ſituation became ſo irkſome, 


that even Sir Edward's ſevereſt reproaches 


would have been preferable to what I then 
ſuffered. 

The poſtillions were ordered to put up 
the chaiſe ; and the ſtrange ſervant, after 
taking a lantern and faſtening the gates, 
returned to the houſe; I liſtened with a 
palpitating heart, and in a few minutes all 
was again quiet. 

What can it mean,” faid I to myſelf; 
there is, as I ſuſpected, ſome myſtery in 
the 
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the whole of this eſtabliſhment.” My 
alarm increaſed every moment, I knew 
that it was impoſſible to cloſe my eyes 
while my mind laboured under ſuch a 
Variety of apprehenſions. 


Again I endeavoured to read, but my 


books afforded me as little conſolation as 


my reflections. 1 threw them aſide, and 
reſolved to wait patiently for the approach 
of day, when, by viſiting Madame Do- 
relle's chamber, I ſhould probably receive 
ſome explanation of the midnight adven- 
ture. 

The hours paſſed 455 and every mi- 
nute ſeemed inſupportable; I frequently 
opened the window to ſec if the dawn 
made its appearance: at length, the pale 
blue light penetrated between the crevices 
of the ſhutters. I lifted the ſaſh, and 
once more took a ſurvey of the ſituation. 
Every thing was filent, cold, and ſolitary; 
I faw no houſes near, not a carriage was 
there paſſing on the road, and the town 
of Kingſton was, at leaſt, two miles diſ- 
tant. 


The 
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The morning brightened every mo- 
ment ; and as I thought that the freſhneſs 
of the air might revive me after my ſleep- 
lets night, I reſolved to take a turn in the 
garden before 1 diſturbed the reſt of Ma- 
dame Dorelle. I ſtrolled till I came to a 
imall] pavilion, which terminated a viſta ; 
it was fitted up in the French manner, 
and adorned with beautiful drawings, to 
many of which, with infinite aſtoniſh- 


ment, I beheld the name of Angelina 


I now concluded that all my apprehen- 


lions had been groundleſs, for Mrs. Syden- 


ham's connections were of a deſcription 
too correct to awaken ſuſpicion in any 
mind, even the moſt faſtidious. 

I inſtantly haſtened to Madame Do- 
rele: when I came near the houſe, it 
fiirack my mind that if I could ſee the car- 
rage in which the ſtranger arrived, I 
might poſſible diſcover its owner. The 
coach-houſe was adjoining to the garden, 
and as I heard the ſervants in converſation, 
[ reſolved to gratify my curioſity. 

had not proceeded three fteps when J 
was attacked by a fierce maſtiff that was 

Vor, III. N placed 
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placed there as the guardian of the pre- 
miles ; I had juſt time to eſcape from the 
ferocious animal, and ran ſhrieking into 
the parlour, where, overpowered by my 
terrors, I ſunk into a chair ſcarcely fen- 
Bible. -. 1 

My ſcreams had alarmed the family, 
and you will imagine my conſternation, 
when Madame Dorelle, and Mrs. Chud- 
leigh, ruſhed into the room, followed by 
Lord Arranford ! 
I ſtarted from my ſeat—* merciful 
Heavens!“ exclaimed I, where am I!“ 

« In very good hands, believe me,“ 
replied Lord Arranford ; his voice faul- 
tered, and his manner was evidently em- 
barraſſed. Mrs. Chudleigh looked at me, 
then at Lord Arranford ; her cheek be- 
came pale, ſhe trembled, and I thought 
the would have fainted. | 
When will my . perſecutions end?“ 
ſaid I: this is, indeed, unfortunate! 
Oh]! my Lord Arranford, if you have 
any pity in your heart, do not diſcover 


Mc. 
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«© Rely on my attachment, " anſwered 
Lord Arranford. ' 

« On your attachment!“ ſaid Mrs. 
Chudleigh; “ do you know her then?“ 

Lord Arranford made no reply, but 
took my hand—I turned from him. — Mrs. 
Chudleigh's aſtoniſhment increaſed every 
momqut. 

„ Why did you fly from my i 
tion ?” ſaid Lord Arranford. 

Mrs. Chudleigh attempted to ſpeak, but 
her feelings prevented her uttering a ſyl- 
lable. I knew not what to do.—“ My 
dear Madam,” ſaid I, what can occa- 
ſion ſuch extreme agitation ? ſuffer me to 
explain this myſtery ; for your ſake, for 
Lord Arranford's, for my own, it muſt 
he elucidated.” 

Lord Arranford's filence increaſed Mrs. 
Chudleigh's ſuſpicion.—“ Tell me,” cried 
ſhe, „I conjure you, tell me, what am I 
to think? You reproach this ſtranger for 
flying from your protection you aſſurc 
her of your attachment—you are confuſed 
—embarraſſed —ſhe is alarmed! — Ma- 


dame Dorelle J appeal to you.“ 
N 2 Madame 
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We Dorelle waited for Lord Ar- 


ranford's reply. 

Mrs. Chudleigh continued : I am 
deceived, groſsly deceived ; this meeting 
cannot be merely accidental. I will ſend 
to Sir Edward Clarendon, and if this 
young lady is really his daughter, let him 
claim her: ſhe cannot want your protec- 
tion, Lond Arranford, if ſhe has a fa- 
ther's.— 

Mrs. Chudlcigh rang the bell, a ſervant 


* You muſt go to town immediately; 
get your horſe ready, ſaid ſhe, and then 
come for my letter.” —She ſat down to 
write. 

6 'Then,” exclaimed I, © all my proſ- 


pects vaniſh, and I muſt ſubmit to fate.” 


Lord Arranſord's reſentment now turned 
againſt Mrs. Chudleigh, and in order to 
prevent her ſending for Sir Edward, 
he- imprudently aſſured her, that ſhe 
was miſtaken, for my name was not Cla- 
rendon. 

Mrs. Chudleigh threw down her pen, 


and ſtarting up, I conjure you, Lord 
Arran- 


. 


ANGELINA. 269 


Arranford,” faid ſhe, in an agony of tears, 
I I conjure you not to torture me; if this 
ſiranger is a favourite of your's; if ſhe has 
the happineſs to be beloved by you, ſpare 
me at leaſt the pain of witneſſing her 
triumph. When ſhe came here under the- 
protection of Madame Dorelle, I confeſs I 
ſcarcely could believe that ſhe was the 
daughter of Sir Edward Clarendon.” 

Sophia,“ ſaid Lord Arranford, did 
you come here under the protection of 
Madame Dorelle ?” 
« Aye, and that ſhe did,” replied Ma- 
dame Dorelle, © and ſhe was glad of my 
. aſſiſtance ; I found her all alone and for- 
torn, and Monſieur Dorelle is gone off 
expreſs with a letter to my Lord Acre- 
land.” 
To Lord Acreland! I did not imagine, 
Sophia, that he was ſo enviably diſtin- 
guiſhed as to be your favourite,” ſaid Lord 
Arranford. *© Surely, Madame Dorelle, 
you muſt have been miſtaken in the pur- 
port of your huſband's embaſſy.“ 

Not at all,” replied Madame Dorelle, 
I ſaw the direction with my own eyes: 

N 3 I re- 
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T remember too that Miſs hinted, that 
Lord Acreland's departure would deſtroy 


her hopes for ever. 
, Impoſlible !” exclaimed Lord Ar- 


ranford; © I am certain that you are miſ- 
taken. Bir "4 t f M | 
Pardon me, my Lord,” ſaid I, “ for 
though I do not feel that I am, accountable 
to you for any part of my conduct, I can- 
didly conteſs that every ſyllable which Ma- 
dame Dorelle has uttered, is ſtrictly true: 
I have ſent a letter to Lord Acreland—and 
by her huſband.” . 
£ For what purpoſe py cried Lord * 
ranford, eagerly. TEE 
Jo requeſt that he mille; dk 
ately return, anſwered I. SEL 
« For what? for whom ?” inquired : 
Lord Arranford, haſtily. | 
E For his own happineſs ; to meet the 
woman who adores him, and whoſe ex, 
iſtence depends on his immediate return.” | 
« Aſtoniſhing !” cried Lord Arranford, 
affeQing to treat the idea with contempt. 
After pacing the length of the room ſeveral 
times, pray, ſaid he, © may I alk to 
whom 
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whom Lord Acreland is en for ſuch 
heroic fondneſs ?” | 


I heſitated, recollecting how 1 the 


Arranfords had been the enemies of pn 


| Sydenham. 

« What am] to thank ”” ſaid Lord Ar- 
ranford. 

Whatever you pleaſe, my Lord,” 
anfwered I, for I ſhall give you no far- 


ther explanation. I did not come here to 


gratify preſuming curioſity ; my ſenti- 
ments reſpecting Lord Acreland will teach 
me to reſpect his feelings, and my own 
pride will prevent my uttering a nnn 
I ſhall therefore be ſilent 

e But you may let us n the riddle, 
without telling any thing,“ cried Madame 
Dorelle. 

During this asse Mrs. Chud- 
leigh continued in the moſt extreme diſ- 
treſs of mind; to which Lord Arranford 
appeared wholly inattentive. 


I ventured to ſoothe her; 1 intreated 


her to be compoſed. 

© Tell me,” faid ſhe, © tell me but 
who you gte,“ and I will be ſatisfied. 

] heſitated. 2 
N 4 „Why 
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„Why are you ſo deſirous of knowing 
that which can be of no conſequence ?” 
Iltis, indeed it is,“ cried Mrs, Chud- 
leigh; my eternal peace of mind will de- 
pend on the explanation of this unaccoun- 
table myſtery ! If you are, as I ſtrongly 
ſuſpect, the object of Lord Arranford's 
affections, I will foon decide the conteſt. , 
There was ſomething fo terribly expreſ- 
five in her countenance as ſhe pronounced 
theſe words, that they made me ſhudder. 
« Re ſatisfied,” ſaid I, © when I aſſure 
vou, that I am really the daughter of Sir 


Edward Clarendon.” 
„She is no ſuch perſon, believe me, 


Emily,” cried Lord Arranford, ſtill fearful 
that Mrs. Chudleigh would fend for my 
father. 
_ I continued to aſſert, ang Lord Arran- 
ford to deny, till Mrs. Chudleigh, vexed 
beyond her patience, darted out of the 
room. Madame Dorelle, on receiving a 
fignal from Lord Arranford, followed. 

« Let me avail myſelf,” ſaid he, © of 
this ſhort moment, to tell you, that if you 


remain beneath this roof another hour. 
| "5x7 you 
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you are loſt for ever. The woman under 
whoſe protection you came hither, is the 
moſt infamous of her ſex ! her conſtant 
practice is diſſimulation, and her means 


of living * deſtruction of nenen in- 


nocence.“ 
« Is ſhe not the 4 of 1 Chud- 


leigh?” faid I, trembling and aſtoniſhed. 

No more than you are, replied Lord 
Arranford.— Mrs. Chudleigh, though 
the moſt amiable of women, was the 
victim of Madame Dorelle's machinations. 
Her affection for me will lead her to any 
act of deſperation. If you wiſh to avoid 
being diſcovered, you muſt fly without. 
delay; every moment that you continue 
here will add to the ruin of your reputa- 
tion, which nothing could retrieve, if 
you were once ſeen in the n of Ma- 
dame Dorelle | | 

« I will depart W aid. "2 
he caught my hand, Lendeavoured to 
break from him.” 

Not without me, by Heavens!” re- 
plied Lord Arranford; “ here you are in my 
powers 1 can controul this ſamily; every 
N 5 domeſtic 
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domeſtic is mine; Madame Dorelle is the 
creature of my pleaſure—whatever I com- 
mand, ſhe will readily agree to; therefore 
the wiſeſt thing you can do, is to go 
| quietly to town with me; I will conduct 
you to your aunt Pn Hos me [ 
will.” 
Mrs. Chudleigh now returned ; 7 
| countenance bore the ſmiles of ſome ſecret 
triumph, but of what nature I was at a loſs 
to deviſe. 
I have been perſuading Miſs Claren- 
don to return to her aunt,” ſaid Lord Ar- 
ranford; „I know that ſhe will be 
wretched.” 

-« Ridiculous }” exclaimed Mrs. Chud- 
leigh, © you can deccive me no longer; let 
Madame Dorelle hear witneſs if this pre- 
tended Miſs Clarendon is not an impoſter; 
only laſt night ſhe ſaw her reſcued from a 
mob, in company with an old woman, 
whoſe appearance beſpoke her profeſſion, 
and who was in danger of being murdered 
for having ſtolen her from her father.” 

* It was my poor aunt J , 


ſaid J. 
> 1 Madame 
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Madame Dorelle ruſhed into the room, 
exclaiming, © and upon my conſcience 
every word Mrs. Chudleigh has uttered is 
as true as the goſpel ! Heaven knows I've 
too much regard for my ſoul to 

Spare your profeſſions, Madame Do- 
relle,“ interrupted Lord Arranford ; “ we 
are old acquaintances, and I know all 
your merits too well to require that they 


| ſhould be repeated. This young lady s | 
Miſs Clarendon, ſhe was in company wit! "li 
her aunt ; they only left South Cliff yeſ- | | 


terday morning. She means to place her- 
ſelf under my protection, and I ſhall with- 


out delay reſtore her to her family.” a | 
„ She ſhall not leave this houſe with . 
you!“ exclaimed Mrs. Chudleigh-with 7} 


the moſt violent emotion: «1 know you =, || 
too well, Lord Arranf6t = Ml 
Do not alarm yourlett, Madam,“ g | 


faid I, © for, believe me, I have no fach _ | 

intention: I ſhall ſet out alone, and that i 

immediately.” : , 
I earneſtly 8 55 0 permiſſion to ſend | j ö 


for a chaiſe; not a ſervant in the family 


would obey my orders : I endeayoured to 
N 6 leave 
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leave the room, Lord Arranford detained 
Madame Dorelle uſed all her un- 
5 farrago of words to inſpire me with 
confidence; and what aſtoniſhed me more 
than all was, Mrs. Chudleigh's aſſuring 
me that I had no chance of eſcaping ! 
The room where I was made a priſoner 
was at the back of the houſe, and ſo far 
diſtant from the high-road, that I had no 
hope of being heard, even had I attempted 
to ſhriek : my fears almoſt overwhelmed 
me—but I was ſomewhat relieved by Mrs. 
Chudleigh's ſolemn promiſes that I ſhould 
receive no inſult while 1 remained under 
her roof. | 
POT nd Then why detain me?” alt c if 
1 there is nothing meditated againſt my ho- 
] "DT "Hour, whyam I made a priſoner ?” 
. Lou will knaw the reaſon before 
night,” replied Mrs. Chudleigh. To 
It was now near twelve o'clock, and 
breakfaſt was brought i in: Madame Do- 
relle and Lord Arranford guarded me 
whenever the room door was opened ; I 
could have raved, I could have wept with 
vexation. But 1 ſmothered my rage, leſt 
| it 


it ſhould betray my apprehenſions, and 


afford my perſecutors an additional tri- 
umph. ; 

«© Be aſſured you are ſafe,” ſaid Lord 
Arranford. 


« I know Iam, my Lord,” 1 I, 
“ for you dare not inſult me more than 
you have already; and, to confeſs the 


truth, I deſerve ſome puniſhment for my 
credulity.” 

Madame Dorelle finding by my dank 
of indignation, as I pronounced theſe 
words, that Lord Arranford had diſcovered 
her profeſſion, now threw off the maſk 
entirely. 


« Faith; and you will do well to make 


a- friend of my Lord,” ſaid ſhe; Chat 


ſignifies your ould aunt ; I'll provide you 


a home, and every thing you can require, 
as elegant as a ducheſs.” | 
% Peace! monſter of iniquity !” laid 1. 
riſing from my ſeat with indignation; „ if 
you contaminate my ears with the 
ſound of your voice another minute, I 
ſhall grow frantic! To you, Madam, I 
appeal,” addreſſing Mrs. Chudleigh, 
| * you 
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. you ſeem to have ſome humanity; I 
conjure you, I implore you, to let one of 
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your ſervants order me a chaiſe, for my 
affliction 1s beyond what my fortitude can 
ſupport! I wiſh to depart alone, and that 
immediately; my abhorrence' of Lord 
Arranford, my diſtruſt of Madame Dorelle, 
and the light in which I muſt appear to 


Jou, will drive me to frenzy.“ 
"She ſeemed aſtoniſhed. I thought her 


eyes expreſſed a gleam of pity : the look 


Which ſhe beſtowed on me, brought tears 


of gratitude into me. 
I fee,” faid I, taking her- hand, x I 


. ſee that you will not unite with this wretch- 


go, but you ſhall not be her companion; 


— hea ad 


ed woman and Lord Arranford, in detain- 
ing me. I rely on your generofity ! If 
vou had ever been in my ſituation, you 
would not pm A+ would epronagd 


_ releaſe me.“ 


Mrs. Chudleigh pauſed a enk, and 
fixed her eyes on Lord Arranford.— The 
recollection of my own misfortunes,” ſaid 
ſhe, © teaches me to pity hers ! She ſhall 


ſhe 
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ſhe ſhall not fall beneath your arts, if I 
can ſave her.” 

Without farther heſitation he defired 
her ſervant to order that four horſes may 
be put to her chaiſe immediately. 

And at the ſame time order my 
ſaddle-horſes, ſaid Lord Arranford, « [ 
ſhall attend her.“ 

« That is as you think proper,” an- 
ſwered Mrs. Chudleigh ; “ but J will ac- 
company Miſs Clarendon to town, my 
ſervants ſhall go armed, and I truſt you 
will not have the temerity to ſtop the car- 
| riage. <E 

Lord Arranford affected to ſmile; Mrs. 
Chudleigh continued. 

«© Madame Dorelle, I command that 
you quit my houſe immediately. I confeſs, 
that when I ſaw Miſs Clarendon in your 
ſociety, I did not believe ſhe was the 
daughter of Sir Edward. I am now con- 
vinced of her innocence and candour, 
they claim both my eſteem and protec- 
tion, and I would rather facrifice all that 
Lord Arranford can beſtow, than behold 
her the victim of your treachery.” 

on. 66 Tis 
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cc *Tis well, Madam!“ faid Lord Ar- 
ranſord, haughtily, you will ſee me no 
wu 

If you can hate me for one act of 
virtue, who have loved me amidſt all my 
frailties,” replied Mrs. Chudleigh, 6 
ſhall not regret our ſeparation.” 

The ſervants being equipped for the 
expedition, the chaiſe now drew up to the 
door; Lord Arranford's face expreſſed the 

_ diſappointment of his mind, notwithſtand- 
ing the pains he took to conceal it. Even 
his long practiſed diſſimulation ſeemed to 
forſake him, and he had not a ſingle argu- 
ment to advance in favour' of his on 
plan, or in oppoſition to our's; his agita- 
tion defied the power of artifice; he 
walked haſtily about, his countenance was 
pale, his eyes were full of indignation 
againſt Mrs. Chudleigh, whoſe reſolution. 
ſeemed invincible, and who did not be- 
tray the ſmalleſt emotion at the proſpect 
of Lord Arranford's reſentment : as we 
were quitting the houſe, he approached 
Mrs. Chudleigh, and exclaimed, ' are ou 
. Emily?“ 
0 . No, 
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No, Lord Arranford, I am reſtored 
to rcaſon; and leſt the lucid interval 


ſhould be of ſhort duration, I will em- 
ploy it in rendering juſtice to this amiable 


ſugitive. The agitation of your mind, 


continued Mrs. Chudleigh, © is an une- 
quivocal proof that you are diſappointed 
in ſome unworthy deſign; the conſe- 
quences of your chagrin may fall on me, 
Tam already accuſtomed to bear the bur- 
then of reproach; Miſs Clarendon is 
harmleſs, and her innocence ſhall not be 
contaminated, while I have the power to 
protect her.” 

Madame Dorelle endeavoured to laugh, 
but a frown from Mrs. Chudleigh brought 
more of mortification than mirth into her 
. countenance. We proceeded down the 


garden towards the road; Lord Arranford's. 


rage was ſcarcely governable. 
Emily, you will repent of this abſurd 
conduct,” ſaid he; * by Heavens] you 
will repent it, when it is too late: you 
are not conſcious of the miſery you are 
preparing for yourſelf by this officious and 
romantic expedition: your ſuſpicions are 
5 con- 
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contemptible ; your heroiſm is perfectly 


ridiculous.” We now reached the gate, 
and Lord Arranford whiſpered Mrs. Chud- 
leigh—* if you quit this houſe, by all 
. is ſacred you ſhall return to it 10 
more.' 

Mrs. Chudleigh's pride was rouſed by 
this unworthy menace ; ſhe ſmiled in- 


dignantly, and taking me by the hand, 


cc come, Miſs Clarendon,” faid ſhe, [ 
will not betray you.” All the graces of 
feeling and generoſity animated her fea- 
tures; ſhe appeared to be a new creature! 
jealouſy no longer diſguifing her mind, 
the inſults I had received awakened it to 
pity ! for though the ſacred flame of chaſ- 


| tity had been dimmed by the follies of 


the world, virtue was not extinct ; the 
breath of ſympathy revived it, and it 
| glowed with redoubled luſtre through the 
tear of ſenſibility. 

We entered the chaiſe ; I conjured her 
not to make me the cauſe of any uneafi- 
neſs between her and Lord Arranford ; I 
aſſured her, that with her ſervants to at- 


tend me, : ſhould be perfectly ſafe. She 
inſiſted 


* 
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inſiſted on fulfilling her promiſe. © The 
laſt unfeeling menace of Lord Arranford,” 
faid ſhe, ** would alone determine my 
conduct; I know him, and I am con- 
vinced that you would be liable to ſome 
new calamity if I ſuffered you to depart 
alone.” I intreated her to conſider her 
own happineſs, in preference to my 
ſafety. 

« My happineſs,” ſaid ſhe, © has long 
been ſacrificed, ** neither would I, if I 
had the moſt ſupreme felicity at ſtake, 
purchaſe the certainty of its continuance 
by ſo unworthy an action. I have felt the 
agony of ſelf-reproach too long to hope 
ſor peace of mind; yet there is a vaſt 
ſource for diſcrimination between frailty 
and depravity.” 

Mrs. Chudleigh now ordered the poſt- | 
boys to proceed; Madame Dorelle and 
Lord Arranford ſtood at the gate in evi- 
dent conſternation. My own ſorrows were 
infinitely augmented by the idea that I 
had in ſome degree interrupted the repoſe 
of this amiable ſtranger, whoſe manners 
ſo ſtrongly contraſted the evident circum- 

ſtances 
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ſtances of her fituation, for there re. 
mained not a doubt of her being the mi: 
treſs of Lord Arranford ; none but a re- 
morſeleſs victor would have dared offer 
an (inſult to merit, ſo feeling, ſo tran- 
ſcendent ! She felt the inhumanity of his 
laſt threat, and her pride naturally taught 
her to. brave every danger, rather than 
yield to ſuch daſtardly intimidation. 
My curiofity was awakened, and I con- 
feſs that I was eager to know the hiſtory 
of this extraordinary woman. Her virtues 
were ſo conſpicuous, and her accompliſh- 
ments ſo tranſcendent, that I knew ſhe was 
not practiſed in the groveling vices which 
degrade the abandoned order of women, 
whether decked with a coronet, or lurk- 
ing in the dark habitations of infamy 
She had all the fober delicacy of virtue, 
| all the mild dejection of ſelf-reproof; 
every trait of genius which ſhe evinced, 
Was accompanied with a tear of regret ; 
and every ſplendor which glittered in her 
view, ſeemed to draw forth the anguiſh of 
compunction. | 
8 „ We 
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We had not proceeded far, when ſhe 
broke the ſilence which reflection occa- 
fioned on my part, and timidity on her's. 
She thanked me for the confidence I had 
evinced, by placing myſelf under her pro- 
tection, and intimated that ſomething was 
due on the ſcore of candour, which her 
gratitude could not withold. 

« To you, Miſs Clarendon,” ſaid Mrs. 
Chudleigh, I cannot but appear in the 
moiſt unfavourable point of view; my 
fituation, the familiarity of Madame Do- 
relle, and the indelicate menace of Lord 
Arranford, muſt impreſs your mind with 
ideas that will influence it againſt me; 
juſtice to myſelf requires that I ſhould 
undeceive you, where I am not culpable; 
and candour will not ſuffer me to conceal 
the circumſtances of my ſtory, wherein I 
feel my own humiliation. 1 will avow 
every error of my life, and ſhall be more 
proud of the ſincerity that prompts the 
diſcloſure, than I could be of carrying on a 
deception, which would not only keep me 
in perpetual fear, but at laſt terminate in 
the loweſt degradation: for I conſider 

even 


286 ANGELINA. 


even the frailty of our ſex leſs reprehenſible, 
if avowed, than ſhe, who practices that fraud, 
that deſpicable fraud which would impoſe 
upon the world by a fal ſe affectation of chaſ- 
tity: every hour of ſuch a being's exiſtence, 
muſt appear an age of trembling appre- 
henſion; every whiſper muſt alarm her 
ſoul, leſt it ſhould proceed from the voice 
of truth; and when the meanneſs of her 
diſſimulation is expoſed to the prying 
world, when the cloak of aſſumed reputa- 
tion is ſnatched from her boſom, the ridi- 

cule and contempt that follow, are only 
augmented by the falſhood that provoked 
them. It is this fort of hypocriiy that en- 
courages the libertine, that betrays the in- 
nocent, and ſtigmatizes the very name of 
chaſtity ; and there cannot be the ſmalleſt 
doubt, that the woman who counterfeits a 
reputation which ſhe feels conſcious of not 
deſerving, is a more dangerous member of 
ſociety than the moſt abandoned profli- 
gate. In the firſt place, becauſe there is 
no poſſibility of guarding againſt the miſ- 
chiefs of the former, as there is of the lat- 


ter; and ſecondly, becauſe young minds 
| will 
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will be apt to imagine, that if frailty can 


be concealed under falſe appearances, and 


the world zs to be duped by the bare 


ſemblance of virtue, they may err with 


ſafety, and defy the menaces of reproof in 
proportion as they are practiſed in the 
myſteries of hypocriſy.” 


The opinion of Mrs. Chudleigh was ſo 


juſt and reaſonable, that while I com- 
mended her ſincerity, I admired her un- 
derſtanding : the force of her argument 
was ſo beautifully contraſted by the diffi- 
dence of her manner, that I felt the moſt 


perfect admiration, blended with the ten- 


dereſt intereſt, in her favour. Ah! my 
friend! how much more amiable is Mrs. 
Chudleigh, with all her frailties, than 
Lady Selina Wantworth, whoſe life is a 
perpetual fcene of folly and deception. 

As we continued our journey, Mrs. 
Chudleigh gave me the outline of her me- 
lancholy ſtory. She was of Iriſh extrac- 
tion; her father, Colonel Fitzallen, a 
brave and diſtinguiſhed officer, having loſt 
his wife, and going upon ſervice, placed 
his only daughter under the protection of 


1 her 


ö 
f 
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br couſin, .Lady Meronville. In her Lo- 
ciety ſhe was uſhered into the faſhionable 
world, with every grace te captivate, and 
| every. virtue to render hem an. objet. of 
univerſal enyy !. She was conſidered as the 
moſt powerful magnet in the circle of her 
Faro table, and, whenever ſhe appeared in 
public, Lady Meronville felt the advan- 
tages of her ſuperior attraction. — 
It was Miſs Fitzallen's fate to captivate 
the. fickle heart of Sir Clifford Wilmot : 
young, unacquainted with the world, and 
feeling all the humiliations Of depend- 
ance, ſhe received his addreſſes; her af. 
fections were ſtill uninfluenced; yet, never 
having experienced a predilection in ſa- 
vour of any other object, ſhe fancied that 
happineſs would follow, even though the 
heart felt no intereſt in the alliance. Lady 
Meronville encouraged Sir  Clifford's at- 
tentions towards the unſuſpecting Emily, 
becauſe ſhe had the gratification of draw- 
ing him perpetually within the vortex of 
her gaming: table, and the advantage of a 
conſtant ee Fe all . of — 


entertainment 1e 313 51 58 
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A-day was named for the marriage, to 
the infinite chagrin of Lady Selina Want- 
worth, who had Jong determined to en- 
chain the affections of Sir Clifford. 
Lord Arranford knew, and ſecretly ad- 
mired Miſs Fitzallen, but the unaffected 
purity of her mind precluded every hope 
of her yielding to a diſnhonourable paſſion. 
On the day preceding that which was 
fixed on for the ceremony, Lady Meron- 
ville received the fatal news that Colonel 
Fitzallen had fallen at the ſiege oſ Banga- 
lore. The keeneſt anguiſh of 1 
penetrated the heart of his orphan Emily; 
of ſympathy ſhe had little to expect from 
her aſſociates; but, of humiliation, all 
that can wound the forlorn and unpro- 
tected. She requeſted that Sir Clifford 
would defer the marriage till the firſt im- 
preſſion of grief ſhould fibfide; for ſhe 
felt conſcious that the tears of agonizing 
regret would not embeRiſh the . or 
domeſtic felicity. 
Lady Selina availed herſelf of Miſs Fi itz- 
allen's retirement; and, by every art, en- 
deavoured to alienate Sir Clifford's atten- 
Vol. III. — | tions ; 
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tions; at the ſame time encouraging the 
paſſion of Lord Arranford, by the warmeſt 
and moſt unceaſing eulogium on the 


beauty and accompliſhments of the ami. 


able orphan. Thus, While ſhe dimmed 
the pure flame of honourable love, ſhe 
kindled. the ignis fatuus of caprice; and, 
to gratify the depravity of her ſoul, ſacri- 
ficed the happineſs of an amiable object. 

The extreme affliction under which 
Mig Fitzallen laboured, during ſeveral 
weeks of ſecluſion, at length ſo viſibly 


affected her health, as to require the aid 


of medical ſkill; The firſt order of her 


_ phyſician was for her removal from the 


thick atmoſphere of the metropolis; a 


lodging was hired at a convenient diſ- 


tance, and thither ſhe retired as ſoon as 

every thing was en for her recep- 

CCC 
Lady Meronville- s winter ebe 


were ſufficient to excuſe her inattention 


to a ſuffering friend; the diſtance of two 
miles from town was inconvenient to a 
perſon whoſe hours were employed in 
more lively occupations, Her example 
| 2 „i as 
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was the authority for univerſal neglect, 
and Miſs Fitzallen was deſtined to expe- 


rience the inſincerity of the world, at the 


moment when ſhe moſt required its 
conſolation; As kindneſs never comes 
ſo ſoothingly to the heart as when afflic- 
tion triumphs, ſo does it make the moſt 
indelible impreſſion where that heart is 
not callous to every ſentiment of grati- 
tude. The ſmile of joy, the hour of feſti- 
vity, every being is eager to participate; 


but it is only the gentle hand of ſympathy 
that ſteals the tear from the pale cheek of 


ſorrow; that pours the balm of pity into 
the afflicted boſom; while the voice of 
friendſhip, diveſted of all mean and ſelfiſh 
motives, / heals the wounds of fate, and 

re-calls the finking faculties to the exer- 
tions of philoſophy. | 


Miſs Fitzallen being nn to paſs, 


all her hours alone, except thoſe which 
were enlivened by the attentions of Lord 
Arranford, for he was' the only individual 
who had not-deſerted her; her phyfician 
adviſed that ſhe ſhould requeſt ſome female 
N be the companion of her ſolitude; 


O 2 ſhe - 
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ſhe knew no intimate from whom ſhe could 
exact the taſk of kindneſs and the ſo⸗ 
ciety of a ſtranger would have been more 
oppreſſixe than conſoling to a mind that 
loved to indulge in all the luxury of re- 
Sret. Lord Arranford recommended a 
companion, and Madame Dorelle was ſe- 
lected as the being, of all others, the moſt 
a — to guard 5 "+6024 od her 
perſon, at a moment when her heart was 
ſoftened by affliction, and penetrated with 
gratitude for Lord: Arranford's attentions, 
it cannot be a matter of aſtoniſhment that 
both were facrificed ; when once the mind 
is lulled into confidence, the firatagems 
of villainy have more than half ſucceeded. 

Lady Sclina, who was never ſeen in 
public without Sir Clifford Wilmot, was 
the firſt to Propagate the ſtory of Miſs 
F itzallen s receiving Lord Arranford's 
viſits and, to throw the ſhade of crimina- 


lity over, the report, ſhe brought forward 


the. conxicting, , eircumſtance of Madame 
Vorelle's being her duenna. The unhap- 


PX; victim was ate ſtigmatized with 
reproach, 
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teptoatti, "abandoned to parents, 1 hin 
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on u wide „World 'of perſecution. ' Tho 
houſe at Kingſton was immediately pura 
chaſed, and Mis Fitzallen became its pol- 
ſeſſor. Lord Arranford cauſed a report 
to be circulated, that ſhe had retired to a 
convent in Italy, and, by changing her 
name, in the courſe of a few ente ſhe 
was entirely forgotten. | 
By the time that Mrs. Chudleigh had 


concluded her melancholy ſtory, we were 


near Hammerſmith; I had not taken any 


nouriſhment during the whole day, and 
found my ſtrength ſo entirely exhauſted, 
that J had not power to ſupport myſelf. 


Mrs. Chudleigh obſerved my indiſpoſition, 
and itreatett 1 me to ſtop at the firſt houſe, 


where T'might procure ſome refreſhment ; 


I dreaded' the idea of delay, for it was 


near twilight; yet I was fo overpowered 
and faint, that, after diſpatching one of 
the ſervants to apprize my aunt of my ar- 
rival, I agreed to her propoſal. We were 
ſcarcely decided on the ſubject, when the 
e Was x ſuddenly ſtopped, and a maſk- 
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ed ruffian preſenting a piſtol to my breaſt, 
demanded our money: my terror was in- 
conceivable! Mrs. Chudleigh had deli- 
vered her purſe, and I was preparing to 
ſurrender mine, when another chaiſe, with 
two ſervants, coming up, the villain, after 
uttering the moſt dreadJiii] - execrations, 
e 575 Foe” 
We now Ed that our ſervant 8 
piſtol had miſſed fire; the poſtboys find- 
ing that the ighwayman had quitted the 
carriage proceeded as faſt as the horſes 
could go, and never ſtopped till we came 
to Hammerſmith turnpike. 
There we deſired the ſervant to procure 
a glaſs of water for Mrs. Chudleigh, whoſe 
fears overcame her; when, to my utter 
aſtoniſhment, I found that the traveller 
who had prevented my being robbed, was 
Sir Edward Clarendon; he could not 
have known me in Mrs. Chudleigh's 
chaiſe, and would have purſued his jour- 
ney, had he not heard my voice when 1 
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| defired the poſtboys to proceed. | 
| The door was inſtantly opened, and I | 


was commanded to take my ſeat in my 
„ father's 
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father's carriage; poor Mrs. Chudleigh 


held me with a trembling band, and, with 


undiſſembled ſorrow, informed me that 
ſhe had been the cauſe of my captivity. 
.« T. confeſs,” ſaid ſhe, „that when I 


beheld you firſt, I did not believe you to 


be the daughter of Sir Edward Claren- 


don; I thought you only aſſumed the cha. 


racter to forward a clandeſtine intercourſe 
with Lord Arranford : when he denied 
your name, and you retuſed to ſatisfy my 
doubts, I diſpatched an expreſs to Sir 
Edward, informing him that a perſon was 
then under my roof who aſſumed the title 
of his- daughter ; I thought this method 
the moſt ſpcedy of all others to aſcertain 
whether or not I was the dupe of Lord 
Arranford's machinations ; but the inſtant 
that my doubts were removed, I haſtened 


your departure; dreading, that your being 


difcovered might ſubject you to an un- 
pleaſant dilemma. Will you, Miſs Cla- 


rendon, can you pardon the irritability of 


a mind ſtung by jealouſy, and mortified 

by neglect ; tenderly attached—warmly 

luſceptible—feartully ſuſpicious ?” _ 
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I aſſured her that the inſult from whiclr 
ſhe had reſcucd. me, more than compen- 
ſated for my preſent v vex ation. I felt that 
I ſhould have done the ſame had I been 
in her ſituation, and that my boſom was 
wholly free from every thing like reſent- 


ment. My ſather's eommands to proccetl 


obliged me to bid an haſty adieu to the 


amiable, but unfortunate, Mrs. Chudleigh. 
Me returned immediately to Crutched 


in my chamber, where I write this packet, 
in perpetual dread, that even ſo ſmall a 


fource of conſolation will be denied me. 


Early in the morning the carriage is to 
he at the door; ] ſuſpect that Sir Edward 
means to convey me to the abbey, where 


1 ſhalt be more ſeeurely oonfined. I ſub- 
mit to my unfortunate deſtiny; having 


loſt the affections of him in Whom all my 
hopes of Happineſs, centered; every other 
event of my Wa eme 8 1d 
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| LETTER x60 


0 9 n 


27 n to the Saks, 1 


Clarendon a 


[WRITE « on a leaf of my pocket-book, 

and ineloſe it in the cover of your laſt 
letter; the ſame wax will ſerve to faſten it. 
I am confined in the north fide of the 
abbey; Sir Edward ſleeps in a chamber 


at the foot of the ftair-caſe which leads to 


my apartments: be happy that I am alive, 
notwithſtanding the rigours of my ſate. 
A little boy who lives in a neighbouring 
cottage, and whom I have ſpoken to from 
my window, has promiſed, for a trifling 
gratuity, to carry this letter to the poſt.. 


My fituation is dreary and loneſome; 1 


ſee no living creature except my father, 
and the old houſekeeper, who, in his pre- 
ſence, ſerves me with ſufficient food to 
ſuſtain my exiſtence. I am not diſcon- 


tented with my lot; for fince I have learnt 


to bear the neglect of Charles Belmont, 
-my reſolution is equal to any misfortune. 
0 I Preſent 
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— 
Preſent a thouſand grateful and affection- 
ate remembrances to; my dear end ami- 
able aunt 5 uliana. 
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ANOTHER lc leaf; mh e Sher; : 
my little meſſenger, I hope, ' ſafely 
forwarded the firſt. I have given him a 
ſum of money which will ſecure the inte- 
reſt of his mother, who is a poor widow, 
and has long been a penfioner of mine. 
You may incloſe your letter to her, I ſend 
you her direction, and I will! contrive 
ſome means to receive it. Remember the 
north ſide of the abbey, that looks over 
the thicket, Near "I r road. 
| > JOE 7 Towns 
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IETER XXVI II. 


Mrs. 8 to 3 e 


Audley N 


ALAS: [ Sophia! 3 is it you tell me? 


Has Sir Edward abjured every ſenti- 
ment of pity? Has he, like an unfeeling 
tyrant, made you a priſoner? What can 


be done? point out the moſt effectual re- 


medy that can be adopted for the reſtora- 
tion of your repoſe, and you have innu- 
merable friends who are ready to obey you. 
Sir Philip and Lady Watkins are gone 
dack to Caermarthenſhire in the deepeſt 
affliction. They could not break through 
the hoſpitalities of their manſion at this 


ſeaſon, after having invariably attended to 


them for more than thirty years. Their 
liberal hearts provided amply for all Mr. 
Belmont's wants, and they have promiſed 
to viſit London again in the ſpring, if 
they are living. 

Your good aunt, Juliana, is almoſt 


frantic on your account; ſhe is determin- 
O 6 — 


2⁰ ANGELINA. 
ed, unleſs you are united to Mr. Belmont, 
to quit England, and to ręſide in Italy for 
the remainder of her days: her reſentment 
towards Sir Edward is implacable; and, 
indeed, with, but too much . 

5 5 adviſed, I intreated her to viſit the 
abbey immed iately, and to intercede with 
your father for your releaſe from captivity. 
Not for the treaſures of Peru, would 
ft contaminate wy ears with the; found. of 
his voice again; replied your aunt. I 
am almoſt induced. to believe in the doc- | 
trines of Pythagoras, and to imagine that 
the ſoul of Sir Edward hag already inha- 
bited the body of a ferocious tiger! His 
only pleaſure ſcems to be that of deſtroy- 
ing; the very idea of his conduct kes 
me almoſt frantic,” 3 le. 

1 intreated her to be compoſed... 

«c What! unger ſuch 1 in in- 
cat % Ie] lied | Four aunt. . a I, 


Her, E942 
L. oy 
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| wh 1 ae the . af the Infen- 
fiti, the Vigilanti, the Della Cruſca, and 


the Umar: 4 who have ſtudied mathe- 
matics 
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matics at Bologna, muſic at Verona, a the 


belles lettres at Florence, and philoſophy 

at Paris; and who, on my return to Eng- 

land laft- year, was made an honorary 

wearer of the illuſtrious blue ſtocking! 4 

Shall 1 ſubmit to the indecorous farcaſms 

of a mere ignoramus? forbid it all the 
powers of intellect! ?“ 


As I perecived that my urging the ſub- 


ject would only augment her abhorrence 
of Sir Edward, I relinquiſhed it wholly, 
and the amiable Miſs Pengwynn ſoon 
after leſt me in perfect good humour. 

Now, my friend how ſhall I ſpeak. of 
Mr. Belmont's fituation ? He is almoſt 
diſtracted ! ! The letter which you received, 
the fatal letter of which you fo juſtly 
complain,* was intended for Lady Selina; 
that which ſhe received was written to 
you : :+ they were directed by miſtake. 
Mr. Belmont has informed Lady Selina 
of the circumſtance, and now only exiſts 
in the hope of obtaining your forgiveneſs. 

Hei is aL an obj ect of commiſeration ; 


- © 


[1 hat Letter 8 + Letter xv. 


his 


arenen 
his looks are the unequivocal teſtimonies 
of his anguiſh. I begin to dread 01 very 
worſt that can happen. 

I could not withhold a gleam of POR 
lation from one ſo overwhelmed with ſor- 
row! I told him that you were ſafe—I 
ventured to ſhew him your two laſt let- 
ters: he raved like one deprived of reaſon. 
I will fly to her,“ ſaid he; I will 
reſcue her even if I make my paſſage 
through the heart of her inhuman father!“ 

I ſhuddered at the idea! I conjured 
him to reflect on the miſery that would 
follow ſuch a crime. -</Your life,” ſaid I, | 
« would be forfeited N 8 an act bog 5 
. U We 

« Let them FATS it r Wan he; 
ce 1 do not value life; I am robbed of all 
that made it defirable! why ſhould I drag 
on a miſerable exiſtence ?. I have no rela- 
tions to weep for me no parents to lament 

me! What am I? A beggar—a proud 
Rab beggar, that ſcorns to court the 
little-minded ſlave, even though adorned 
with all the pomp of greatneſs! Born 


with a free ſoul, I cannot ſtoop, to riſe ; 
| 4 = 0 
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or - falſify my ſentiments, to buy the ſiniles 
of miſcreants. I have no buſineſs. in this 
vile world I have. ſeen enough to ſhrink 
from it with horror. | 
« You diſcriminate 46g l Thi Lid J. 
«„ That is impoſſible!“ anſwered Mr. 
Belmont: (I cannot too minutely examine 
the path along which I am deſtined to 
travel! Oh! 'tis full of weeds—replete 
with u ** —_— leave it—I can go 
no farther.” 
„ Would you tliginaties your memory 
with the erime of murder? would ou turn 
homicide?” faid I. 
He took my hand.— | 
« What am I to do?” ſaid he. © Can 


I behbld that angel fo perſecuted, and let 


te monſter triumph unpuniſhed !” 
Tou do not know the bonds that 
unite a parent and a child,” ſaid I. | 
% Oh! gracious God!” exclaimed Mr. 
Aer why, why did I never know 
them? Heaven can bear witneſs how ten- 
derly I ſhould have loved a parent! how 
obedient I ſhould have been. FOE os 
.. 46 Them,” 
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« Then," interrupted I, why do you 
wiſh to break. thoſe bonds aſunder which 
you would have worn ſo proudly?“ 

He was wrapt in thought for ſome mi- 
nutes : this queſtion ſeemed to awaken a 
new ſenſation in his mind. i 

« Sir Edward Clarendon. is ſafe ;” ſaid 
he: © I never will . him. But 805 
phia— n Nen 1 

He n himſelf on Nan ſofa like. one 
that was frantic, I determined to wait till 
he was more compoſed—a thouſand con- 

He ſtarted up—rang for his ſervant. 
«© Get me ary mracchately,! faid 

At this 8 is Pin —— the 
apartment ; his aſtoniſhment was evident. 

Mr. Belmont was in a ſtate of the moſt 
violent irritation ; his pulſe, beat alarm- 


ingly; his wounds bled through the ban- 


dages; his whole frame was convulſed; 


the ſurgeon was at a loſs how to * 


. © I will this inſtant depart,” ſaid Mr. 
fool 
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fiot—the dvward: what is my own laſety 
in compariſon with hers? ? 
« Whither'are you going?“ inquired! 
his ſurgeon 5 **;you- cannot! travel in this 
precarious ſituation; you will endanger” 
your life; you muſt not think of going. 
e Not think of going!“ repeated Mr. 
Behnont; who ſhall detain me? If you 
did but know her if you could but gueſs 
how much ſhe' ſuffers—inſulted—impri- 


ſoned—and all for ſuch a poor en de- 


ſerted wreteh as 11l⸗œ”o:ꝰs“ùdê 6 
We united o per raions—he would 
not liſten- H 101 gu 
"ee | all not be talked out of my OY 
lution ;” ſaid he. 0 1 will this hour * to 
her reſcue “t 
4 Then, Se- Atte his furgson; 
0 you will die! you n "vive ike mm 
an expedition. q wile en 
e So much the Baie n exclaimed 4 Mr. 
Belmont, wildly: 6 1 am tired of this dell 
miſerable TS. 5209-8 75. £81 
I. conjured him, I el wala,” 


carneſtly as my tears would let me, not to 


think of travelling, at leaſt, that night. 
| 4. If 


| 
f 
0 
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« If you value life fo little,” ſaid I, 
t at leaſt endeavour to preſerve it for the 
ſake of Sophia ; ; I know that ſhe could 
not ſurvive you.” 

« Do you think the loves me then!“ 
cried he, earneſtly. „Can a life ſo inſig- 
nificant as mine intereſt ſuch an angel ? 
does ſhe commiſerate my ſufferings ?” 

HF | know ſhe does,” anſwered I: and 
if you will be reaſonable, you will ſoon be 
convinced of it; a few days may reſtore 
you; ; 1 intreat you-to be compoſed.” 

He ſubmitted to have his wounds exa- 
mined ; I withdrew till the ſurgeon had 
left bim: I then returned to Mr. Belmont. 
He was faint and exhauſted—T wiped the 
cold drops from his forehead—he had 
ſcarcely ſtrength to ſpeak — he looked car- 
neſtly at me. 

Do you wiſh that I ſhould live * 
cried he. 

How can you aſk ſo abſurd a queſ- 
tion?” ſaid IJ. You know that I am 
ce intereſted in whatever concerns 


you.” 
« Then,” 


ANGELINA. | 207 


„ Then,“ replied he, „write this in- 


ſtant to Sophia; make my peace with that 
angel; tell her that I only live to ſhatch 
her from captivity. I aſk no return--I 
have no right to hope—]I rely entirely on 
her mercy.” “ 

He could ſay no more—his voice be- 
came wholly inarticulate. | | 
I promiſed to execute his orders, How 
ever painful the taſk might be, and haſten- 
ed home for that purpoſe. | 

Adieu, adieu; be patient, I r you 
to be patient. 


CAROLINE Dan 


*. 


LETTER XXIx. 
Mes Honzos to Mi 6 e 


Penzance. 


WIr, my Aten fiend; why are you 
ſitlent? 1 ſhall incloſe this letter to 


Mrs. Delmore, and, if I do not receive an 


anſwer, I ſhall conclude that ſomething 
dreadful 
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dreadful * happened. For Heavet's © 
fake do not heſitate to relieve my anxiety; 
'tis unkind to augment a load of 11 5 
that is even now almoſt inſupportable ! ' 
Every hour ſeems to proclaim the cer- 
tainty of Angelina' s fate. She ſteals 


flowly towards the grave, patient and un- 
 repining ! If Lord Acreland could but be- 
hold her, his compunction would be ter- 
rible. She is more dejected than ever 


her ſpeedy diſfolution! is, I fear, inevitable! 


Oh! if you knew how much I love 
her—how tenderly I lament her unhap app). 
fortune | If you could behold ber, even 
now, the ſhadow only of her former ſelf, 
you would think that the was more than 
mortal! I am dete mined, though ſhe has 
waſted her ſhort nie in fol tude, that ſhe 
ſhall "not periſh, unheeded; forrow. ſhall } 
conſecrate the press Which pity , ſhall 


twille about her tomb —Her tomb! ! oh! 


God cannot webt to w weep, over the aſhes 


11 Lv W_ 


of Angefn e 
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. 
1 


Gl 
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yet beſtow tis Benedi 
1 * 8 his 


IT have Whitten to ou e 1 Fra 


3 
? 
Y 


ſpoke of Lord Wantworth with a. degree 
of firmneſs that fe me to preſs 
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his boſom; he will forgive her errors; he 
will render her laſt moments ſerene and 
happy 

Tell me, my friend, is it not poſſible 
that the warmth of a parent's heart may 
revive this dear ill-ſated mourner? Will 


not heaven yet ſpare her for a few ſhort 
years, in pity to our ſufferings? Ought I 


not to hope? Is it not criminal to de» 


ſpair ? ? 


All that medical Kill can do has been 
already done. The phyſicians talk of a 
decline; but I, who am acquainted with 


her heart ; who have watched the poiſon. 
of long-cheriſhed grief abſorbing all her 


faculties, and bending her to the ſepul- 
chre ; I know that her ſever is the fever 
of a wounded mind ; her decay the an- 
guiſh of exhauſted hope; ; her reſignation 
the certainty of approaching death }. 


Not many hours fince we were alone, | 
and engaged in earneſt converſation on 


paſt events and preſent proſpeRs... She, 


tle fubje farther, 


eli 


f 
| [ 
3 

! 
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„Tell me, Angelina,“ aid I, “ had 
Lord Wantworth lived, and at this period 
returned repentant for his paſt unkindneſs, 
would you forgive him—would you again 
hay him now his father is no more 72175 

1 Is Lord Acreland dead?“ exclaimed 
Angeln. Then Jam no longer bound 
ko ſecrecy. "OP Wantworth + was my 
Huſband! 1" 2 1 | 

She leant upon my 3 in the 
greateſt agitat on; * thou Dan the would 
Expire. / NI Min 1 
Jou always told ine &, N, Kad I. 
I told you truth;“ replied Angelina 
* we were married. His father's violent 
and Wy alben Seek him to make 


lan he would, from that Noir diſ- 
own him. I loved Lord Wantworth, 1 
- adorel him! I conſented to bear the title 
of his miſtreſs, and bound myſelf, by the 
moſt awful ſolemn oatlis, never to reveal 
our marriage w, his\father lived. You 
alone knew of the ſtory; I told you all 
' befare'1 was enjoined to reeht, Re 


I liſtened with ſilent attention. 
$1344 ® | | 66 His 
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« His death, the inſults which J re- 
ceived. from his family, and the oath I had 
taken, prevented my ever aſſerting my 


right to that name, which was of little 
value to me when I loſt the object of my 
affection. I fled. to ſolitude; I could 
not bear the world when he no longer 
lived to make it pleaſing ! Eight Tong 
years have I devoted to ſecluſion ; Heaven 
knows! I have never ceaſed to think of 
him, even for a fingle moment.” h ON: 

ce Indeed,” ſaid I, your loved him 
much too- tenderly,” | 

“ loved him, Louiſa,” tee ſhe, 
« even to the ruin of my fame; I bore 
for him the ſtigma of diſhonour! I ſub- 
mitted to the ſcorn of his inſulting ſiſter! 
but he was worthy of every ſacrifice ! he 
was the beſt of men—the moſt amiable of 
huſbands ! He never would have gone 
abroad without me, he never would have 
neglected me, had it not been for the per- 
ſuaſions of Lady Arranford. Oh! God! 
what anguiſh did that parting give me! 
what * ideas ruſhed acroſs my 
"1 GEEFES T_ $ 
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brain! alas! I felt a terrible pre-ſenti- 
Mer that we ſhould meet no more Le 

Do you think, Angelina, faid I, 
« _ he merited ſuch fondneſs ? Aꝶe you 
certain that he was exactly what he ſeemed 
to be? Did he repay . es as it 

« Oh n bisl th. « © he did, he 

did, my ſiſter ! He was the firſt, of human 
creatures I have often thought of retiring 
to Italy, merely with the idea of being 
I could ſearcely ſupport myſel— look - 
ed at her beautiful eyes overflowing with 
tears; more than once I was on the point 
of revealing the dreadſul ſecret; I had, 
fortunately, reſolution to check my incli- 


nation, for, J am certain, that the ſurprize 


would have deſtroyed her, 1 
«© Have you not heard from his family 


fince his death?“ ſaid I. 
«© No,” replied Angelina, 1 never 


even inquired after them; I have cau- 


n avoided ever naming them; they 


Were 
| 2 
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were all unkind to me, they treated me as 
a wretch who had deſtroyed Lord Want- 
worth's happineſs, by preventing an equal 
marriage: Heaven knows ! I was the only 
ſufferer; fatal was the hour when I rt 


_ beheld him! 


Why, did you never try to make n 
peace with our father ?“ ſaid I. | 


„ How could I?” anſwered Angelina. 
« What could I ſay? my oaths bound me 


to ſecrecy reſpecting my marriage, and 1 


knew his honourable mind too well to 


appear before him as the miftreſs of Lord 


Wantworth. I once heard that he was 


dying, and flew with all the zeal of filial 
fondneſs to throw. myſelf at his feet, and 
to _— his pardon. —But I was __ 
vented. 


She Heppalcaticr countenance changed. 


I perceived that her agitation over- 
powered her—and intreated her to _ 
the ſubje&.—She retired to bed. 

I fat by her for ſome time ; extifinfted 
by the conflicts of her mind ſhe fell into a 
profound ſleep, and I ſtole to my chamber 


to write this letter. 


Vor. III. ” Oh, 


r — ————_————_— 
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Ob, Sophia! if Lord Acreland has a 
ſentiment of humanity in his nature he 
will recall the departing ſpirit of this 
angel! He will ſnatch her from the grave, 
own her in the fight of an unfeeling 
world; and, if he cannot ſave a life fo 
precious, ho an at leaſt, = juſtice to her 
. 


Jet, I almoſt dend the conſequences of 


ſueh a diſeovery it might inſtantaneouſſy 
annihilate her being! Perhaps, Lord Acre- 
land, tos preſerve his own reputation, 
would hlacken her's 1 "the is yet unac- 
quainted with the calumnies of Lady Se- 
lina; and, I know that ſhe would not be 
able to ſuſtain the ſhock of oi them 


? 
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"LETTER AXX.. 
SopnrA CLARENDON fo Mrs, DELMORE. 
| Saturday morning. 


Y means of a ribband which 1 let down 


from the window of my priſon, and to 


which my little friend faſtened your letter, 


] have received the account of Belmont's 


ſtate of health, and the full explanation 
of the unfortunate event which cauſed me 
ſo much uneaſineſs. Intreat him to pay 
the moſt implicit attention to the injune- 
tions of his ſurgeon, to keep his mind at 
eaſe, and to accept every aſſurance of my 
faithful attachment. 

The only chance I have of being able 
to bear my preſent confinement, originates 
in the delightful hope that we ſhall yet be 


happy; my affection for Belmont no dif- 


ficulties can diminiſh; my reſpect for my- 
ſelf will prevent the poſſibility of an alter- 
ation in ſentiments ſo long cheriſhed, and 
ſo ſully ſanctioned by every relation, every 
end I have—cxcept one! only one! 

P2 Sir 
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Sir Edward is under the neceſſity of 
ſetting/out for London to-morrow, where 
he will remain at leaſt five or ſiy days; 

loſſes of confiderable conſequenc, and 
news of the moſt unpleaſant nature, which 
he received yeſterday from the Weſt In- 


dies, require his immediate attention. 


The uncaſineſs which evidently oppreſſes 
him, calls forth my ſympathy, and awa- 
kens ſenſations to which J have hitherto 
been a ſtranger. I never, till this day, 
knew what it was to behold a parent 
under the ſmalleſt anxiety of mind; there 
is ſomething in it which affects me in a way 
that I cannot deſcribe; I would more than 


participate in his vexation; I would wil- 


lingly;releaſe him from the burthen that 
ſeems to weigh heavily on his heart, and 
think that I could bear it all without re- 
Pining-. 

Heaven forbid that 1 ſhould ever be- 
hold my father humbled in the opinion of 
his, worldy connections: I ſhould expire 
if J witneſſed the taunting ſneers and in- 
ſulting reflections of ſordid, intereſted ſy- 


cophants: 1 have no motive for dreading | 


his 
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his change of fortune, except that of ſym- 
pathy; I never ſhall benefit by his wealth, 
for I have long determined never to marry 


any being but Charles Belmont. 


Vet the hand which would toil for him 
in the humbleſt cottage that lifts its roof 
among the Cambrian mountains, could 
not reſiſt the impulſe of affection, when 
nature guided it to ſteal away the thorn 
that pierced the heart of an unhappy pa- 
rent | I cannot account for what I now 
feel, but Sir Edward's diſtreſs of mind has 


deeply afflicted me; his manner was leſs 


violent, his voice lefs harſh, his counte- 
nance feemed to loſe much of its auſterity 
when he unfolded his apprehenſions. I 
muſt not think of it, I will yet e that 
my fears are groundleſs. | 

You will ſay that it is a ſtrange and ec- 
centric idea, but there is no circumſtance 
in life that ſhould prevent me giving my 
hand to Belmont, except 'an unfortunate 
change in my father's finances. When J 
deemed his treaſures almoſt countleſs, I 


ſpurned the golden chains he offered, and 


deft him to the enjoyment of his wealth; 
| = Ty intereſt 


= 
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intereſt could not bind me, ſplendor coutd 
not induce me to become the wife of one, 
whom my heart did not approve : I in- 


jured no parent, I diſgraced no friend by 


ſuch a deciſion; I was alone the victim, 
But ſhould I ever behold that father re- 


duced from affluence to indigence, ſhould 


] fee that overbearing mind ſhrinking un- 
der misfortunes, I ſhould perhaps forget 
my own felicity, and conſent to any ho- 
nourable ſacrifice that would ſnatch him 
from deſtruction ! | 

An expreſs is this inſtant arrived with 
more letters for Sir Edward. 

Let Charles Belmont reflect; let him 
decide, whether or not he could be con- 
tent to live in ſolitude with her, whoſe ſoul 
is above deceit, and whoſe affections are 
unalterable. Would to Heaven that 1 
were a ſylph, I would then whiſper to 
his ear, that which as a mortal J dare not 


utter! 


Write to me again, and tell me all you 


know; but I conjure you not to venture a 
ſingle word upon conjecture: tell me it 
you think that Belmont could be happy 


with 


.BmY — | OE) 1 
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with ſuch a wife do not ſay he w- un- 
leſs you have his authority. 


Saturday evening. 


My father has received intelligence that 
his loſſes will not be conſiderable.—I re- 
vive, thank Heaven! 

Our old houſekeeper is my friend ; ſhe 
has provided me with pens, ink, and pa- 
per, and promiſed to give me my liberty 
as ſoon as Sir Edward leaves Oxſord- 
ihixe...... | 

The part of the Abbey hw Is am wet; 


| Ange to paſs my ſolitary hours, is expoſed 


to all the blaſts of winter, dreary, damp, 
and cold. The ſtructure of the building 
renders it a dreadful habitation at this in- 
clement ſcaſon; I often fancy that the 
turrets tremble, while the wind moans 
inceſſantly through the long windows |. 
In this abode of melancholy and deſpair, 
I count the. tedious days, weary of lite, 
and almoſt ſubdued by affliction. . Often 
do I reflect on the happy years I paſſed 
with my dear aunt Juliana during our 
travels; the ſplendid feenes which Paris 

P4 then 
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Hen exhibited ;. the brilliant ſpeclacles, the 
| ed, and ſometimes ſaſcinating 
amuſements of poliſhed liſe; the edify- 
ing converſation of the philoſopher, and 
the lively ſallies of the man of wit! Ima- 
gination then journeys onward. to the 
luxurious vales of Tuſcany ! The buſy 
throng, enfeebled by the fervid glances of 
the ſun, crowding on the ſea ſhore to in- 
hale the refreſhing breezes, and ſinging 
their melodious ſtrains by the pale moon- 
beams that quiver on the tranquil ocean! 
Or fancy ſtops her flight to view the ro- 
mantie grandeur of Alpine ſcenery, where 
the ſetting ſun, throwing a crimſon luſtre 
on the gigantic peaks, called to mind the 
ſplendours which cover the heart, cold as 
the mountain ſnow, without its purity! 
Memory then pictures the cloſing ſum- 
mer day; the ſloping vineyards, al- 
moſt enveloped in the haze of twilight, 
the uncouth minſtrelſy, the white haired 
grandſire, the hardy peaſantry, and the 
prattling infant tribes, mingling in one 
wild ſcene of harmleſs pleaſure; while 


their ſongs, their jelts, their merry tales, 
and 
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and clamorous ſhouts of revelry, re- 


echoed to the neighbouring mountains ! 


Oh ! happy, unſophiſticated race ! How , 


often have ye made the ambitious bluſh, 
when they contemplated the felicity that 
diffuſes rapture through the clay-built ha- 
bitations of humble virtue! 

When I am almoſt frantic with the keen 
regret which follows ſuch reflections, I 
fly to the muſe, and in her find conſola- 
tion : for ſtrange as it may appear, her 
influence is moſt powerful in thoſe mo- 
ments when the malice of the world fills 
the ſoul with diſguſt and abhorrence. 
. So gratifying are mental delights, that 
they place us beyond the reach of mortal 
ſorrow; and if the enthuſiaſm of genius 
was capable of perpetual action, the ſenſes 


would be ſo abſtracted from all vulgar 


paſſions, that human events never could 
aſſail them. It is the calm and vacant 
hour when the mind turns from its inſpi- 
rations, and ſtoops to examine the miſe- 
ries of life that maddens the weak brain ; 
'tis then that man begins to ſicken at his 


2” then he ſhrinks at the unjuſt diſtri- 
| 3 butions 
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butions of fortune, the inſolence of pride, 
and the venom of duplicity; till reaſon 
| bids him ſhun the ſcene,” and tells him 
that the chamber where the languid ſuf- 
ferer ſteals ſlowly to the grave, and the 
dungeon where the victim of oppreſſion 
pines unnoticed, are ſtill enlivened by the 
| mind's luſtre | a luſtre which perſecution 
cannot dim, or malevolence extinguiſh ! 
Laſt night I flept ſeveral hours, for the 
firſt time ſince my return to the Abbey. I 
fanciedin mydreams that Thad eſcaped from 
this ſcene of humiliation, and was wander- 
ing in the Elyſian fields with my perſecuted 
Belmont. I thought that our ſouls, pu- 
rified from every mortal paſſion, were, 
amidſt a blaze of celeſtial effulgence, eter- 
nally united; while a ſweet, yet awful 
voice, proclaimed, <* fuch is the reward of 
conſtancy and virtue! 


I fiarted from my bed ! my heart ſhud- 


dered at the tranſition from felicity to an- 


guiſh, The morning was chilling cold, 
and the ſnow nearly darkened the win- 
dows of my priſon, After traverſing 
— ; my 


more pleaſing occup 


ANCELINA. 


319 


A? 1 ks His dreams of eg alight, 


7 Where gorgeous viſions bleſt my ſight! 


Where Fancy rear'd Elyſian bow'rs 
Adorn'd with never: fading flow'rs; 
While radiant ſtreams of beaming gold 
Around the diſtant mountains roll'd ! 
And goſſamer on light wings flew, 
. Sweeping the ſpangled fields of dew ; 
And weaving with a zephyr's hand 
A net TOW o'er the men land. 


323 
my chamber till the light allowed me a 
ation, I thus unbur- 5 
thened the ſorrows of my mind i in the paly 7 
anguage. that can ſoothe it: 


"Is 13 — naw. ſpreading wide, : 


Shed all around a ſilv'ry. tide ; 
From ev'ry ſtem, from ev'ry flow'r, 
Faſt fell the ſoft the brilliantſhow?s ; ! - 
Till with his flame-expanding eye 


5 He trac'd the confines of the ſky, '\ 


While his gold banner, wide unfurl'd, . 
Stream'd glorious o'er the rolling world! 
O!] viſions of ſupreme delight! 
Why did ye quit my cheated ſight? 
Why did I wake to mark the hour 
When Winter's angry tempeſts lour? 
While on the warring whirlwinds fly, 


I be fleecy fragments of the ſky, 
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The pelting hail, the bleak blaſt wild, 
That chills misfortune's ſhivering child ; 
Where hopeleſs and farlorn ſhe weeps, 

Or to the dropping pent-houſe Creeps, 

To view with many a rending figh 
The lordly manſion tow'ring nigh! 
Where, while the keen blaſt cuts her breaſt, 

; The pamper'd cur fleeps warm at reſt ; 

While for a famiſh'd parent's woes 

The tear of filial virtue flows, 

There lux'ry ſpreads profuſion. wide 
Jo glut the iron breaſt of pride! 


Hark! the ſhrill winds are whiſtling round, 
Thy mantle, Winter, wraps the ground; 
In torrents fall thy hoarded tears, | 
Thy thick' ning breath abſorbs the ſpheres ; z 
Thy ebon pinions ſpread diſmay— 
And mock the ſun's; aan ray! 


On! Winter! fs, 0 ſterneſt child, 
That from the maſs of chaos wild, 
Mid ſtorms and howling tempeſts grew, 
Thy kindred ſeaſons to ſubdue! 
Rock'd by the hurricane, or caſt 
Upon the ſwift wings of the blaſt; 
Thy nurſe, the boiſtꝰrous north, whoſe hand 
Beſtow'd the petrifying wand, 
Taught thee, with deſolating breath 
To form che icy chains of death, - 


Tilt 
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Till with reſiſtleſs fury proud, 
Exulting, pitileſs, and loud, 
Thou bad'ſt faint Na r ux E on thy hour, 
And ſmot'ſt her with a giant's pow'r ! 
Now gliding on revolving years 
Thou chill'ſt the ocean, earth, and ſpheres! 
Yet, tranſient is thy tyrant reign, 
Ere Nature wakes and ſmiles again 
Ere Spring leads on the roſy hours, 
Calls forth her perfumes, tints, and flow'rs; 
Bids Zephyrus unlock the ſtreams, 
And revel in the foſt'ring beams, 
While round the tow'ring trunk they play 
To renovate the ſhrivel'd ſpray ! ! 
Then up the darting ſhafts of light, 
The inſect myriads bend their flight, 
And mingling in a mazy throng 
With rapture hum their buſy ſong, 
| To greet the proud effulgent ray * 
That deigns to gild their little day! 


Oh! ye! whonurs'd in mis'ry's breaſt, 
Have long forgot the hour of reſt ; b 
Ye who have trac'd with ceaſeleſs tears 
The ſeaſons of diſaſtrous years, 

Behold the gaudy painted fly, 
The offspring of a ſunny ſky; 

And truſt that uz who gilds its wing 
With all the rainbow hues of ſpring, 
Who gives the lark its plumage gay 
To {kim along the floods of day; 


— ——— — — 
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Who bids the buſy lab'ring ant 

Foreſee the freezing hour of winks | 
Who guides the ſpider's vital loom 

To weave th' unwary inſect's doom, 
Will teach the ſenſate reas' ning Mix, 
| To own his e ee and bow e 8 


My friend y al that you'think my wrt 
whiſpers to Belmont : if he requires that ] 
ſhould be more explicit, he does not de- 
ſerve the proofs of candour which T have 
already evinced. Why, why does he wiſh 
me to overſtep the bounds of propriety, by 
forcing me to ſay—how much J love him? 
How much Oh! Heavens! 

Adieu, adieu. 
| Sorg. 


* _—_ 
* — - 


"LETTER XXXI. 
Mrs. DxLMORE 70 So HI CLARENDON. 


Adelphi. 


R. n 18 this inſtant ſetting out 
for Oxfordſhire; his gratitude, his 


affection, and Ty Joy, are ot to be de- 
* 
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ſcribed | Your good aunt Juliana is with 


me, ſhe adores Mr. Belmont, and has 
promiſed him her protection. She adviſes 


that you ſhould retire for a ſhort time to 
ſome ſpot where you can be ſecure from 
moleſtation, and by the interceſſion of re- 
lations make your peace with Sir Edward. 
If 1 may ſuggeſt an aſylum, I think that 
your friend Mrs. Horton will be delighted 
to afford you one. 

I am certain that your own happineſs 
will be augmented, when I tell you that 
your friend Miſs Montford has made a 


ſtrong impreſſion on the heart of Sir James 


Montagu; he is enchained by her beauty 
and accompliſhments; ſhe is ſenſible of his 


tranſcendent merit. Thus, my charming 


friend, your viſit to Lady Arranford has 
probably been productive of one good ef- 
fect at leaſt, for it was there that Sir 
James firſt ſaw the lovely Maſs, Montford ! 
She is {ſtill with me, and with me ſhe 
ſhall remain, till ſhe can find a home 
more ſplendid and more worthy of her ac- 

ceptance, | : 


Adieu. 


— — —— — —— — — = 
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Adieu. I truſt that this is the laſt letter 


1 ſhall ever addreſs to Miſs Clarendon. 
e DzLiMore. 


LETTER XXXII. 
OR BEEMONT to Mrs. DzrMore. 


ELICITATE me, felicitate me, my 
adorable friend! She will be mine! 
Sophia Clarendon will be mine, and Iam - 

the happieſt of mortals ! 

I write this only a few miles from the 
abbey. Sophia has prevailed on the ve- 
nerable houſekeeper to accompany us on 
our journey, and we ſhall proceed with all 

| poſſible expedition to Penzance. 

The rapture that animates my heart 
can only be equalled by its gratitude to 
Fou. Beſt of friends! moſt amiable of 

women! How ſhall I expreſs my ſenſe of 
obligations? To you I owed my reſcue 


from deſpair when I was wild with ago- 
nizzing 
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nizing ſorrows; to you I attributed all my 
proſpects of future happineſs ! 

My beloved, my trembling Sophia 1 Is in- 
capable of writing, her ſolicitude claims 
all my attention. 

I requeſt that you will forward ſuch 
letters as you receive, either for her or my- 
| ſelf, under cover to the poſt-maſter at 
Exeter. My anxiety for the health of her 
who is dear to me as my ſoul, will prevent 
our undertaking ſo long a journey without 
reſt. | 
The chaiſe waits in a wood, while 1 
write this at a neighbouring cottage.— 
Time is precious, and the coming dawn 
bluſhes at my delay. | 


Adieu, Adieu. 


 CuanLes BELMONT, 


LETTER 
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LETTER XXXIII. 


Ars. DRLMORE 70 ChARLES BELMONT, 


Audley Square. 


ITH all the 3 congratulations 

of friendſhip I offer you my beſt 
_ Wiſhes; I now truſt that fate will ceaſe to 
perſecute you, and that your felicity will 
15 permanent as it is infinite. 

I incloſe two letters; they arrived in 
town this morning: by the ſable badge on 
one of the covers, I almoſt tremble leſt 
any new obſtacle ſhould have ariſen to 
iminiſh the happineſs which you have ſo 
long deſerved, and ſo recently attained. 
I dread to ſend it, but circumſtances will 
oecur ſometimes, to- render the taſk of 
friendſhip painful. I will hope for the 
beſt, and endeavour to wait for your anſwer 
with patience. 

Sir Clifford Wilmot has ventured to 
return, - He called on me this morning ; 
his eyes are no longer blinded by the ar- 
tifice 
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tifce of Lady Selina; he now beholds her 
exactly what ſhe 1s —the moſt deteſtable 
and profligate of women. 
Farewell, 
My dear Sir, 
Your's truly, 
CAROLINE DELMOREs 


LETTER XXXIV. 
The Rev. Mr. Joxss to Mr. BELMONT. 


Cacrmarthenſhire, - 
Thurſday, December 22d. 


JF grieves me, my dear Sir, to inform you, 
that your worthy friend, and my generous 


patron, Sir Philip Watkins, expired laſt 
Sunday! The only mitigation my ſorrow 
can experience, is the knowledge that he 
has made you heir to all his eſtates and 
property, reſerving only the annual pay- 
ment ,of my lady's marriage ſettlement, 
and five hundred pounds to your poor old 
tutor, 


Sir 
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Sir Philip was taken ill on his journey 
from London. On his arrival he immedi- 
ately ſent for me. Alas! I ſaw the fatal 
hour approaching rapidly, and my heart 
was almoſt burſting with affliction. He 
ſpoke of you with the tenderneſs of a fa-_ 
ther; he expreſſed his earneſt wiſhes that 
you might become the huſband of Miſs 
Clarendon. ** Bleſs them ! Heaven bleſs 
them ?” faid he ; '* Jones, you muſt pray 
for their happineſs. „ 

I bowed, but I could not ſpeak. He 
was ſo changed—hi is cheeks were pale and 
meagre — the fluſh of merriment that 
uſed to illumine his venerable face, as the 
ſun gleams on the ravages of winter, had 
wholly ſubfided—he was feeble and melan- 
choly. When 1 had been with him a few 
minutes, my old friend,” ſaid he, I 
am journeying faſt to my laſt home: I 
| ſhall never ſee Charles again 25 

«© We muſt hope for the beſt, Sir Phi. 
lip,” anſwered I. He fighed deeply. 

ce The ſcene will ſoon cloſe,” continued 
Sir Philip; © the lamp of life is nearly 
exhauſted ; nothing now remains but a 

feeble 
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feeble flame, glimmering on the verge of 
the ſepulchre ! Poor Charles ! I know he 
will lament his old friend—he will revere 
his memory !” 

I thought I obſerved a tear ſtarting from 
his eye: he turned from me, walked 
feebly acroſs the room; I offered him the 
ſupport of my arm: he approached the 
window—and I perceived the ſame tear 
gliſtening on. his cheek, 

„ He is a noble creature, Jones,” ſaid 
Sir Philip, © and I truſt that you will ** 
to ſee him happy.” 

Again he walked about the room to 
conceal his emotion. 

At this moment my lady entered ; ſhe 
examined my countenance in order to diſ- 
cover what I thought of Sir Philip's fitua- 
tion I could not ſay any thing nn 
and therefore remained ſi lent. | 

She ſhook her head ſorrowfully. 

Fanny,” cried Sir Philip, © I have 
been thinking of our worthy Charles, he 
will be your comfort when I am gone—1 
hope he will marry our niece, for they are 

worthy of each other,” 
. « T will 
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« J will never forgive my brother,” laid | 


| Lady Watkins. 


« Make no raſh Geiler replied Sir 
Philip, „life is ſhort, and at beſt but a 
Journey of trouble ; we ſhould endeavour 
to live at peace with all the world; we 


may transfer our friendſhips,” and ſeek for 


new aſſociates, but we ſhall always find 
the ſame weeds and the ſame flowers in 
every path we tread : p< is nothing ou 
fe®t on this ſide the grave.” | 
Supper was ſerved, we Koch taſted 


any thing. My lady's eyes were fixed 
on Sir Philip's countenance, they ſeem- 


ed to overflow with ſympathetic affec- 


tion. Never did I witneſs a ſcene ſo 
touching. The Baronet ſeemed | quite 
broken hearted. 

I Spa Gor uſual recreation of ſmok- 
ing. I do not reliſh any thing, Jones,“ 
ſaid Sir Philip, “ and if you will excuſe 
me, 1 will retire to reſt.” 

I departed in the deepeſt affliction, The 
ſnow had been falling during the whole 
evening; the ſhort mile to the parſonage 


ſeemed the longeſt I had ever walked ; 
"M when 
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when I paſſed the cottage of poor Mor- 
gan, and ſaw it dark and melancholy— 
when I recollected all the happy days we 


once knew—the hoſpitalities which at this 


ſeaſon uſed to fill every heart with glad- 
neſs; Oh! my dear Sir, how ſhall 1 de- 
ſcribe my feelings ? 

I thought of Sir Philip all the night 
my mind was ſtrongly impreſſed with an 
idea that I ſhould never again ſee him 


alive. At day-break I returned to Watkin- 


Hall. My lady met me at the top of the 
ſtairs, her appearance confirmed my ap- 
prehenſions. She was in her mght-gown, 
and weeping mournfully; ſhe fell upon 
my neck—my heart ached—lI gueſſed the 
cauſe of her affliction. 

„„ He is dying, Jones!” faid ſhe, 
« your old friend is at this moment 
ſtruggling with the agonies of death ! A 
few minutes will diſſolve a union of forty 
years, a union of the pureſt affection : 
nothing ſo worthy, ſo good, fo benevolent, 
will remain in this vale of ſorrow, when 
poor Sir Philip leaves us Why, why am 
I not permitted to depart with him ?” 


I led. 
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led my venerable lady to the clan ng- 


room, and begged permiſſion: to viſit my 


dying patron. My limbs trembled as I 
proceeded towards the ſcene of deatn. 
I entered the chamber juſt at the mo- 


ment when his laſt figh. proclaimed the 


emancipation of a ſoul, as pure as ever 
animated the manſion. of mortality: his 
countenance was the placid emblem of an 
unruffled conſcience. He was the wor- 
thieſt of men—the beſt of friends] He 


was virtuqus without pride, and * 


without oſtentation | 
I dreaded the effect this ſhock would 
vinings on the infirm and feeble frame of 
Lady Watkins: but ſhe bears the ſtroke 
like one who reveres the hand that gave 
it. She evinces the philoſophy of virtue— 
the reſignation of piety |! 
4 I ſhalt ſoon unite with him again,” 
faid ſhe, © in the regions of the bleſſed ! 
We have endeavoured through life to arm 
ourſelves againſt the fears of death; and 
the benign Creator has crowned our la- 
bours with the hope of eternal happineſs!” 
64 The 


2 V 


18089 


The funeral ceremony was performed 


this morning; all the peaſantry, for many 


miles round Kidwelly, thronged to pour 
their lamentations on the grave of their 
beloved Sir Philip! Lady Watkins, in 
compliance with the laſt requeſt of her 


huſband, would not ſuffer any empty oſ- 
tentation to diſgrace _ 2 of ſacred 
ſolemnity! 


Let his trophies be the tears of thoſe 
who knew his virtues ;” ſaid Lady Wat- 
kins. Om their hearts his tablet of fame 
will be engraved ; a good man ouſly dies 
to live for ever?” © 

It would have been a mournſul gratifi - 


cation could you have witneſſed the re- 


ſpect that graced his funeral; the poor 


people thronged in crowds through the 


ſnow from Watkin-Hall to the church 
upon the hill. The young, the old, and 
the feeble followed with mournſul aſpects 
in the ſable cavalcade. The day was 
dark and metanch6ly ; the ſnow, whicls 
lay deep updn the ground, prevented the 
footſteps of the multitade being heard. 

Vor. III. Q The 
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Ahe filence Was awful and impreſſiye LI 
never ſhall forget it. Sbetilirn DDS 
Thus we proceeded till we, entered the 
church- door; but when the long aiſle, was 
viſible, and the, tapers caſt , a; faint and 
gloomy light over the grave of, Sir Philip, 
the burſt of grief was loud and univerſal ! 
Then the poor honeſt crowd wept ; and 
bewailed in the anguiſh of their hearts: 
every boſom. throbbed with Tegret, every 
eye Was raiſed towards Heaven 1 1 fervent 
en their departed patron I gt. 
ITbe body was placed in the aille; the 
— of the weather almoſt prevented 
my ſeeing the pages of the ſacred gere- 
mony. The ſighs of the ſurrounding 
throng ſtruck upon my heart! Ins, more 
my hand, which, for a moment, checked 
tbeir lamentations but ſhort was the 
pauſe of grief; for, when the coffin was 
let down into the vault, they all preſſed 
forward to take a laſt look; poor Sir 
Philip! good Sir Philip!“ echoed. along 
CE di | JL. could "Comply, ſupport. the 


ſeene. As ſoon as the ceremony was over, 
1 haftcned 
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I haſtened to Lady Watkins, leaving the 


bewailing multitude to indulge in all the 


Juxuty of uitaftetted G.. 


When arrived at the hall I was in- 
formed” that my lady was at prayers; 1 
therefore returned to the parſonage, glad 


to have one hour to myſelf, when I might 
unburthen my grief before the Supreme 
diſpofer of events, to whom op" Foul 
\ humbles itſelf in fervent adoration !- 


In the evening I walked towards the 


church to fee that every minute cireum- 
ſtance had been attended to, according to 


my lady s orders. As I aſcended from the 
valley I heard the diſtant murmurs of 
mingling voices; twilight ſtole over the 
upland meadows; they were all covered 
| with ſnow, and mournfully deferted. | 
f As 1 turned the corner of the lane — 
ing to the church- yard met the weeping 
3 train, who had not, till that moment, left 


the body. Their eyes bore teſtimony of 
the tribute-they had paid: I admoniſhed 
them tenderly; and aſſured them, that 


_ Hey ould fall find a friend in Mr. Bel- 


' OE 


| Gon Gan mont: 
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mont; 1 knew that you would prove the 
truth of the aſſertion. tl 
« Oh! we are certain that he i is s good 
and charitable,” replied | the according 
multitude. But Sir Philip was born 
amongſt us, and we have loved him from 
our childhood; he has been a father to 
us—we ſhall not find his equal,” | 
With much argument and little elo- 
quence; for the graces of ſpeech accord 
not with the ſorrows of the heart, I per- 
ſuaded them to be comforted, and to re- 
flect, that he whom they lamented was in 
| happier regions than thoſe which we are 
for; a time deſtined to inhabit. 17 p. 
5: Nou, my good people,” ſaid, I, 60 you 
that remain in this ſcene of probation, NE are 
to be pitied! He has made up his ac- 
count like a good ſervant, and is gone to 
receive the reward of his labours!' ? 
My lady will ſee no viſitors, and ſe- 
cludes herſelf from every ſcene of pleaſure 
or conſolation. The merriment of this 
ſeaſon is wholly laid afide, and you would 
ſcarcely recognize the neighbourhood of 
Kidwelly; the bleak mountains look more 
| . than 
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than Wan dreary, and the green in the 
village is almoſt entirely deſerted; the 
long graſs begins to grow before = little 
cottage of poor Morgan, and even your 
favourite ſeat by the fide of the lake looks 
gloo omily forlorn ! Oh! what a change 
has taken place 1 in one ſhort year! 

The loſſes we have ſuſtained are not 
only heavy, but irremediable : I ſhudder 

when 1 think of them. 
As ſoon as I can obtain my lady's per- 
miſſion I ſhall leave this part of the world 
for a few weeks. I think that your pre- 
ſence would be a great conſolation to her; 
and, if you would, for the laſt time, take 
my counſel, you would not protract the 
commencement of the jour ney for a angle bp 
moment. 


"With my nes prayers for your health 


and proſperity, 
| "7 remain, 
Your humble friend 
and faithful ſervant, 


, Evan Joxss. 
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int received Sous pen 
And, With the moſt heartfelt grief, I 
acctunt you,” my dear ſriend, that our 
beloved Si Philip Watkins is no more! 
F incloſe Mr. Jones's letter on the me- 
laricholy ſubjecl; it is writtewin that mo- 
ment of forrow when the' ſimplicity of a 
Kling mind diſdains the adornments of 
tlie moſt pyliſhe@ language. Eloquence 
muſt be the effect of calm and deliherate 
thought; the voice of nature i is wild, un- 


ns 


decorated. and impreſſive. 57 od! CN. 
Nr.“ Belmont 1s deeply afflicted IIe 
has Toft” more than a father: he will la- 
ment Sir hn, "Or the” nnn of 'a 


* 4 3 7 77 Th 


fo on. re 

1 hall remain ey a fow: . beg 
zance; and, as ſocn as that hand which 
has ſo long been deſtined for Charles Bel- 


mont becomes his, by the moſt ſolemn and 
ſacred 


. 
1 
1 
ils 
C 
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ſacred of ceremonies, v we ſhall immediately 
ſet out for Caermarthenſhire. I am im- 
patient to embrace my beloved Lady Wat- 
kins-; her forrows, will endear her more 
than ever—amiable; and diſconſolate ret! ic 
of the moſt benevolent of men! She ſhall 
find in my boſom an aftectionate, grateful, 
and-/zealous heart, ready to ſympathize, 
and eager to partake in N ſenſation 
that agonizes her s. | 

Mr. Belmont, as ſoon as he is e 
riſed by the name of huſband, will write 
to Sir James Montagu, to thank him for 

the kind, the generous protection he af- 
forded me, at a moment which Leap 
recollect without horror! ' 

Jo you; my deareſt Madan, ww ſhall 
ſay? the tear of gratitude which now 
falls upon the paper, would, if you ſaw it, 
fpeak-more eloquently than my feeble pen 
has power to do: the tear will be effaced 
by time, but not the fentiment which in- 
ſpired it; that is engraved, upon my heart, 
and will e n till its ROO 
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Your account of Miſs Montford's con- 
queſt pleaſed, but did not ſurpriſe me; 
the feeling, boſom cannot be inſenſible to 
merit, ſo ſtriking, ſo perſecuted. If my 
viſit to Lady Arranford was productive of 
happineſs to ſo amiable a being as Miſs 
Montford, I ſhall not omy ceaſe to look 
back with pain on the humiliations I en- 
dured orhile at South Cliff, but ſhall con- 
Ader that ſhort period as one of the moſt 
fm in m li. ibn 
Say a thouſand kind and grateful. things 
10 my deareſt aunt, Juliana, and intreat 
her to accompany you into Caermarthen- 
hire: not for my own gratification alone 
do I make this unreaſonable requeſt, but 
for the ſake of Lady Watkins, whoſe grief 
may, in ſome degree, be alleviated. by an 
1ntercourſe with ſoctety. x. 
dare not _— or even think of Sir 


Edward. TT 
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»11)60b org ex brotogr Lende. 
Mr DEBAR MA DAM, = 
[Was this morning eh with 2 
viſit from your father; the news of 
Mr. Belmont's good fortune was conveyed 
to him by a letter from Lady Watkins; 
and I have the pleaſure to acquaint you, 
that Sir Edward now gives his ready aſſent 
to your union with the object of your 
choice: ſo may honourable and diſin- 
tereſted minds er ee over the viciſli- 
tudes of fate! 170 
The auſtere dn ah this a 
prude, may contemn the romantic attach- 
ment which you have evinced for Mr. 
Belmont; but where reafon; virtue, and 
ſenſibility unite, the tenderneſs of paſſion 
refines to that degree of enthuſiaſtic pu- 
rity, which will never fail to inſpire the 
foul with honourable ſentiments, and to 
protect the heart from every danger of de- 


gradation. | 
Qs; The 
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The man who was ſenſible of your 

1 not deviate from. the, paths of 
rectitude: or, if he could, ſuch an idea 
would have prevented the -poſfibility/.of 
any thing inimĩeal to your peace of mind; 
for that pride which taught yon to diſ- 
tinguiſh; would. HARE: Wap e b | 
to to forget hin. 2117 36 J. 

- Flament that Sir - Edviird Chireadbitns 
not the credit of having conſulted your 
happineſs alone; or, that the ſplendid 
fortune, left by Sir Philip Watkins, ſhould 
influence a mind which was inſenſible to 
yotir _ and _ Belmont 8 ond qua- 


that we have aer pie our wiſkics at 

any rate; and I am convinced that your 

felicity will not be diminiſhed by the con- 

1 that you behold a parent mien 
5 rn the Honour 6 mee 
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AFTER a 3 en we arrived laſt 
night at the hoſpitable manſion of my 
dear Mrs, Horton; ſhe received me with 
boundleſs exultation, and I now begin to 
Hops, that all my ſorrows are at an end. 1 
Nothing can equal the unceaſing,, the 
kind attentions of my amiable Belmont. 
He has employed every argument, and he 
is all; eloquent i in perſuaſion, to reconęile 
me to myſelf : the affectionate zeal. of his 
attachment is fo harmonized. by the rec- 
titude of. his mind, that I now. reſpect, 
as much as. adore him! ug A014 
Oh! my friend. e. 8 wy grace in 
pure difintercſted Ive that mocks the dif- 
ſimulation of flattery, and places the ob- 
ject of our paſſion beyond the danger of 
caprice. I iruſted Belmont, becauſe I ict 
aſſured that under his protection I was 
7 27 Heaven, that. knows the ſecrets of 
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my heart, can witneſs for me, that had he | 
in the ſmalleſt .inftance, vialated, the deli- 


ed to my priſon, and have thought a hic 
of perpetual ſorrow ren to an union 


with ſuch a being. 1 12 
Tis impoſſible for my pen My give ** 
any idea of the charming Mrs. Sydenham! 
There is more grace, more celeſtial ſweet- 
neſs in one ſmile of her's, than in all the 


charms of all our courtly beauties; really 
never beheld any thing . till I faw 
this extraordinary woman!!! 


It was evening when we red ;z in a 


place ſo ſtill and remote from every thing 


like buſtle, the event was inſtantly known 


to all the town. I was ſo extremely fa- 


tigued that I ſhould not have been able to 


proceed another ſtage. My poor Belmont's 


feeling heart was divided between his af- 
fection for me, and his erm for the loſs 
of Sir Philip. _ 

We had not been five winnen at the 
inn, before Mr. Horton came to conduct 


us to his houſe. We inſtantly accompa- 


nied him home : my, dear Mrs. Horton 
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met me at the door, and embraced Me 


with the welcome of a ſiſter; ſhe conduct 


ed us te her dreſſing room, where The 
paſſes moſt part of her time, and there 


we ſound the amiable Angelina. 
She was ſtill in ſlight mourning; her 
placid countenance; her large, but languid 
eyes; and the beautiful ſymmetry of her 


form; made me e ng e | 


firſt beheld her. © 'þ- 


She took my hand, and embraced me. 


«© My dear Madam,” ſaid ſhe, “ believe 
me I rejoice to ſee you; we have often 
talked of you, and I almoſt think that'\ we 

have been long acquainted.” _ 

"I was ſo loſt in amazement at the tone 
of her voice, and the complacency of her 
demeanour, that I anſwered by ſome awk- 
ward acknowledgment. Oh! ſuch a 
voice! it would re-call a fleeting ſpirit 
from the confines of eternity! So ſooth- 
ing, ſo melancholy, and yet ſo fraught 
with' tenderneſs! The moment T' bed it, 


my heart thrilled with horror; for the idea 


r occurred, that, hat not Heaven 
40701 {0 "interpoſed, 


interpoſed, T-ſhould baue married the huſ- 
band of this angelic being! 2010 05 


85 Mr. Belmont was as much abforbedvi in 
admiration as myſelf. He never ceaſed to 
look at her el the m the 
evening; ads L 

We ppc 1 and W to 10 
Mr. Belmont requeſted permiſſion to ſleep 
at the inn; the propriety of his u 
evinces the rectitude of his. heart. 


was clear and froſty; Mrs. me 


propoſed a walk before breakfaſt, as is her 


uſual cuſtom. Mr. Belmont deſired that 
he might be permitted to attend us; I took 
one arm, Mrs. Sydenham: the other. 

Come, faid the, I will ſhew you. 


my favourite retreat, it is not far off, and 


J am fare you will be delighted with it:; 
J am accuſtomed: to ſolitude, and every 


hour that I can ſteal from ſociety, L paſs 


at this favourite ſpot ; tis near the ſum- 


mit of yonder hill, and- not more than half 


a mile diſtant.” MJ JQIL. 35. 
We haſtened GL if 


beguiled the time till we arrived at the 


foot 


9 
5 : bs 
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foot of the aſcent; Where Seb obliged 
to croſs the higher. 
We ſtopped to let a chaiſe, paſs; Mrs. 
Sydenham ſhrieked, exclaiming, oh 
God defend me] and inſtantly fainted. 
The traveller called to the poſtboy to 
ſtop. his horſes; the door was opened, 
and; to our infinite joy, Mr. Belmont rer 
eognized his venerable friend and tutor! . 

Charles was ſupporting Angelina whey 
Mr: Jones ran towards him. 

„ Ohl my dear, dear pupil!” aid 3 
<6, dN could. bring you to this remote 
part of the world? ? 

Seeing * 8 — he con- 
tinued; {tres 
„ For: Heaven" 8 ke; ok bas occa- 
fioned this lady's ſurpriſe?” _ 

« Oh! do not at me; anſwered Mr. 
Belmont. Sila 

was loſt i in Adenin, Wy 

She remained inſenſible; we lifted her 
into Mr. Jones's. chaiſe, I whiſpered Bel- 
mont to follow, but not os mention. Mrs. 
OECD name. My 
i Ig DSVIITE F113 nn 245 oh ſup- 
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I fupported Mrs. Sydenham til 
rived at Mrs. Horton's. She | obſerved 
Mr. Jones and Belmont haſtening towards 
her, and eagerly ran forward to receive 
them. At the inſtant when ſhe threw her 


arms round her father to embrace him, 


ſhe u ene pe and ſenſe- 


leſs. ; Te WY 76 &: 
Mr. Belmont was nn me to nin her 


from the chaiſe. 
„ Merciful powers!” exclaimed Mrs. 


Horton ; „what have you done? you 


have deftroyed, you have murdered her!” 
Belmont wur, e e into "_ 

* Nee : 213 
Mr. Jones was at a lo to Soo this 


ite ; he looked at Belmont, then at 
me, with an inquiring! n as we were 
doth fllent. 

What does all this mean?“ oY Mr. 


_— <« whotn'have I deftroped? J uren 


have F mifderved Pc fff 64H 


e Your daughter! my dear onder 
Lifter i” repliet Mrs. Horton 


ELLLEE ITED! age e "exchimed the 


: . Ves, 
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Les, Angelina; replied Mrs. Hor- 
ton. The innocent, The ws Prim ack 
gelina Weng 0 
The aflicted e matched wb to 
hig heart, the tears that fell from his eyes 
bathed the pale cheek of Angelina. Mrs. 
Horton was almoſt frantic ; Belmont knew 
not wliat to ſay or how to act; poor 
Jones's countenance expreſſed every ſen- 
ſation of grief and diſmay; I was over- 
whelmed with diſtreſs. 

Look up, my love,” ſaid Mr. Jones, 

« ſpeak to thy father, whom Heaven has 
preſerved to bleſs thee.” 
He touched her forchead—he kiſſed lies 
cold hand, and preſſed it to his boſom ; 
ſhe half opened her eyes, they met her fa- 
ther's, and ſhe ſhrunk to the ground, 

« Oh! hide me, hide me from the 
world, I dare not meet thoſe eyes!“ ex- 
claimed Angelina, claſping his knees, 
Ns you cannot, _ * not orgs 


me. e 8 Fl 
Mrs. e wed g oh 18 father's 


neck in the moſt violent agitation; his 
eyes were raiſed towards Heaven, he had 
oY + nat 
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not power to move for ſome moments; at 
length he ſnatched Angelina to his bofoin, 
and wept like an infant. 70 vil 
Mr. Belmont, unable to ſupport the 
ſcene, ruſhed out of the room. Mr. Jones 
embraced his children alternate. 
c Thou art indeed a father!” exclhaimed 


Mrs. Horton, © thy ſaint- like nature can 


pity and forgive Will you pardon Ange 
lina, whoſe only crime was Mar r 
parent?“ Cole | 

« Fhdeed; I am _—_ of all others,” 
ſaid Angelina, faintly. N 1 
They mingled tears and 0 Aer 


ſorrows and their joys ſo ſenſibly affected 


me, that I ſtole away, and left them to 
that bliſs, Which only ſuſceptible and ge- 
nerous hearts are e e to N 
ence. 5 514) 


I haſtened to Mr. Böbbähtg en 


4 pacing up and down the” ene 


evident perturbation. > JO 
4 "By - did M's leave us; | Charles . 
on I. 214¹¹ 131 6RTR 1- ? 


© Becauſe 1 git a We aud en 


 anifiered he; ce the ene was too 
touch- 


—_ | 


1 
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touching for ſenſibility to, bear 3 poor An- 
gelina ! is ſhe not a celeſtial creature? 

My opinion exactly coincided with his, 
and we could talk of nothing but Mrs. 
Sydenham till we met at dinner. 

She ſeemed much recovered; her fea- 
tures were more than placid—there was a 
ſmile of conſcious ſatisfaction on her cheek 
that afforded en to every one pre- 
ſent. 

1 News my , ſaid Mrs. Hor- 
ton, you have only to recover and be 
happy ; you have lived long enough in 
ſolitude, and mut n to viſit the 
buſy world again.“ 
Never“, Ded Mrs. Wen ; 
the remainder of my days ſhall be dedicated 
to this dear forgiving parent... 

&« Alas! my Angelina, anſwered 

Mr. Jones, I care not how ſoon I die, 


ſince I have lived to ſee you happy. But 


you are ſtrangely altered, your. features 
bear not the ſmalleſt trait of their original 
character : the vivacity that uſed to Ps 
mate your countenance, bas given p ce 


12 a * and melancholy ae 1 truſt 
that. 
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that the many years, which you have been 
ſeparated from me, e all been 
clouded with affliction ?: 
Angelina ſighed and Wack her head. 
perceived that tlie queſtion touched her 
heart, and therefore ſtarted ſome new 
ſubject of converſation. We paſſed a de- 
lightful evening! Mr. Jones ſeemed the 
happieſt of mortals in the ſociety of his 
amiable daughters and his beloved pupil. 
When we recollect how ſhort a period 
we are deſtined to travel in this buſy world 
of ſorrow, and how few pleaſures we are 
permitted to enjoy, reaſon ſhould point 
| ont the folly of being at enmity with our 
fellow creatures, and religion inculcate the | 
doctrines of forgivenels ! We ſhould pity | 
the ignorant, pardon the offending, emu- 
late the good, revere the enlightened, and 
conſider the friend of human kind as the 
nobleſt an, of the Creator! 1 
Ano gil: | ke 
Firſt blefing, f frail moth Gi know!” 
 PurLantaROPY divine! all healing power, , 
Wand'ring untir'd to ſeek the haunts of woe. 
* Where ruthleſs ſorrow lingers to derour. | 38 & 0 NN 
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Thou ſcortvſt the mummery of empty ſhow, 27 
Mankind thy kindred ; while from pole to pole 
They ſeek the ſame inevitable goal, D 
Stung by 4; ai iftinftions that from com grow, 1 
Thou know'ſt, all light is leſs than mental day; 
The Etbiop's duſky-brow, Circaſſia's roſe, 
Are but the varying tints of breathing clay; 
Life's gilded pageant dazzling as it goes, 
Stops at the ſepulchre, and fades away, 
To let the beggar, and the prince repoſe! 


Now, my dear friend, I muſt inform 
you that to-morrow, with the conſent of 
Sir Edward Clarendon, I ſhall give my 
hand to Belmont. Mr. Jones will per- 
form the ceremony, and Mr. Horton has 
promiſed to undertake the office of a fa- 
ther. | 

In a few days we nic Fn out for 
Ciltikatthenſhire, to conſole Lady Wat- 
kins, whole repoſe, amidſt all our Aan | 
muſt not be forgotten. a 

I am impatient to hear how Mike Mont- 
ford's proſpect of happineſs advances; and ' 
can only ſay, that all the felicity which 
this precarious ſcene — will fall ſhott 
of what her virtues merit. 

r 554 With 
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With every aſſurance of regard, for the 
laſt n 1 ſubſcribe my Dos : bit 
Sonia ee 
1 31ſt bas IO 
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LETTER I 


* 


A. DalMonz to Soria clave. 
— 

Audley 8 
ES, my ſweet friend, happineſs muſt 
ultimately be the reward of virtue 
The termination of your ſorrows would 
alone prove the affertion, and you will 
unite with me in confeſſing its juſtice, 
when you hear that Miſs Montford yeſter- 
day gave her hand to Sir James Montagu. 
She owes all her happineſs to your having 
detained her at South Cliff, and to the fa- 
vourable impreſſion made on the mind of 
Sir James by e cee and liberal 

defence. | 8 DIVOIQ vd 
Now let me inſbrm you of a circum- 
ſtance which occaſions univerſal: cofifier- 
nation. Lady Selina e has 
eloped 
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eloped from South Cliff with Lord Arran- 
ford; and, with the moſt unbluſhing ef- 
frontory, now defies the opinion of the 


world, and the reproaches of her family. 
She has taken poſſeſſion of the houſe at 


Kingſton; and the credulous, the unfor- | 


tunate Mrs. Chudleigh is at laſt deſerted. 
Lord Aereland's diſtreſs of mind on 
actos of his ſiſter's conduct is not to be 
deferibed. The infamy of Lady Selina is 
now clearly aſcertained, and her name 
excites, in every honourable feeling mind, 
the moſt decided abhorrence. Wretched 
woman! how can ſhe ever hope for for- 
giveneſs from her, own conſcience the 
moſt terrible of monitors ! ES pe 
Thank heaven! you have at laſt ſur- 
2 ee all the obſtacles which her ma- 
lice ſet up to prevent the accompliſhment 
of your wiſhes: your perſecutions have 
been trials of your fortitude, and they 
have proved it invincible. The dull, and 
the baſe, are to be pitied when misfortunes 
aſſail them; they have no innate ſource 
of conſolation no mental worth to coun- 


. * malice of the world, or the ar- 


rogance 
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_ rogantxe of the exalted ; but ſuch a mind 
as your's, requires not the tinſel of ſplen- 
dour : the being whom Heaven has. ennobled, 
is. above the mmfolence of foals, or the malice 
ef the wrwor thy. 


«Then grieve not thou, to 8 ch' indulgent MUSH 
8 Vouchſafes a portion of celeſtial fire; 
& Nor blame the partial Fates if they refuſe | 
2 Thy imperial banquet and the rich attire ; hl 
% Know thine own worth and reverence the TTR E. 
„ Wilt thou debaſe the heart which. God' refin'd F 
« No, let thy Heaven-taught ſoul to Heaven aſpire, 
« To fancy, freedom, harmony reſign'd, 
- Ambition": 8 . crew for ever r left behind. 


* ; 


N moſt fincere wiſhes attend you.” my 


rejoice that your ſcenes begin to brighten, 
and ſhall be impatient till T receive a letter 
with the ſignature of Sophia Belmont. 


Adie Us adieu, „ 


Can Damon 


i Bade Minſtrel. 


LETTER 


N 


my Pape 
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"FEVER XXXIX. 
Lord ACRELAND to Mrs. DELMORE. 


* ChE. 


YOU will pardon me, my dear Madam, 


for troubling you with this letter, when 
I fay that want of time is my excuſe, and 


that my being obliged to remain a few 


days longer in the country prevents my 
having the honour of a perſonal interview. 

The night before laſt, as ſoon as I ar- 
rived in town from South Cliff, where I 
had leſt poor Lady Arrantord in. the moſt 


extreme affliction, I received a ſhort note 


containing the following myſterious lines, 

If you wiſh to cxemplity your huma- 
nity, you will inſtantly accompany the 
bearer of this letter; he will conduct you 
to me, and the event which occaſions the 


ſummons, will then be explained. Do not 


delay, a moment's heſitation may defeat 


— 


h Parewell.” 


You, III. it Lor- 


f 
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I] ordered my ſervant to uſher in the 

_ meſſenger ; he was a young man who ſaid 
that he had received it at Brompton, and 
that-the anſwer was to be taken to a houſe 
which he deſcribed. My chaiſe, which 
had brought me to town, was ſtill at the 
door ; urged by curioſity, and alarmed at 
ſo extraordinary a letter, T immediately 


ſtepped into it, and n for the Place 


of appointment. 

When I ſtopped at the my which 
was ſmall and- retired, a female ſervant 
opened the door. I ruſhed into the paſ- 
ſage. © Is it here,” faid I, © that a 
ſtranger is expected? The woman gave 
me no anſwer, but made me a ſignal for 
me to follow, I obeyed. _ 

I aſcended the ftairs—I wan a deep 
groan that almoſt ſtaggered my reſolution; 
the ſervant proceeded, and I followed. 

L entered a ſmall! chamber, and obſerved 
an elderly man fitting at a table, writing; 
he ſtarted up, exclaiming, Nothing can 
be done, the maſt perith !” 
1 opened the curtains of the bed, and 


bcheld, oh, God! how hall I deſeribe jt? 
i i "TOY 
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a beautiful woman in the agonies of 
death ! The torture ſhe endured rendered 
her countenance ghaſily and convulſed ; 
yet it bore the 7raits of exquiſite beauty: 
her large penetrating eyes were inſtantly 
fixed on me, ſhe ſprang forward. Hold, 


hold my heart,” ſaid ſhe, ** it is burſting 


q”, 25 


with anguiſh ! | 

Oh! my dear Madam, how ſhall con- 
vey to you any idea of my diſtreſs, when I 
recognized, in her lovely dying counte- 
nance, the features of Emily Fitzallen ! I 
inquired eagerly into the cauſe of her 
dreadful fituation ! | 

She had ſwallowed po fon / 

The fatal drug was at that moment ab- 
ſorbing the ſtream of life; it burnt in every 
fibre; it darted through her brain; it 
contaminated the ſource that fed her 
being 

She ſeized my hand — 

« Hah!” exclaimed ſhe, © I remember 
you; I thank you for complying with my 


requeſt. Alas! I had no friend in this 


wide world to whom my proud foul would 
ſtoop for pity. Will you, oh! will you 
R 2 convey 


B57 
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convey my fighs—my prayers to Lady 
Arranford ? If ie will Pardon _ I 9 
die ſatisfied. W | 


. MPA 29 LOL! 


« Do you know me?” ſid I, Keating 
by ber. „ BY 
1 Yes,” anſwered the, ſtarting up Aud. 
17, and ſhivering with horror; “you are 
: the brother of Lady Selina Wantworth.” 
- My mind! was agitated with a thouſand 
| fits. | Thank Heaven! Selina Was 
not preſent at that moment; the fight of 
her might have provoked me to an act, at 
the thought of which my ſoul ſh dders.” 
in nothing be done to fave ker 2” 

did I eb io ater aviiovno: 

The phyſician whiſpered t that the fatal 
- draught | was too potent for human ſxill 
4 counteract its miſchief; '< ſhe' muſt 
die, | ſaid he; © another hour WIIPretaſe 
her from all her ſufferings,” 138 B96! 
She ſighed, and forced a gladly mile. 
8. There, there!” exclaimed ſhe; «that 
, pang tore my ſcorched heart aſunder; 
5 bear, bear it to Lord Arranford; let him 
: r when he beholds it; let him re- 
member 
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member it was pure till he contaminated 


its feelings by his fatal paſſion.“ 

« My dear Madam,” faid 1, © why, 
why was J ſent for, to witneſs your de- 
ſpair 2?” 

« Bury me,” anſwered ſhe, © oh! 
bury me in ſome conſecrated ſpot ; the 
circumſtances of my death will forbid it, 
but you are powerful, you can fave my 
remains from inſult; you can vindicate 
my memory, and reſcue it from ſcorn.” 

Again the poiſon wrung her heart with 
anguiſh. 

She held my hand, firmly; it was the 
convulſive graſp of death. 

I would have ſacri ficed my life, at chat 
moment, to have ſaved her. 


e could not live!“ cried ſhe; I 
could not bear to live; my proud, though 


fatal attachment for Lord Arranford, blind- 
ed my reaſon; his inhumanity has rouſed 
me from my dream; I now ſee myſelf a 
_ wretched, loſt, forlorn, ad hopeleſs out- 
_ caſt. But my ſorrows ſc u will termi- 
nate.” 


R's « Why 
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«© Why did you require my preſence,” 
cried I, „when you put it out of my 
power to ſerve you? Had 2 e leſs 
raſh all might have been well.“ 

„ Open that writing- caſe, aid ſhe'; 
“ there you will find all the letters I have 
ever received from Lord Arranford; when 
I am in the grave return them to his 
potleflion, and tell him, that in my 14 
moments F forgave him!“ | 

She ſtretched forth her hand; the ab 
nels of death was on it: the glazing film 
of diſſolution ſpread over her faint eyes; 
ſhe ſtruggled for a few moments with-the 
pang that ſeparates the ſoul from its frail 
dwelling, and then — expired 1 | 

The phyfician ſtole out of the chamber; 
every thing in an inſtant was filent: 
the tranſition was awful, and terrific. I 
had not reſolution to move; her liſeleſs 
hand remained in mine; my limbs ſeemed 
to loſe the powers of motion. _ 

The ſervant entered; her tears and la- 
mentations rouſed me. I charged her to 


, be filent. "Ws muſt preſerve theſe poor 
remains 
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remains from inſult,” ſaid I. I opened 
the windows, and locked the chamber. 
Freſh horſes were put to my chaiſe, and I 
inſtantly ſet out for Kingſton. _ Previous 
to my departure, I again conjured the ſer- 
vant, for Miſs Fitzallen had only oe, to 


be ſecret; and promiſed that in a fe 


hours I would return. 

On my arrival at Kingſton I ſent for 
Lord Arranford to the inn. He believed, 
from the abrupt meſſage, and the unſea- 
fonable hour, that the purpoſe of my jour- 


ney was revenge for the diſgrace of Lady 


Selina, and immediately obeyed the ſum- 
mons; on his entering the room, he 
| ſmiled defiance. 
_ « You muſt inſtantly go with me, Lord 
Arranford, ſaid I. 
15 readily,” anſwered be, firmly; 
6 _ wherever you. pleaſe— am e at 
your command.“ is 

« Your hour of puniſhment draws 
near,” ſaid I: © there is no time to loſe, 
Prepare to meet 8 

] am prepared,” replied Lord Arran- 
ford; and, therefore, the fewer words 


R 4 that 


368 ANGELINA, 


that paſs, the better. I gueſſed the mean- 
ing of your meſſage, and have brought 
my piſtols with me; to what convenient 
place ſhall we adjourn ?” 

_« To Brompton,” ſaid I, calmly. 

« Agreed;” replied Lord Arranford, 
«© the ſooner J fall, the ſhorter will be 
my miſery ; life is not worth my care 
neither do I defire to live.” 

Hie ſtepped into the chaiſe, I followed, 
and we returned to Brompton: it was 
near five o'clock; the dawn had not long 
appeared; our ſhort journey was marked 
with profound ſilence : Lord Arranford's 
tongue was chained by reſentment, mine, 
hy the recolle&tion of the dreadful ſcene 
which I had witneſſed. | 

When we came to the door it was 
opened by the female ſervant whom I had 
leſt. to take care of the houſe : her eyes 
were ſtill full of tears. Lord Arranford 
looked earneſtly at me. 

« Why do you ſtop here?“ inquired 
he; * is this your ſurgeon's? There is no 
: neceſſity for my going in, I will wait, but 

you 
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you muſt not delay, for 1 find time begin 
to grow inſupportable.” 1 
3 I muſt trouble you to follow mee,” 
md 1: 
«I will attend you, certainly,” "replied 
Lord Arranford. | 
We quitted the chaiſe and he followed 


me up ſtairs, to the drawing-room. 

% Now,” faid I, with a firm and awful 
tone; © now exert all your fortitude: 
there i is a ; perſon whom you have groſſiy 
inj1 jured, have you courage to meet fuch an 
object! * 

FER. Courage repeated Lord Arranford, 
| fiercely, « why ſhould you aſk that queſ- 


1210 


tion? am I to conſider it as an inſult, or a 
paltry mean evaſion?” 

I opened the chamber door, — Kats 
ed towards it he ruſhed forward. The 
grey morning light g gleamed on the pale 
corpſe of Emily F itzallen! ! He fell ſenſe; 
leſs to the ground. 3 5 8 2 | 

The current of his heart ſoon recovered 
its circulation. He: roſe—he. daſped the 


wee victim to bis boſom, ic) THA 
R 5 Oh, 
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* Oh, Emily!“ exclaimed he. My 
love ! my poor deſerted love! "", who 
has murdered thee?” ?“ 


1 pointed to the phial which ay upon 


her toilette; T read her ſhort note. Lord 


Arranford ſtarted from the bed; hts looks 


were wild and frantic ! 

«© Yet, once more,” ſaid he, as he 
kiſſed the cold remains of Emily. 

He then darted towards the door; I 
caught his arm—he broke from me 
ruſhed out of the houſe—and into my 
carriage : I flew after him—but I came too 
late—for he had diſcharged both his Ts 
through his brain ! 

We conveyed his body into the draw- 


ing-room, where it will remain till we can 
Temove it to South Cliff, Fortunately, 
the early hour, and the retired fituation of 
the houſe, will enable us to keep the mat- 
ter ſecret. My ſervant, and the poſtillion, 


who ſaw the dreadful deed, have * 

to be ſilent. 
As ſoon as I had given directions for the 
funeral of the unfortunate Emily, 1 de- 
| parted 
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parted for this place, to perform the me- 
lancholy taſk of communicating the event 
to Lady Arranford : her affliction is un- 
deſcribable; for, though her temper was 
haughty and ſuſpicious, her heart was 
tenderly atiached to her ungrateful huſ- 


band. | 
I remain, dear Madam, 


Your's, 
ACRELAND.. _ 


LETTER XL. 


Mrs. Hoxton 70 Mrs. Demons. 


Penzance. 


you will, my dear Madam „participate 

in our joy, when I acquaint you that 
your amiable friend, Miſs Clarendon. this: 
hour became the bride of Mr. Belmont. 


To deſcribe his gratitude, or her ſenſibi- 


lity, will ſeem unneceſſary to you, who: 
have often witneſſed the one, and have 
long been-an admirer of the other. 

My venerable father, F now find, was 


a the tutor of Mr. Belmont. He ſets out 
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for Kidwelly this evening, and will con- 
vey the intelligence to Lady Watkins, 


whoſe ſatisfaction. will be infinite. 


Ihe reſpect which Mr. Belmont owes 


to the memory of Sir Philip, forhids any 
oſtentatious ſeſtivity on this occaſion; 


yet, our little manſion, rich in all the har- 
mony of friendſhip, and all the graces of 
intellect, will diſplay the triumph of diſ- 
intereſted paſſion, over the caprices of 
fortune, the machinations of vice, and the 


perſecutions of ambition ! 


Mrs. Belmont is impatient to thewbe 
herſelf at her father's ſeet: the ſenſibility 
of her heart will not let it remain tranquil 


till the has received the embrace of recon- 


ciliation. I am not ſurpriſed that ſhe has 
virtue to forget paſt injuries, but I ſhud- 
der when I reflect, that a parent ſhould 
inflict a pang on fo y_ and fo er a 


boſom. 


The weary oilerim when his taſk of 
penitence ſubſides, retraces, in memory, 
the many tedious miles he trod : and, 
though he drops a tear at the retroſpect of 
his ſorrows, he conſiders them as paſſports 

to 


% 
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to eternal peace If Mrs. Belmont ſinned 
in reſiſting the tyranny of an unfeeling 
parent, her dangers, her humiliations, and 
her tears, have, I truſt, expiated her crime. 
It is the duty of a parent to cultivate the 
mind, to correct the errors, and to form 
the morals : but it is the moſt unpardon- 
able outrage againſt religion and ſociety, 
to inculcate mean and ſordid opinions, or 
to warp, by little prejudices, the opening 
ingenuous faculties of youth. The obe- 
dience which every child owes to a parent 
is unqueſtionable, but the duty which 
every human being owes to the Supreme 
is ſtill ' greater; and I know not which is 
the moſt flagitions offender, the father who 
forces a child to marry an object whom ſhe 
diſlikes; or that child taking a folemn vow, 
before the altar of Gop, which the knows 
to be vile, and contrary to her ſentiments. 
To reſiſt ſuch compulſion—s virtue; 
againſt parental authority ſo unhuman, 
nature has ſome plea ; but to the CREATOR 
there is none, the per) 125 is unpardon- 
| able! 

Faſtidious 
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Faſtidious obſervers may ſay, that the 
encouragement given to Mrs, Belmont by 
a circle of compaſſionating friends, was 
immoral, as tending to countenance filial - 
diſobedience : that I deny. The crime 
was Sir Edward's; the vanity, the ambi- 
tion, and the avarice were alſo his: ſhe 
was marked as a victim; her reſiſtance. 
was dictated by truth, and conſiſtent with 


reaſon; ſhe had to chooſe between the 


ſingle act of diſobedience, and the degra- 


dations of falſchood, perjury, meanneſs, 


fordid, legal proſtitution! I cannot believe 
that the matron, the philoſopher, or the 
philanthropiſt, will venture to condemn 
her. 

When I reflect on the alliance to eter- 
nal ſorrow, from which her reſolution 
faved her; when I behold the ſuffering: 
Angelina, ſnatched from deſpair by Mrs. 


Belmont's fortitude, I am almoſt inclined 


to acknowledge, that, whatever js, is 


right 
Adien, my dear Madam; on ſuch a day 


- as this, — I truſt, will not be deemed: 


neglect; 
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neglect: every moment muſt be dedicated 


to our domeſtic triumph, and no heart 
exults more ſincerely than that of 
Your obliged friend, 


Louis HorTow. 


LETTER XII. 


Mrs. DEumors 70 Mrs. BELMONT. 


Audley Square, 


POOR Lady Arranford is dead! the de- 

. teſtable Lady Selina has not been 
heard of, ſince the dreadful events of which 
the incloſed letter from Lord Acreland will 
give you a melancholy detail. I know 
that you will drop a tear to the memory of 
Miſs Fitzallen, and while you contemn 
her frailties, you will pity her misfor- 
tunes, 

But what can be ſaid to extenuate the 
enormities of Lady Selina? She, whoſe 
malignant nature deſtroyed Henry Mont- 
ford and his gallant father ; who inflicted 

| the 
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the ſorrows of Angelina; who endangered 
theliſe of Sir Clifford Wilmot; occaſioned 
the wounds of Mr. Belmont; and now 
cloſes. the. ſcene, of horror, with the, death 
of. Lord Arranford, his wife, and the un- 
fortunate Emily Fitzallen ! — 

All this terrific catalogue of crimes Ort» 
We in that overbearing inſolence which 
ſhe thought her illuſtrious rank would au- 
thorize. The perfections of virtue, the 
graces of education, and the ſplendours of 
genius, were, in her opinion, but ſe- 
condary claims: Oh! execrable, baſe diſ- 
crimination! 

When I behold women, accidentally 
born to what the ignorant call, ſuperior 
rank ;' when I fee them decked in all the 
artful allurements of ſplendour, dazzling 
the eyes of the multitude, in order to pre- 
vent the clear inveſtigation of their ſob- 
Hes, I know not whether moſt to pity or 
deſpiſe them. Philanthropy will make al. 

low ance for the prejudice of education; rea- | 
| ſon can pity the being, who, nurſed in error 
and pampered 1n, arrogance, beholds the 


chi. humbler birth with fancied ſupe- 
: riority : 
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riority: but indignation cannot ſleep 


when it contemplates the vileſt and moſt 
profligate wretches, lifting their un- 
bluſhing brows, and cenſuring 7?/o/e whoſe 
minds, compared with 7herrs, are ſpotleſs 
as the ſhow upon the mountain ! who, 
under the ermine of nobility, hide ſuch 
hearts, as the verieſt caitiff would redden to 
acknowledge; and yet there are too many 
among the multitude, who, deceived by 
the falſe luſtre of a name, pay homage to 


the darkeſt infamy; and who believe that 


perſonal rank and nobility of mind are 
terms ſynonymous, 


TFThro' tatter'd clothes ſmall vices do appear, 

5 Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fin with gold 
* And the ſtrong lance of juſtice hurtleſs breaks, | 
66 Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ſtraw doth pierce it] 


That ſach monſters as Lady Selina 
exiſt, we know; that they ſhould tri- 
umph, we lament : and if we could trace 
the labyrinths of life calmly and diſpaſ- 


* Shakeſpeare. 
ſionately, 
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paſſionately, we ſhould find that half the 
calamities which wound the unſuſpecting. 


traveller, ſpring from the malevolence of 

pride, and the envy of exalted depravity. 
Such are the weeds that contaminate 

every ſoil ! yet while philoſophy paſſes 


over them with corn, it has the bleſſed 


_ conſolation of knowing, that they are but 
thinly ſcattered. 
I mentioned your, marriage to Lady 
Montagu; and ſhe, without any evil in- 
tention, informed Lord Acreland that you 
were with Mrs. Horton at Penzance : 
e then”, exclaimed he, Iwill never reit 


till J have found Angelina.” 


As he left town a few hours after * re- 


ceived this intelligence, I adviſe you to 
prepare Mrs. Sydenham's mind for an in- 
terview, which now ſeems inevitable. 
Were I permitted to give you counſel, I 


mould certainly recommend a ſpeedy elu- 


cidation of the myſtery; joy, though it 
cauſes violent emotions, ſeldom deſtroys; 
but perpetual forrow undermines the vital 


ſource, and by ſlow, though certain 
ſteps, 


ANGELINA, 379 


ſteps, attacks every reſiſting faculty, till life 
itſelf n in the deſtructive conflict. 
Adieu, believe me, 
Your's molt ſincerely, 
| CARoLINE DELMORE. 


LETTER XIII. 


The Same to the Same. 
Audley Square 


I HAD ſcarcely diſpatched my laſt letter, 
when Sir Clifford Wilmot called on 
me, to bring me news reſpecting Lady 
Selina. The deaths of Lord and Lady 
Arranford, and Miſs Fitzallen, have 
cauſed univerſal confternation ; every 
heart has been ſenſibly penetrated, except 
that of the inhuman Lady 'Selina, who, 
with unbluſhing effrontery, appeared at 
the opera three nights after the funeral of 
the man whom ſhe had driven to deſpair. 
The general execration which ſuch con- 
duct excited, conſigned her to contemp- 
| tuous 
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tuous abhorrence and a few days fince ſhe 
embarked from Harwich in a packet- boat 
for Cruxhaven, intending to proceed by 
the way of Hamburg, to Naples, where her 
title and her ſplendour would have ſerved 
to gloſs over the infamy of her conduct; 
while the profligacy of manners, ſo noto- 
riouſly tolerated] in that country, would 
have been congenial to a mind long el- 
tranged from every thing captivating in the 
ſex, or honourable to bunianity; 

The packet-boat had ſcarcely proceeded 
two leagues from ſhore, when a ſudden 
ſquall overſet it, and it inſtantly diſap- 
peared | The event was ſo ſudden, that no 
aſſiſtance could be offered. The ſea ran 
tremendouſly high, the wind blew a per- 
fect hurricane, and the thick haze of twi- 
light having overſpread the outſtretched 
ocean, the whole ſcene was ſoon developed 
in univerſal darknets. 

Thus periſhed the moſt deteſtable of 
women! an awful example of the venge- 
ance of Heaven, and a ſubject of melan- 
choly reflection for the philanthropic ob- 


ſerver! 
The 
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The event has ſo filled my ſoul with 
horror, that I can write no more. 
T | 
ft ond; aol of C. Dermot. 


3. anon; 
A Brrnoxr 15 Mrs. DeLMORE. 


- int | | W 
55235010 Wedneſday. 


ALL our joy, all our rapture, is chang- 
"ed to agonizing deſpair! Oh! my 
friend! how ſhall I deſcribe the event- 


ful ſcene that I have witneſſed ? How 
ſhall T arm my ſoul with fortitude to meet 
the calamities which * fear are till im- 


pending! * 


Laſt Tueſday was my wedding day! I | 
thought that all my griefs would vaniſh 


from the hour in which I gave my hand to 


Belmont to Belmont I— there is no ſuch 


| ay” Oh! God what then am? 
Had I been born in indigence; had I 


been cheriſhed in ſome mountain hovel; 


had 
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had I known no proſpect but that of un- 
enlightened ſolitude, and been trained to 
the thoughtleſs avocations of daily labour, 
T had perhaps been happy. But, alas! I 
was deſtined to a life of buſy ſorrows ; 
expoſed to the caprices of fortune, driven 
from ſcene to ſcene, merely to experience 
the terrible gradations of calamity! I could 
dwell upon the theme, and contemplate 
the magnitude of my misfortunes, till mad- 
neſs triumphed over the faculties of 
thought! I could rave, I could weep, till 
even a ſoul of adamant yielded to ſympa- 
thetic ſorrow ! Now hear the melancholy 
ſtory ; hear it, my friend, and then judge 
whether or not I am authorized to com- 
plain. 

Yeſterday morning, immediately after 
breakfaſt, I retired with Angelina to her 
drefling-room, where ſhe had juſt finiſhed 
| ſome drawings of the ſurrounding ſcenery ; 
while we were examining one of them at 
the window, I obſerved a courier approach- 
ing the houſe ; his haſte evinced that he 
came on urgent buſineſs. I had, only a 


few minutes before, received your letter, 
g the 
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the intimation of Lord Acreland's ſenti- 
ments reſpecting a journey to Penzance, 
immediately occurred; I opened the win- 
dow, and, on a nearer view, recognized 
one of his Lordſhip's domeſtics. I knew 
not what to do; cloſe by my fide ſtood 
the unſuſpecting Angelina, My heart 
beat quickly ; the drawing which I held, 
ſhook with the tremulous motion of my 
hand; I turned my eyes from the ſervant ; 
I fixed them on Angelina, and a tear of 
pity ſtarted, in ſpite of all my efforts to 
_ ſuppreſs it. 

«© Who can that ſervant want?“ ſaid 
Angelina, and why are you ſo agitated 
at the ſight of him?“ 

The courier now ſtopped at the door, 
and inquired whether a Mrs. Sydenham 
reſided here; as he ſpoke, he threw afide 
his great coat to take a letter from his 
pocket. Oh! Heavens!“ exclaimed 
Angelina, © that is the Wantworth livery; 
what new inſult, what new misfortune 
threatens ?” 


My apprehenſions were terrible; 1 


dreaded the effect of ſurprize, ſo touch- 


I 1 
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— on a mind m enſeebled by af- 


fliction. | 
e You lock my berioüny!- ſaid ſhe; 


e tell me, 1 conjure ag tell * Ant 


have I to apprehend ?” 
Lord Acreland's chaiſe now came in 


fight, I drew her from the window, and 
rang the bell; Mrs. Horton entered the 
room haſtily, ſhe was preparing to ſpeak, 


when ſhe beheld the countenance of her 
fiſter, who ſtood like a ſtatue, pale and 


motionleſs. The chaiſe ſtopped at the 


door, Angelina ſtarted, and made an ef- 


fort to approach the window; I caught 
her arm, and entreated her to way a mo- 


ment. 
„ Why this the? a ſaid the. I 


ſtill held her trembling hand. Mrs. Hor- 


ton quitted the room, at the door ſhe met 
Mr. Belmont, and they both went down to 
receive Lord Acreland. Oh! my deareſt 
friend, believe me when I declare, that ſince 
Ihave been capable of feeling the tenderneſs 


of ſympathy, I have never known a moment 


10 touching as that which I then experi- 


enced, The furprizt that ſiole the co- 
lour 


Yo 
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jour from Angelina's face, the innocent 
expreſſion of her inquiring eyes; the cold- 
neſs of her trembling hand, all tended to 
penetrate my boſom with fear and pity. 
I ſighed, and turned from her to conceal 
my agitation, - | 
Wat can all this mean?“ faid ſhe, 
with a faltering voice; © my prophetic 
heart tbrobs with apprehenfion : I can- 
not ſupport my terrors! For Heaven's 
ſake relieve me, beſore I loſe the powers 
of reſiſtance ; and if I am deſtined to en- 
counter new trials, let me know their ex- 
tent, that I may prepare my mind to mect 
them with reſolution.” 
«© Believe me,” anſwered I, “ there is 


no cauſe ſor your alarm; your ſenſibility 


is ever on the watch, and the ſmalleſt 
event appears to be an object of terrific 
magnitude. a 
Mrs. Horton now returned. 

« Angelina,” ſaid ſhe, © my dear An- 
gelina, I have important news to tell 
you ; exert all your fortitude, all your 
good ſenſe.” 

Vox. III. 8 « I will,” 
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.coT will,“ interrupted Angelina, * in- 
deed, indeed, Iwill; but I conjure you 
to be explicit, for this ſuſpenſe is worſe 
than the e of the moſt dreadful ea- 
lamity. Rugs! Wer } hen ro; ALOE 8 T6! 

Mrs. Hari continue. 0 Fin 

64] have ſomething to eee een 


ſpecting Lord Want worth... 
Heavens!“ exclaimed Angelina, with a 


convulſive ſmile, ſo ee, eee rat 
what can it be?“ 1169 eff : ofdit 
Lord end ain lives,“ did Mrs 


Horton, you will-ſhortly ſee him.. 


% Oh! do not let him ſee me,“ criet 
Angelina, graſping her ſiſter's hand, “he 
comes but to inſult me, to reproach me 
for my marriage with his ſon. Am I not 


ſufficiently unhappy, that you bring my 


moſt relentleſs enemy to mock my ſuffer- 
ings? I will not ſee him; all that has 
paſſed would ruſh into my mind, and 1 
ſhould not be able to ſuppor t lite mon br. 
At this moment we heard an 
the ſtairs; een 1 her f face on her 
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Lord Acreland ruſhed into the room, 
Ohl my wife! my Angelina!” ex- 
claimed he, throwing himſelf at her feet 
His voice ſtartled her; ſhe looked at him 
for a moment, cvery ſaculty ſeemed pe- 
trified with On and ſhe fell — in 
his arms. 
Lord Aeredatid up * by kiſſed 
her pale cheeks ; he ſpoke to her in the 
tendereſt accents; ſhe remained inſen- 
fible; his features were wild with deſpair; 
Mrs. Hortom was almoſt deprived of rea- 
ſon ; I began to think that all ſenſation 
had ſubſided, and that the hand of dcath 
had cloſed the ſcene of myſtery. x. 
An hour. elapſed, and no ſigns of in- 
tellect returned. A phyſician was ſent 
for: on entering the room, his counte- 
nance beſpoke the danger of her ſituation; 
he felt her pulſe his fears were aug- 
mented She was conveyed to her bed, 
and remained in the ſame dreadſul ſtate of 
inſenſibikty till the evening, when the 
fighed ſeveral times, ſpoke: inarticulately, 
and ſunk into a profound ſleep, which 
afforded ſome faint hopes of returning rea- 
82 ſon. 
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ſon. J quitted the chamber, and went to 
Mr. Belmont, who was in Angelina's 
dreſſing- room, which is only divided by a 
thin partition: I found him abſorbed in 
thought ; his countenance, which is al- 
ways ſerious, wore evident ſigns of more 
than uſual melancholy.—I inquired the 
cauſe, he made ſome vague excuſes, and 
intreated me not to leave Angelina; I 
aſſured him we had every thing favourable 
to expect from her _compaſed. ſlumber ; 
Indeed, Charles, As * ſhe will * 
yet r 
Il hope ſhe will,” ” anſwered be, « for 
ſhe has been too long the victim of inhu- 
manity ; ; whenever I think on the conduct 
of Lord Acreland, my indignation almoſt 
*. _ overpowers me, for nothing but the moſt 

relentleſs of fiends could inflict a Pang on 
ſuch a boſom. 

«© But he repents of all his crueltics,” 
ſaid „ 93 
ce So does the murderer,” Ad 
Belmont, © when he is condemned. to pay 
the forfeit of his crime; had Angelina, pe- 


riſhed in henne 0 the world would not 
have 
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„ 90 
have regarded his contrition as a x ſufficient 


1 for his infamy; for my own 


I can never forgive the man who 
9255 himſelf of any ſituation, to wound 


the feelings of an unprotected woman. 
I do not * to ſay by what opinion 
Lord Acreland reconciles to his or mind 
the practice of a diſhonourable action; 
but had I acted baſely, as he has done, I 
ſhould deem myſelf a monſter of ingrati- 
tude, a wretch, unworthy of exiſtence.” 
Lord Acreland at this moment entered 
the room, his reſentful glance at Mr. 
Belmont convinced me that he had over- 
heard our converſation. He appeared 


reſtleſs and diſſatisfied. I requeſted 


Charles to go with me into the invalid's 
chamber, for I had not courage to legve 
them together ; he roſe to attend me. 

« You will do well not to diſturb An- 


gelina, Sir,” faid Lord Acreland, pe- | 


tulantly, «© ſhe does not want your conſo- 

„% 

I hope your Lordſhip's attention will 

recompenſe her for thoſe years, when con- 

mn was neceſſary,” replied Charles. 
83 * Your 
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f Lord Acreland's pride was dcp a 
wounded: by the implication wich theſe 
words conveyed; rage and reſenttnent 


— re expreſſed i in every ſeature. ' began 


dread the conſequences of the alter 
bog 915 » Sal 101 by 5180 oy 
Charles quitted the room, | ind Lord 
Acreland returned to Angelina's chamber: 
Mr. Horton came in, 1 told Him 6f the 
converſation, and expreſſed my fears '6h 
the ſubjeck; he promiſed that he would 
interpofe, and went in ſearch of Belmont 
for that purpoſe. He found hini Walkin 
in the garden; I heard their voices” 
Heath the window; my arrxiety made me 
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confirmed x the language which follow- 


141 411 


ed. 


5 4c J. will,” anſwered Charles; but I 
cannot ſubmit to bear the arrogance of 


Lord Acreland ; the imperious tone which. 


he aſſumes muſt not paſs unnoticed.” 
The night was intenſely cold, and the 
ſnow deep upon the ground; Mr, Horton 
conjured him to return, and to compoſe 
his mind, | 
1 kr Indeed, b ” faid he, © Lord 
e did not mean to inſult you.” By 
Mean to inſult me!“ repeated 
Charles, with indignation, & By Heavens, 
he dares not mean it! Were l, in birth, 
his equal, I might, in pity to his conſcious 
agonies, ſmother my reſentment: but the 
leſſon he preſumed to give me, was prompt- 
£d by. the little pride of, perſonal ſupe- 
riority—the | preſumption. of his rank ; 371 
neyer will forgive it. I was once branded 


with the name of villain; Lord Acreland 


j ai that I bore; it tamely; and, on my 
paſſtiye ſpirit eſtabliſhes a right to offer me 


this;infult.; : he deſired me to vindicate my 
03 84 0WN 


& & 7 


co Vet, hear reaſon; : ' aid Mr. Horton. | 


8 1 


e honour-I will follow His advite. 
The ignorance of Sir Edward Claretidon, 
and my affection for Sophia, thielded Lin: 
from my reſentment; but, if I ſuffer Lord 
Acreland to eſcape, may I be ſtigmnatized 
us the moſt degraded coward.” | 
Let me endeavour” to accommodate 
the affair,” faid Mr. Horton. 
„ Accommodate!” exclaimed Charles; 
. I do not underftand the 'word—twas 
made for ſlaviſh e e wag I wenn it Ae 
diſdain. l 
They continued to walk baffy We 
the window ; you will eaſily conceive what 
I ſuffered ; every word that Belmont ut- 
-. tered made my heart ſhudder with appre- 
henſion. I flew to Mrs. Horton, ſhe was 
in her fiſter's chamber, Lord Acreland was 
alſo there; as I entered, he roſe and leſt 
the room; I repeated to my friend all that 
I had heard; ſhe endeavoured to perſuade 
me that reflection would tranquillize Bel - 
maont's mind, and make Lord Acreland 
ſenſible of his error. Angelina continued 
to ſleep; and the phyſician deſired that ſhe 
might not be diſturbed on any account, 
| tor 
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5 for he conſidered her r epoſe as the moſt 
fortunate event that could have happened. 


Me aſſembled at ſupper: Lord Acre- 


= land and Charles came in from the garden 


together; they never ſpoke to each other 


during the time we fat at table: Belmont 
Was perfectly calm and collected; Lord 


Acreland uneaſy, and viſibly endea - 


vouring to conceal his reſentment. Mrs. 
Horton inſiſted on fitting up alone with 
her ſiſter, and the phyſician recommended 

that not more than one perſon ſhould re- 


main in her chamber. We all retired to 


our apartments; as ſoon as I entered mine 
Charles opened his writing caſe, and taking 
out a ſtring of coral, faſtened it round my 
neck with a gold claſp that was attached 
to it; his hand trembled, and I was mute 
[With aſtomiſhment. ON! 
What does this mean?“ ſaid I. 
This ftring of coral, anſwered he, 
with an awful voice, © was round my neck 
when I was ſnatched from the yawning 
deep; old Morgan, my preſerver, in his 
laſt moments, bequeathed it to me; I 
8 5 know 
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17280 at you will AN it my lobe, allt 
Eber it is your's.“ F 275 
"_ ſmiled—1 thanked him; 1 took it 
f ile ed it—repl aced it and we retirod 
bore reſt. My mind was entirely exliaufted 
by. the viciſſitades of the ys and A ſunk 
into profound ſleep. 

Early in the morning 1 awoke, and 
found that Belmont had left the' chamber; 
I threw.on. a morning gown, and haſtened 
to Mrs. Horton: ſhe was aſtoniſhed we 
ſearched the houſe—both./ Charles and 
Lord Acreland were abſent. I was almaſt 
frantic ; I looked out of my chamber win 
| dow, and obſerved the print of footſteps. 
in the new- fallen ſnow beneath ; I fleœC to- 
tl. garden, and followed the ſame track 
, to the fartheſt end of the walk, which 
terminated by a door opening to a mea- 
dow); Aill the footfiegs were viſtble, and 
ſtill 1 haſtened along, wild and diſtracted! 
1 know not how my Aireneth ſaſtained me; 
I had no other covering than a thin'morn- 
ing. dreſs, which I wrapped round my pal- 
Putting boſom; 55 felt #either- W or fear- 

8 — ſul; 
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1 I; all objects were indi ferent to me at 
that moment, except. him, for whole ſafety 
my heart trembled ! ia 
551 traverſed another field, ag — came 
to an open heath; there ! oh! how ſhall 
I deſcribe it? there, my friend, the ground 
was newly ſprinkled with blood! The 
ſnow was. trodden down for the diſtance 
of eight or ten paces, evidently meaſured 
for the moſt dreadſul of purpoſes. The 
fatal truth now ſtruck upon my heart; I 
fancied all the horrors of the ſcene which 
would inevitably conſign me to miſery ! I 
looked round me with the wildneſs of 
deſpair; at the diſtance of fiſty yards .I 
beheld a ſmall cottage—I flew towards it; 
the windows on the ground floor were 
ſtill hut. I knocked at the door, no one 
anſwered ; again I endeavoured to gain 
admittance: the conflicts of tender ſolici- 
tude, and the agonies of fear, at laſt over- 
powered me, and I ſunk, ſubdued, upon 
the threſhold. | 
se Oh, God!” exclaimed I; « cif Bel- 
mt is dead, now let my trembling ſpirit 


emancipate from its feeble dwelling !” 
S 6 | I raiſed 
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I raiſed myſelf on my knees, enden 
vently implored that Power which inflict- 
ed ſuch ſorrows, to withdraw the heavy 
chaſtiſement under which my ſoul began 
to ficken. The nipping coldneſs of the 
morning air, the thick fall of ſnow that 
covered the ground, and penetrated my 
thin dreſs, would have chilled my boſom, 
had it not been torn by a thouſand ago- 
nizing ſenſations. The door of the cot- 
tage was now opened by a venerable man, 
who ſeemed ſtricken to the heart when 
he beheld me. He endeavoured to raiſe 
me, but he was feeble, and I was ſo be- 
numbed with cold, that 1 had not 1 
to _ myſelf. tos! 

© Dear lady?!” ſaid he, Wet . 
you to this poor cottage at ſuch an hour, 


and ſo ill defended againſt the weather?“ 


I could only ſay, and that but faintly, 
<© what has ws rg ? e "ou 1 
or ſeen any thing? | 

« Heaven protect hes! 17 em the 
trembling old man. I began to fear 
that ſomething terrible has taken place; 
for, not half an hour ſince, 1 heard the 

report 
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report of a n n m on the 
heafhur cou 10, 71 

With difficulty the poor old oaks 
raifent me from the ground, and aſſiſted 
me to enter his cottage : I beheld every 
object with the ſtupor of affliction. His 

aged partner kindled a wood fire, and by 
placing me before it, the warmth ſoon 
re-called the circulation which had nearly 
ſubſided ; as the torpor vaniſhed, the keen 
ſenſation of my griefs returned. 1 roſe, 1 


found that I had recovered the powers of 


motion; I embraced the hand of my ve- 
nerable preſerver, and was opening * 
door, when he ſtopped me. 

Let me attend you, lady,“ aid oF 
« or, at leaſt, take ſome covering to 128 
you from the cold“. 

I could not anſwer him but by waving 
my * to ſhew: that I declined the 
"Ants I flew wank, to Mrs. Horton 8.—1 
paſſed the ſcene of blood, not daring to 
look towards it! Oh! what were my 
agonies, when, on inquiring at the door 
whether Mr. Belmont had returned, I was 
informed, 
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informed, that the family had yet heard 
nothing of him. I haſtened to my cham- 
ber; Charles had left the key in his writ- 
ing caſe; I opened it, and the firſt thing I 
beheld, as be following letter, addreied 


cc To Mrs. Berno. oP 7 


| ce 1 cannot but W e the hour, He 
wil, perhaps, ſeparate us for ever, though 
I am convinced, moſt celeſtial of women ! 
that I ſhall be beloved after death, much 
more, than I ſhould be livin 4 under the 
ſtigma of diſhonour. - ._ 

«© The converſation wh—eb paſſed — 
tween us laſt night, and which was over- 
heard by Lord Acreland, is by him conſi- 
dered as an inſult, which nothing but my 
humiliation, or my fall, can expiate. So- 
Phia, you know me well enough to gueſs 
how. I have decided I can meet death, 
but I cannot ſtoop to infamy. 

FA fiſhing-boat 1 is hired, and waits: near 
the beach, in order to facilitate the eſcape 
of the ſurvivor; we have only a ſurgeon 
to witneſs our rencontre; if I. periſh, I 

charge 
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charge you, my love, to ſpare Lord Aere- 
land—for Angelina's ſake to ſpare him. 
not, on any account, produce this lets 
ter ini evidence againſt his life. The chal- 
lenge came bas him. Dear as thou art 
to me, and painful as this ſeparation muſt 
be to us both, I would have borne as 
much as honour could endure; but, had 
I tamely ſuffered the ſmalleſt degradation, 
I ſhould have funk, not only in my own 
eſteem, but have fallen, even beneath thy 
© Farewell, my love; perhaps, when this 
paper touches your trembling hand, the 
heart which you firſt taught to throb with 
the tendereſt affection, will be petrified, | 
even to the centre. I have kiſſed your 4 
cheek as you ſlept, unconſcious of the '1 
event which threatens your repoſe; you | 
will find your forehead ſtill humid with 
the tear, which was the laſt tribute to your 

virtues—theolaſt gift of my deſpair ! 
et my remains be conveyed to the 
humble grave of poor old Morgan ; he 
preſerved me from - annihilation ; he 
ſnatched. me from the yawning ocean, i 
when '1 
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when the, wild waves tore me from the 
arms of a ſond mother J The return of 
day beheld me a wretched infant, a poor 
deſerted orphan; but its light could not 
penetrate that deep abyſs where my loſt 
parent ſlept for ever! 

I abhor the pageantry. of, 1 
and ſhrink from the oſtenta- tion of fu- 
nereal ſhow : the virtues of poor Mor- 
gan I revered; our duſt muſt, not be 
ſeparated. The bleak wind from the 
mountains will howl over our dark and 
ſolitary bed ; the rain will beat hard upon 
the turf, and the ſtorms of winter exter- 
minate its beauties. - Yet all within will 
be ſerene and filent ; the night owl will 
ſhriek unheard; the tempeſt will paſs like 
the moon-beams over the valley; the 
morning ſun will again gild the ſolitude, 
| and the earlieſt flowers of ſpring will bloſ- 
ſom to decorate the ſod! There, Sophia, 
thou wilt embalm my aſhes with a tear, 
that will mock the ſculptor's proudeſt art; 
the poet's loftieſt eulogy. | 

i The dawn begins to break: thou 


art wrapped j in ſweet oblivious ſlumbers 


27 
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Thy countenance is placid; thy foul un- 
conſcious of impending ſorrows l Sleep on, 
Sophia ; oh! that thy repoſe could be one 
eternal dream, unvexed by ſublunary 
griefs, and tranquil as thou art virtuous !_ 
% The ſtring of coral which I gave you 
laſt night, was round my neck when I was 
preſerved from death; keep it, my love, 
and, perhaps, a time may come, when it 


will ferve as a clue to the myſtery of my 


1 | 
25 Lord Acreland's bell gives the fignal 
for our departure; I will once more be- 
Hold thee ; why does my heart palpitate ? 
Oh !' Sophia'! had'ſt thou been awakened 
by it, T ſhould have been eternally diſ- 
honoured; for the innocent expreſſion of 
thoſe darling eyes would have rendered 
me a coward. I dare not think another 
moment—madnefs or NN. would fol- 
low ! 
Heaven, Heaven preſerve thee ! 
Farewell.“ 


1 realf the letter, and flew inſtantly to 


the chamber of Angelina: ſhe was per- 
tectly 


Jn _ 
— r 
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feetly. ſenſible, ſmiled on, me, took my 
hand, and inquired for Lord Acreland. 

I knelt by her bed, frantic, deſpairing : 
the letter was, fill pen inn hands the 
looked at it, L gave it to her, ſcarcely 
knowing) what [ did: ſhe drew back the 
curtain, and began to read, frequently 
glancing, at, me wildly, a and with horror, 
till a ſhriek burſt from ber heart, and 
ſnatching me tow . her, ſhe <xclaim- 
we 11 Then 3 killed his child. for Bal 
mont is his ſon ! I am his mother, ! = 

I roſe, ruſhed. forth from the chamber, 
_ ran down the ſtairs, ſcreaming,-** Ohl 
my murdered Belmont! I will not N 
this ſeparation !” | ant 

At the door 1 met my. an 


and bloody!!! 


I threw, myſelf. upon. his neck; les 
amol ſuffocated by my tears. 

Oh, Charles!” exclaimed * 5 uber, 
e, is Lord Acreland?“ Pd ne 
He embraced me, he ed me to his 
ÞSoſame l Slick 3 191118 eig 
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Vas ©Sitice'F'behold thee, once more, So- 
phia, I a content;“ ſaid he. On! 
: carl thou forgive me?“ 

a N heart ſhrunk' from him with horror. 

e. Alas?” faid I, “the worſt calamity 
3s yet to come; T read it in your ſilence; 
vas that blood, at the fight of which T 
Fatecly can fi upport my reaſon—is "Jr 
Jathe rg 290 £32 ; 
, Oh, God!” crit Belmont, while his 
limbs tottered, and ſcarcely ſupported him, 
4 | from what! a ſcene of mary haſt a 
preſerved —— f 
He Tuſhed into Angelina's Aden 
and fell u upon her boſom; at this mo- 
ment Lord Acreland entered the room; 
his hand was ſlightly wounded; he, at 
firſt, ſtarted when he beheld my huſband 
in the arms of Angelina; but, in an in- 
Fant, darting forward, and tearing him 
from her embrace; he exclaimed— / - / 
What does this outrage mean, diſ- 
ſembling monſter?” 10.4 
HBelmont roſe; and threw 8 dhout 
his father's neck ; while Angelina feebly 
uttered, * he is your ſor!” and fainted. 

She 
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She ſoon revived; Lord Ae reland , and 


Belmont knelt on each fide of her bed; | 
ſhe embraced them alternately : I could 


| ſcarcely ſupport the ſcene. | 
© Alas!“ faid' Angelina, e hen ] was 


ſaved by the humanity of the ſailors, who 


came to our affiftance, I was wholly in- 


ſenfible; and, in that dreadful ſituation, 
was carried back to Briſtol. My dear 


 Atreland, you cannot but remember it; 

the letter which T received, informing me 
that my father was dangerouſly ill, prompt- 
ed me to fly, and to implore his pardon. 
The fatal ſtorm fruſtrated my purpoſe ; 1 
heard ſhortly after that my beloved parent 
had recovered; but from that hour, I be- 
lie ved that T had loſt my fon. All the 
circumſtances of Morgan's laſt declaration 
exactly correſpond with the ſcene of hor- 
ror, and confirm the bleſſed truth, that 


Belmont is my ee my ar, loſt Fre- 


derick !“ 

Now, my friend, tee] your heart againſt 
the tonch of ſenfibility; arm it with for- 
titude; and look with pity on the de- 

luded mortal who fancies that he can an- 
ticipate 
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ticipate an hour of ſublunary joy]! Ange- 
lina will, at laſt, be the victim! ! This 
night will, probably, ſeal the fiat of de- 
ſpair, and the returning dawn will gleam 
upon the ravages of ſorrow ! The intereſt- 
ing changes of the laſt twenty-four hours 
have been too powerful, and too rapid for 
the ſuſceptibility of her boſom. The deep 
and ſullen gloom, in which ſhe has fo 
long cheriſhed her misfortunes ; the tran- 
quil uniformity of every melancholy hour, 
taught her reſignation: ſhe conſidered 
herſelf as one, for ever deprived of hope; 
and ſubmitted herſelf to the mournful cer- 
tainty of paſſing her ſad days in that ſoli- 
tade which was grown congenial to her 
feelings. There ſhe might. have lived a 
few ſhort years, ſtealing, hour by hour, 
to that grave, where her ſorrows would 
have flept at peace—but fate decreed it 
otherwiſe ; drawn from the filent habita- 
tion of fond and habitual regret, ſhe has 
been deſtined to encounter all the varying 
pangs of hope and fear, all the agonies of 
doubt, and all the conflicts of rs 

Her 
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„Her phyſician has again been with her; 
he affords us no conſolation, and we are | 
all conſigned to unutterable anguiſh) 21800 

Ill-fated Angelina ! where Hall I find 


that cool philoſophy which will teach me 
to ſurvive thee? This night will be the 


moſt eventful of my life; I will once more 


inquire before 1 cloſe my letter: 
8 Eight 0 clock. 


e God 1 1 a ſcene of horror 
have ] juſt witneſſed ! I have been in the 
chamber of Angelina—ſhe is calm and 


_ reſigned ; poor Charles is ſtretched on the 


floor, beſide the bed of his angelic” mo- 
ther; Lord Acreland is fixed in dumb 
deſpair; Mrs. Horton has been conveyed 
to her chamber in a ſtate of diſtreſs little 
ſhort of frenzy. The phyſician remains 
here the whole night; nothing but na- 


tural ſleep can ſave ber, and we fear ſhe 


will not be able to obtain it, on account of 


the tempeſtuous elements; all nature ſeems 


to. conſpire againſt the ſuffering Angelina; 


the, Wink: -howls, Torn our 1 An 
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awefliblg; tlie rain beats in torrents againſt 
the windows; and the ating ocean 
roars with'tremetidous fury! Tam almoſt 
beyond the ſenſe of feeling! As 

IF" you do not hear from me by e 
next poſt, conclude, oh! God! how 

ſhalt I write it? that Angelina i is dead, * 
a. Adieu, 

So HTA. 


LE T TE R XIV. 
Fi Jeong Warrwonrn to Mrs. Dex- | 


MORE. 


Penzance. 


How, my tien how ſhall 1 convey 

to you an idea of the rapture that here 
glows in every boſom ? Lady Acreland, 
for ſuch is the divine Angelina, is pro- 
nounced out of danger: the criſis is paſt, 
the ſlept cleven hours during the night on 
which I wrote | my laſt melancholy letter, 


aud her phyſician is of opinion that a few” 


weeks will perfectly reſtore her, She is 
the 
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the happieſt of mortals! Lord Acreland's 
joy is undeſcribable. I need not ſay what 
my heart * in 0 moment of; exulta- 
tion. 

The marriage of Lord aa to An- 
gelina is acknowledged by him, and 
proved inconteſtably. The adored object 
of all my cares, and all my affections, is 
no longer Charles, but Frederick. The 
title which he embelliſhes will not add 
dignity to virtues which have long placed 
him far above the diſtinctions of rank 
The ſorrows that affail illuſtrious minds 
cannot humble them ; the attributes of 
nature, which diſtinguiſh the worthy from 
the baſe, as they owe nothing to the ca- 
prices of fortune, ſo are they above the 


reach of worldly perſecutions ! | 
My beloved Mrs. Horton's health CE 


bon evidently improving ſince the firſt 
week of her reſidence here; and, I truſt 
that every dangerous ſymptom has now 
entirely vaniſhed. The felicity of her 
ſiſter will, doubtleſs, accelerate her reco- 
very. {ey 
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Lord Actcland has juſt received a letter 
from Sir George Fairford,, who has ter- 
minated his travels at the hymeneal altar; 
Miss Lloyd, the amiable daughter of the 
good durate, is now Lady Fairford: ſhe is 
lovely and deſerving | Sir George has 
done honour to his ſeatiments by ſelect- 
ing ſuch un oljoct... 


And now, my friend, to peaceful ſcenes ll fly, 
As the poor Swallow ſeeks a milder ſky ; 
Long on the mercyiof the tempeſt caſt; 
The. genial ſeaſon ſoothes my ſoul at laſt! 
Now, where the Cambrian mountain meets the ſkies, 
While round its baſe the perfum'd zephyr flies, 
Where many a cottage marks along the plain 
The noiſeleſs empire of the guiltleſs-ſwain, 
I'll ſeek the hermit Pzact!' with him to ſtray, 
While modeſt twilight weeps retiring day; 
To quaff the lazy brook that ſteals along, 
Its ſoft ſound mingling with the goat-herd's ſong; 
Io taſte the healthful meal, and ſmiling there 
To cloſe the day with gratitude and pray'r; 
Till on his ruſhy roof the moon-beam plays, 
To guide the wand'rer with its temper'd rays, 
While conſcious virtue prompts ſublime repoſe, 
And on his pallet ruge—his weary eyelids cloſe! 


Oh! ſolitary Sa E! to Heav'n allied! 
From greatneſs baniſh'd, and eſtrang'd from pride; 
Vo. III. | * Ambition 
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Ambition never knew thy halcyon cell, 


Where meek-eyed hope, and fainted pity dwell : 


There, where n private feuds the threſhold tread, 
No Lord has triumph'd, and no vaſſal bled ! 

No miſer ſtole to hide his hoarded heap ; 

No tyrant ſmiled to ſee the vanquiſh'd weep; 

No infant mourn'd a murder'd fire; no maid 


*s 


There pour'd her vows, and heard thoſe vows betray d. 
There friendſhip's flame is all the fire that glows, 


And pity's tear—the only tear that flows; 
No rending paſſions agonize the mind 


No love intrudes—but love of human kind ! 


Oh, Hermit pure! 'tis thine, at peep of dawn, 
To bruſh the dew-drops from the ſpangled lawn ; 
While the blue miſts of morning ſcatter'd fly, 

As day's broad luſtre ruſhes o'er the'ſky ! 
To lead the'wand'ring kid, or in ſome glen, 
Snatch the wild warbler from the ſnares of men: 


In clay-built huts to tell the liſt'ning hind, 
That only TxvrTH can give the tranquil mind, 


To bleſs the liſping babe; to ſoothe the breaſt, 


That faint with age and anguiſh ſighs for reſt; 


And oft at evening's melancholy hour 


To view thy grave beſtrew'd with many a flow'r; 


Or near ſome riſing copſe, that ſkirts the dale, 

T' invite the throng, and pour th' inſtructive tale; 
To tell the ſan-burnt Carle, that ruthleſs ſtrife, - 
Roams like a demon *midit the din of life; 

Till thy laſt ſmile ſhall greet the op'ning ſkies, 
And zell the ſoul—that VirTus never dies! 
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In a few days we ſhall all ſet out for Caer- _ 
marthenſhire ; there to ſmile at our paſt 
misfortunes, and to remember, that the 
nobleſt effort of the human mind, is that, 
which teaches us to bear the frowns of 
adverſity with fortitude ;_ and, what is ſtill 
more difficult, to be virtuous even amidſt 
the dangers of proſperity ! > 
Adieu, my deareſt ſriend, while I have 
lite, I ſhall remain, 
5 Affectionately your's, 
— Sor HA. 
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ERRATA to VOL. It, 


Page 66, line at, for fage/n/a; read fngeline, 
86, line 14, for cue, read winery, 
100, line 13, for raph, read connexiens, 
1035, line 22, for 40, read look, 
112, line 3, and line 9, omit Louiſa. 
122, line 24, read M/s Montford. 
zt, line 11, for :oi/cte, read toilette. 
i 223, line 4, for minds, read ſouls. 
229, line 21, for opprobious, read ofprobrieus.. 
246, line 13, for domeſtignes, read domeſliques,_ 
278, line 13, for me, read mine. 
3795 line 2, for yieds, read yields, 
387, line 9, for cheeks „read cheek. 
408, line 7, for inoonte eftably, read — 
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